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Old Chaucer like the morning ſtar 
To us diſcovers day from far; 


His light thoſe miſts and clouds diſſolv'd, 
Which our dark nation long involy'd. 
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PROLOGUE 
TO THE 


COOK'S TALE. 


CLo SE by the Reve, the Cook of London rides, 


And claps him on the back, and burſts his ſides. 
<« Paſſion of Chriſt ! (he cry'd, with laughter fraught) 
<« Sir Reve, you ended with a hum'rous thought, 
« Was eber ſo juſtly handled in the dark, 
« Felonious Miller by laſcivious Clerk? „ 
© Well was it ſaid, by hermit in his cave, | 
Notorious knave will catch notorious knave. 
And ſlippery hands they have, the truth to tell, 
Who grind the meal, or ſtudy in the cell. 
Vor, II. B « But | 


2 PROLOGUE TO 


« But for the argument of board and bed, 

« Much, would the time permit, might here be faid, 

« Make this, ſays Solomon, your ſtanding rule, 

«© (And Solomon, you know, was far from fool) 

«Tis perilous truſt to harbour man by night; 

He may be foe or friend, unknown of fight : 

<« But folly to receive him as a friend, 

% Who, if a foe, thy ruin may intend. 

“e Yet, ſure as I was chriſten'd Hodge of Ware, 

4“ Or be my life one ſcene of toil and care, 

c Never was yet a match more equal found, 

« Than theſe that came to grind, and thoſe that ground. 
ce But heav*n forbid, that here the ſport ſhould ſtand ; 

« No, rather be it thrown from hand to hand : 

ce And though not over-us'd to write, or read, 

My tale perhaps may paſs, if not ſucceed ; 


* 
* 
- 
4 * 
N 
9 
= 
"= 
„ 
3 
þ Yo. 
* * 
3 
* — 2 
2 
3 
- BE 
M4, 
„ 
; bY * 
5 4 
1 
_ ol 
2 n 
3 
= 
Fe < 
2 
: 
Fo 4 
6:07 
RA 
j 3 
9 
* 
"4 
_ 
* 3 - 
* 9 
. 
FRY C 
* 
2 
++ 
"y "XL 
WA”. 
FA 
2 
1 
— 8 
by: 
r 
M$ 
+ 
4 
2 
* 
0 


whe 2 * F * EM . 2 1 N NN 
3 2 3 5 
3 4 y 8 v 1 8 
n R "I OAT. 
8 - n „ WE YR. * 


« As bad, in want of better, may go down: 
„For though no ſcholar, yet I know the town.“ 
© Roger, reply'd our Hoſt, thy tale recite ; 


© 1 ſign the grant. But ſee, thy tale be right; 

© 'The turn divertive, or the moral good. 

© Of many a paſty haſt thou drawn the blood ; 

© And many a Jack of Dover haſt thou ſold, 

For freſh, tho” twice 'twas hot, and twice *twas cold; 
| © Diſguis'd 


„ / 
. 1 2 7 


2 4 I * 22 : * 5 
* 5 1 75 4 "Do. 3 Port he” A, 7a 2 ä — V. \ i „ 5 
** "6; ö „ 3 * 2 " 2 vu _- — 4 = 8 ; S o Y 
© at Lo id 
„ EE oo FONT OS, $ 
= N — * * 8 v 


1 COLE” 4 

£4 6, Hard 

e 
9 *r 


- =" ws... 
e 
AC 


THE COOK's TALE, 3 


© Diſguis'd in ſauce, that none knew what to call, 

© Confounding ſour and ſweet, the devil and all: 

© Of which when hungry pilgrim fares the worſe, 

© He growls, and ſends thee many a holy curſe; _. 
« Blaſphemes thy ſtubble gooſe, with parſley ſtor'd, 
© And ev'*ry fly that taints thy larder board. 

But, Hodge of Ware, I call thee by thy name, 

© In ſerious take not what is ſaid in game. 

© We border near in trade; excuſe the jeſt : 

J only mean to rouſe you to your beſt.” 


“Right, by my faith, quoth Roger, what you ſay; 


In play admit what you advance in play. 


« This is the only rule for converſe fit; 

« Yet who fo touchy as a flaſhy wit ? 

« Backward to bear, as forward to provoke : 

« Who gives a joke, tis true, ſhould take a joke, 
« And therefore, Harry Ballie, blithe of heart, 
“] mean to ſtate accounts before we part: 


Nor you with choler boil, nor anger burn, 


« If to an inn the ſcene of laughter turn; 
There ſhould I treat you with a goodly Hoſt, 
Put down, in payment due, a Cook to roaſt. 
All functions have their good and bad, believe, 
© Whate'er may judge the Miller or the Reve; 


B 2 « And 


4 PROLOGUE TO THE COOK's TALE. 


« And though, or yours, or mine produc'd a rook, 
& What is't to you, mine Hoſt; or me, your Cook? 
« Unleſs the like of us our neighbours ſay, 
&« For that's the teſt of man, or prieſt, or lay. 

« Butleſt it ſhould be thought I mean to rail, 
« Or fret, like Oſwalde ; I'll begin the Tale,” 
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THE COOK'S TALE. 


Your G Perkin then I for my hero take, 
Whoſe Chriſtian name was loſt in that of Rake. 
And, though our office ſcarce requires a beau, 
This lad was all for vanity and ſhow : 

Cheerful he was, as goldfinch in a grove 

Of jollity as full; as full of love: 

His ſize was proper; his complexion brown 


A 
o 
U 
** 
7 
Nha 
0.5 
: : 
3 
8 
E 
25M 
* 
AZ 
22 
$3 
"Y 
5 — 
"6d 
4 
Er 
5, 
* 
1 
5 
* 
28 


„ $4 4 
DOTY 


8 
5 
* 3 


And round and red his lips, and ſoft as down: 
Black was his hair, thick furniſhing his head; 
And, neatly dreſt, the length his ſhoulders ſpread, 
Well could he tune his voice, and turn his feet; 
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As hive of honey, he of ſport replete. 
At ev'ry marriage, firſt to lead the hop ; 

I And more he lov'd the tavern than the ſhop, 
= March'd but the city-bands along the Cheap, 
= From off the counter lightly would he leap, 


Drawn by the martial ſound, and warlike ſight ; 
And ne'er return'd till morn, at leaſt till night: 
Then would he gather from the idle throng, 
Some for the dance, and others for the ſong 3 
Provide for cards, or bowls, to drink, or eat, 
Here, there, at ſuch a ſign, in ſuch a ſtreet. 
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6 THE COOK'S TALE. 


But, for a throw at dice, from Tow'r to Strand, 
There was not *prentice with a readier hand, 
Hence oft he pilfer'd, to ſupport his play, 
And, all he pilfer'd, ſquander'd day by day. 
This felt his maſter to his loſs and care, 
Who found full many a time his box full bare; 
For lads that love a glaſs, or throw a main, 
That keep a miſtreſs, or a horſe maintain, 
Make from the leaky drill the caſh to flow; 
So ſinks the ſtock, and runs the credit low. 
Like feats, too oft, are ev'n by maſters play'd, 
And then they growl ſevere on failing trade. 
But *tis the devil in hell, (to ſpeak ſincere) 
To pay for muſic, which you never hear. 
This youth for ſix long years his maſter bore, 
And chided oft for laviſhing his ſtore ; 
Late when he left, or early ſought, his bed; 
Yet ſtill the ſame vile courſe young Perkin led, 
Seiz'd has he been by unrelenting bum; 
The maſter has redeem'd him for the ſum : 
Seiz'd by the watch, to Newgate has been ſent ; 
To bail him for the broil, the maſter went. 
Leſs tractable he grew for uſage civil; 


Such uſage as might half reform the devil, 
With 
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THE cook's TALE. 7 


With this obdurance was his patience tir'd; : 
Who thus diſmiſs'd him, ere the term expir'd. 
Induſtrious what I ſaye, you waſteful ſpend ; 

I took- you as the orphan of my friend. 

To me he ſhew'd the ſame paternal care : 
Single I am, and meant you for my heir. 

But mighty young are you, yet mighty wiſe; 
Nor muſt you be advis'd, yet will adviſe : 

But better from the heap the tainted throw, 
Than keep, till all decay'd the remnant grow. 
So may I live in plenty, and in peace, 


As here be thy indenture and releaſe : 


Paſs, with a curſe, leſt you corrupt the reſt, 
And not one ſingle ſervant ſtand the teſt. 
All that I gave thee, with thee take away ; 
And yet—reform to good, and you may ſtay. 
To good not turn'd, he follows his delight, 
And revels at his will from morn to night; 
His little ſubſtance to a comrade ſends ; 
For vice, like virtue, is the tye of friends : 
One that had us'd the ſame ill courſe of life, 
Wich this addition bleſt, an handſome wife 
Who kept a ſhop, for fear what folks might ſay, 
But kept herſelf a much genteeler way. 


B4 I leave 


= THE COOK'S TALE. 


T leave it to mine Hoſt, what quarrel wrought 
Their high diſlike, and how, and where they fought ; 
Whence one to priſon was condemn'd for ſtrife, 
And one for murder forfeited his life. 

Let him convey this document to youth, 
Your ſole delight, be virtue and be truth ! 
For want of this, has many a ſquire, well-bred, 


Been forc'd to lift for pay, or beg for bread : : 


Endu'd with this, for all his ſordid race, 

Has many a wretch, low-born, roſe firſt in place. 
Suffice it to have giv'n mine Hoſt his cue, 

And where the game is left, let him purſue. 


—— 


1 1 


PROLOGUE 85 


TO THE 


MAN OF LAW'S TALE. 


Ov R Hoſt, who view'd the progreſs of the ſun, 
Judg'd to a point how far he had to run; 

Found they had us'd, to light them on their way, 
A fourth and more of his diurnal ray : 

Whence, though not deep expert in learned lore, 
No fage aſtronomer could gather more. 

Of April this he knew the eighteenth day, 
April, the ſhow'ry meſſenger of May ; 

And well he mark'd, that ev'ry tree diſplay'd, 
Proportion'd to its riſe, a fall of ſhade ; 
Whoſe length was juſt in quantity the ſame, 
As was erect the body, whence it came. 


1 


Hence could he count (nor vainly J admit, 
Though from a ſhadow he aſſum'd his wit) 
That now the ſun, who ſhone ſo clear and bright, 
Had reach'd his forty- fifth degree of height; 
And that the hour was ten, could plain deſery, 
No Aſtrolabe conſulting, but his eye. 

| 80 


10 PROLOGUE TO 


So ſuddenly about he turns his ſteed; 
c Proceed, he cries, for ſake of hẽav'n, proceed: 
« I warn you all, by Chriſt and by Saint John, 
« A fourth already of the day is gone. 
ce Tt pains me to obſerve the time you waſte ; 
ce The time, that flies away with winged haſte ; 
« Can aught retard her, or in durance keep ? 
<« She paſles, though we wake, or though we ſleep ; 
« Swift as the ſtream, that ne'er-returns again, 
« Defcending from the mountain to the plain. 
« Tis wiſe, what one, call'd Seneca, has told; 
4 That loſs of time is worſe than loſs of gold. 
« Your ſteed, though ſtole, again you may re-ſee ; 
ce The day, that was, clos'd never more to be ; 
ce No more to be than Malkin's virgin flow'r, 
« Should Malkin loſe it ina careleſs hour. 
<« Then let us uſe diſpatch. Sir Man of Law, 
« Give us a tale, a tale without a flaw. 
& Acquit you of your word, to join our ſport, 
« And think my ſentence a decree of court. 
*© You promis'd by my judgment to abide.” 
© Brother, agreed, the Serjeant ſtraight reply'd. 
© To break the rule, I never once inclin'd ; 
A word is binding, as a parchment fign'd : 


© A promite 


THE MAN OF LAW's TALE, 11 


A promiſe is an obligation ſtrong, 
© And may be term'd a debt; a debt of tongue. 
© Beſides, ſuch law for others as we make 
© In equity, from others we ſhould take, 
This is my full opinion on the caſe z 
This, though the proof may bring me to diſgrace. 
For not in company to ſeem preciſe, 
What pleaſing tale of love ſhould I deviſe ? 
© Full, in my way, our Chaucer ſtands alone, 
© All Ovid's heroines has he made his own. 
And if you miſs them, I affirm it, brother, 
© In one book, you will find them in another. 
© Nay, many a dame he adds to-Ovid's ſtore, 
Full many a gentle dame that ſigh'd of yore: 
© New is the language, though the ſtory old; 
© Nor will I tell again, what he has told. 
© Alcyone, in youth, he made his theme, 
* Warn'd of the fate of Ceyx in a dream: 
And, grown to age, he drew with bolder pen 
© The praiſe of women, wrong'd by faithleſs men 
A large collection, if you chooſe to read, 
© Of injur'd females, that lament, or bleed. 
© There may you ſee, how chaſte Lucretia died, 
© The deadly dagger plunging in her ſide: 
© How 
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12 PROLOGUE TO 


© How Thiſbe breath'd her paſſion through the wall, 


© And fell, ſince Pyramus was doom'd to fall: 


How Dido rag'd, when falſe Æneas fled, 
© His ſword the ſad companion of her bed: 


* 


Her plaint how Phillis to Demophoon ſends, 


© The poiſon'd gift how Deianira blam'd, 


And high in air her beauteous form ſuſpends : 


Nor would have kill'd Alcides, but reclaim'd: 
© How wail'd Hermione her luckleſs fates, 


Forc'd from the man ſhe loves, by him ſhe hates: 


Her golden locks how Ariadne tore, 


hy Theſeus left on Naxos? deſert ſhore : 


© How Helen own'd a pain, that damp'd her joy, 
© The double ill ſhe brought to Greece and Troy: 


© Her lord, how meek Briſeis to reprove, 


© For that his wrath was ſtronger than his love: 


© How great Hypſipyle makes humble moan, 


© By Jaſon ſcorn'd, for all her Lemnian throne ; 


© Whoſe heart Medea failing to retain, 
© She left him to deplore their children ſlain: 
© How Hero plac'd the love-alluring light, 


* Thy guide, Leander, through the {tormy night; 


© But when ſhe ſpy'd thee, breathleſs, on the wave, 


© Down from her tow'r ſhe ſought one wat'ry grave: 


© How 
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THE MAN OF LAW's TALE. 13 


© How Laodamia urg'd her forceful plea, 

Care of thyſelf, oh! take, tis care of me: 

© How Hypermneſtra ſpar'd her huſband's life, 

© And nobly loſt the daughter in the wife: 

© How ſage Penelope her ſpoule incites : 

© He comes, who loves; Ulyſſes comes, not writes: 

© And how her life Alceſtes greatly ends, 

To fave her lord, deſerted by his friends: 

For virtuous wives, as all the fair atteſt, 

Our bard diſplays, and praiſes with the beſt. 
© Yet never would he write, nor coulSapprove, 

How Canace indulg'd fraternal love: 

© How Tereus robb'd a ſiſter of her tongue; 

© Well by his wife diſmember'd for the wrong : 

© How his own Tyro curſt Salmoneus try'd ; 

How Byblis Caunus woo'd, too near ally'd : 

* By ſtealth how Myrrha with her father lay, 

© But ſcarce eſcap'd his rage at dawn of day: 

How from Antiochus his daughter fled, 

© Dragg'd by the hair to his inceſtuous bed. 

© Theſe he omits, as loves unworthy praiſe 


© Abominations foul of ancient days. 


Wat from the pen of eaſy Ovid 'ſcapes, 
* Where various bodies change to various ſhapes ; 
| Where 
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14 PROLOGUE To THE MAN OF LAw's TALE. 


© Where ev'ry age is ſearch'd, and ev'ry clime, 
© To bring creation down to Cæſar's time: 
Nor mean 1 here ſuch ſcandal to rehearſe, 
Nor ſtain with ſuch impurity my verſe. 

* Verſe, did I fay, unpractis'd to compoſe ! 
My proſe accept, or verſe ally'd to proſe. 

© A Man of Law with eaſe you will excuſe, 

© If rude his rhyme ; Aſtræa is his muſe. 
Little the knows to periods what belongs, 
Nor aims at ſtrains as ſoft as Ovid's ſongs. 
© Yet ſhall ſhe try, no matter though ſhe fail, 


© To tell of love a not diſhoneſt tale; 


So, as when Philomela leaves to ſing, 

© The Thruſh preſumes to hail the common Spring :* 
Then fmiling on our Hoſt, with ſober cheer, 

He thus began, as you ſhall after hear, 
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THE MAN OF LAW'S TALE. 


H ENCE, Want, ungrateful viſitant, adieu, 
Pale empreſs, hence, with all thy meagre crew; 
Sour Diſcontent, and mortify'd Chagrin ; 
3 Lean hollow Care, and ſelf-corroding Spleen 
= Difreſs and Woe, fad parents of deſpair, 
= With wringing hands, and ever-rueful air; 
E | The tread of dun, and bum's alarming hand, 
Dire as the touch of Circe's circling wand; 
Keen Hunger with his ſharp, but famiſh'd eye, 
And duſky Theft, a deſp'rate prompter, nigh ; | 
While agues ſhudder to the whiſtling gale, 
And jointly law and infamy aſſail. 
hut worſe, oh worſe than all the hideous train, 
Y Hot-mouth'd Reproach, and ſaucy writh'd Diſdain | 
Theſe in the rear of thy aſſembly wait, 1 
Still point the anguiſh, and augment the weight. 
The worſt oppreſſion, who, ah who could bear, 
If Virtue, hov'ring angel, was not there? 
Where Poverty her blaſting progrefs bends, 
The goddeſs with ſuperior wing attends, 
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Around the fair her bleſt aſſociates play, 

Baſk in her eye, and whiten in her ray. 
Bright Purity, with firm unalter'd cheek ; 
The mild, the kind, the gentle, and the meek ; 
Humility's benignly placid grace, 

And Innocence, with {ſweet ſeraphic face; 
Calm Piety, that ſmiles amidft the ſtorm, 
And Charity, with boundleſs wiſhes warm. 

Bold in the front, to guard the heav'nly band, 

Behold the maſculine adherents ſtand : 
Patience with Atlantean ſhoulders ſpread 
Hail Temperance, on thrifty viands fed; 

Firm Fortitude, unknowing how to yield, 
And Perſeverance with his batter'd ſhield ; 
And honeſt Induſtry, whoſe early toil 

Wins health and plenty from the labour'd ſoil, 
The genuine arts behind the goddeſs wait, 
Her reign illuſtrate, and improve her ſtate; 
Wich eye elate here Contemplation ſoars, 
And Learning piles his intellectual ftores; 
Here mental ſciences arranging ſhine, 

Here manual crafts the various taſk deſign; 
While Diligence the buſy finger plies, 

And, wing'd, from rank to rank Invention flies ; 


Such 
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Such wide extremes on Indigence attend; 
There vice aſſails, the virtues here defend; 
Below, the gloom of ev'ry paſſion ſtorms; 
Above, calm virtue moderates and reforms; 
Here highly elevate; there deep depreſs, 
And give, or bliſs, or anguiſh in excels. 
Hail Virtue ! chaſte eternal beauty, hail ! 
Still on the foe, O goddeſs, ſtill prevail; 
'T he world, ere fram'd, lay open to thy view; 
You form'd the whole, and ſhall again renew: 
Ere I thy arduous pleaſing toils decline, 
Be want, ah, ſtill be each diſaſter mine, 
Till ev'n oppreſſion be itſelf ſubdu'd, 
Nor yet a wiſh for wealth or pow'r intrude, 
Nor be the poor alone thy fav'rite care; 
Fly, fly to.courts, and let the mighty ſhare : 
The filken lethargy at once awake, 
Debauch from his intemp'rate opiate ſhake ; 
Thence ev'ry vice and ev'ry folly drive, 
That ſting, or glitter round the gorgeous hive ; 
Before thy touch let inſolence retire, 
And vanity, an empty breath, expire; 
Hypocriſy caſt off the fair diſguiſe, 
And, ſtarting, in his native gloom ariſe, 
Vor, II. C 
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Now, goddeſs, ent'ring, view the dome of ſtate, 
Do thou inform, and give me to relate; 
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Let demons obvious to my eye appear, 


(Which known, could ſure find no admittance here). 


Amid the buzzing, buly, idle crowd, 

The mix'd aſſembly of the mean and proud, 
dee, I reaſon ſmiles, a ſuitor to his king; 

dee, Promiſe flutters on a cypreſs wing; 

Her pinion like autumnal foliage falls, 

And on the pavement Diſappointment crawls : 
A friendly aſpect Enmity allumes ; 


Beneath applauſe, deep lurking Envy glooms. 


'The tempting mammon Subornation ſhows, 
And in the patriot's zeal Diſſenſion glows. 
Oppreſlion there with gently winning grace, 


And Ignorance with ſolemn thinking face, 


And Pride with mortify'd and Chriſtian guiſe, 

And Infidelity with faintly eyes, 

Four rival-candidates, their monarch ſue 

Two for the bench, and for the mitre two. 
Lo, there Ambition, from his height elate; 

And Pleaſure lolling on a couch of ſtate. 


On theſe the pageantry of pomp attends; 


To thele the idolizing tumult bends ; 
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The poor, the rich, the peaſant, and the peer, 
And all religions join in worſhip here. 
Ambition, reaching from his airy ſtand, 
Graſps at a globe that ſhuns his deſp'rate hand 
Around the glitt'ring ſphere, confus'dly gay, 
Crowns, truncheons, gems, and trophied radiance lay; 
But changing with alternate light and ſhade, | 
The lures appear, and vaniſh, ſhine, and fade; 
Vain as the cloudy meteor of the-morn, 
Which fancy forms, and tranſient rays adorn. 
The prime rewards four ſuppliant ſons of fame, 
Luſt, Rapine, Violence, and Slaughter, claim; 
And though eſſential happineſs is due, 
For toys the wiſe, for toys the virtuous ſue. 
Deluded men, the ready ambuſh fly ; 
Dire lurking deaths behind ambition lie 
'The mourning block, keen axe, and racking wheel, 
The poiſon'd goblet, and the boſom'd ſteel. 
Here Pleaſure on her velvet couch reclines, 
Smiles to undo, and in deſtruction ſhines ; 
1 Wich ſeeming negligence diſplays her charms; 
= The ſtrong ſhe withers, and the ſteel'd diſarms: 
Imagination, ſpecious handmaid, waits, 


And ſerves a pomp of viſionary cates : 


C 2 The 


1 S —_ 
y rr r 
7 
* 


T 
* * M 5 = Os 2 EY 
} > C 2 D Fas Fe N. 
= IT. < . 
SY 


Foo — Ces 


- 2 
ww — 
. 1 * * Py 
— ͤ——-—-— w gr 
RO Ar IS er I Dye — 


— 1 4 
a — 

e Oe 
nn 


+ ad I. PIE 


r 


al. dn 2 - 


wy 


{ 


20 CONSTANTIA : OR, 


The ſorcereſs ſtill eſſays the freſh repaſts ; 
But, mock'd eternally, ſhe feeds and faſts. 
Around her couch unnumber'd vot'ries meet, 
And with to ſhare th' imaginary treat; 
Devour each morſel with deſiring eye, 

And for large draughts of fancy'd nectar ſigh. 
A thouſand nymphs, of wanton ſprightly mien, 
Trip round the ſofa, and amuſe their queen: 
With tranſports ſhe ſurveys the darling train, 
All daughters of her light fermenting brain: 
Here laughter, mirth, and dalliance unite, 
Illuſive joy, and volatile delight, 

Conceits, ſports, gambols, titillations gay, 
Hopes that allure, and projects that betray. 
Prime ſifter of the ineſſential bands, 

Erect, perſuaſive Expectation ſtands; 

On each purſuit ſhe flouriſhes with grace, 
And gives a butterfly to lead the chace; 

Or wafts a bubble on the parting vale, 

And bids ſurrounding multitudes aſſail: 

With ſweets the fond purſuit alone 1s fraught, 


The game ſtill vaniſhes, when once 'tis c: ak; . 


Vain is the joy, but not the angyiſh vain, 


And empty pleaſure gives eſſential pain. 
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Couch'd as a tiger, watchful to ſurpriſe, 
Grim Death beneath the falſe enchantreſs lies: 
The fiends around inviſibly engage; 
Guilt ſtings, pains rack, and diſappointments rage; 
Aches, aſthmas, colics, gouts, convulſions, rheums, 
Remorſe that gnaws, and languor that conſumes. 

Far other train apparent, queen! you lead ; 
True bliſs attends, though arduous toils precede; 
Serene thy boſom, though thy brow ſevere ; 
Pain points thy path, but heav'n is in thy rear: 
Wondrous the influence thy pow'r ſupplies, 
Where triumphs only from oppreſſion riſe ; 
Peace ſprings from paſſion, and from weakneſs might; 
Calm eaſe from travel; and from pain, delight; 
No ſweets that vaniſh, and no guſts that cloy ; 
Clear is the rapture, and ſerene the joy. 
Reflection culls from ev'ry labour paſt, 
And gives the ſame eternal bliſs to laſt. 
Thus by long trial, and ſevere diſtreſs, 
Vou virtue truly, though ſeverely, bleſs; 
Through each tradition, each recording page, 
Through ev'ry nation, and through ev'ry age; 
From purpled monarchs to the rural hind, 
By pain you puri fy'd, by toil refin'd ; 
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The mightier weight thy fav'rite heroes bore, 

Chief you depreſs'd, whom chief you meant ſhould ſoar; 

Still with the foe gave forces to prevail, 

And with this moral form'd the following tale. 
While yet the Turk his early claim avow'd, 

And rul'd, beneath his ſceptre Judah bow'd; 

A ſet of worthy, wealtlty merchants choſe 

The world for trade, and Sion for repoſe. 

Here they ſelect the gems of brigheſt rays, 

Rich ſtuffs, wrought ſilks, and golden tiſſues blaze; 

Through ev'ry climate, and to ev'ry gale, 

They launch the cargo, and expand the ail ; 

Wide, with their name, their reputation grew, 

And to their mart concurring chapmen drew. 
The lure of novelty, and thirſt of gain, 

Now points their paſſage o'er the midland main : 

The Tiber now their ſpumy keels divide, 

And ſtem the flow of his deſcending tide, 

To Rome, imperial Rome, the traders came; 

Rome heard the voice of their preceding fame: 

Free mart and ſplendid manſion ſhe affords ; 

Toy crown'd their nights, and elegance their boards. 
With mutual chat they gratify deſire; 


What's curious now relate, and now enquire ; 
; Alike 
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Alike for knowledge and for wealth they trade, 
And are with uſury in both repaid. 
But fame ſurpris'd them with a wonder new, 
Beyond what times of brighteſt record drew, 
The poet's fancy, or the lover's tongue 
And thus the darling excellence ſhe ſung. - 
To crown our monarch's age with fond delight, 
His cares alleviate, and his toils requite, 
Beyond whate'er paternal wiſh could crave, 
Indulgent heav'n a peerleſs infant gave: 
The ſofter ſex her beauteous body forms, 
But her bright ſoul each manly virtue warms; 
Youth without folly, greatneſs without pride, 
And all that's firm to all that's ſweet ally'd. 
Rich as the land by ſacred promiſe bleſt, 
Lies the fair vale of her expanded breaſt ; 
Mild on a Parian pillar turns her head, 
Her front, like Lebanon, divinely ſpread ; 
There fit the chaſte, the placid, and the meek, 
And morn ſmiles freſh upon her open cheek. 
Babes learn diſtinction at Conſtantia's ſight, 
And wither'd age revives to ſtrange delight ; 
Tumultuous wiſhes breathe along her way, 
Hands riſe, tongues bleſs, aud cent'ring eyes ſurvey: 
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All run to bend the voluntary knee, ; 

The blind to hear her, and the deaf to ſee. Ef 

Ah ! were ſhe born to univerſal ſway, 

How gladly would the willing world obey ! 
And now, with wealthy manufacture ſtow'd, 2 

Launch'd on the tide, their freighted veſſels rode; 

The pennants vainly point the fav'ring gale, 

Court the weigh'd anchor, and the op'ning fail ; 

Till firſt the fair perfection they beheld, 

Who all repoft (in fatal hour) excell'd : 

For Syria then they ply the lab'ring oar, 

And the crook'd keels divide their native ſhore, 
Exulting now they touch the fay*rite land, 

Unlade, and moor along the yielding ſtrand : 

Now duteous on their youthful Sultan wait, 

Unfold new treaſures, and new tales relate. 

With uſual grace and curious ear he hears, 

With uſual courteſy and bounty cheers; 

The ſtrange, the wondrous narratives admires, 

And all that's foreign, all that's new requires. 

Ah, hapleſs prince! thy farther ſearch reſtrain ; 

Couch'd in the tale, death lurks to entertain; 

Conſtantia's charms their raptur'd tongues diſcloſe, 

In ev'ry word ſome kindling beauty glows; 
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Her form, her features, mien, and ſoul they breathe z 

Unpraiſe all praiſe, and leave all terms beneath. 
Strong eloquence can picture to the blind, 

Create new forms, and people all the mind; 


: Can pain, or mitigate, can heal, or wound, 
Enchant with ſentences, and kill with ſound. 


The fancy'd ſweets his ear impatient drinks 
Deep. on his ſoul the imag'd beauty finks ; 
Thro' all his thoughts, his pow'rs, ſhe lives, ſhe reigns, 
Pants in each pulſe, and thrills along his veins. 

Sure through the tracts of yon celeſtial maze, 
Where myſtic planets dance, and glories blaze, 
More wonders typical impreſs the ſky, 
Than &er were trac'd with aſtrologic eye : 
There, haply, ere his natal hour expreſs'd, 
Firſt burn'd the flame that glow'd within his breaſt : 
There might the nymph with previous beauty bloom, 
With previous languiſhment the youth conſume, 
Expire the victim of ſucceſsleſs care, 
Die ere he liv'd, and ere he lov'd deſpair. 
There the dear friendly ſtream, ere Julius bled, 
Great Brutus to his dearer country ſhed; 
With deſtin'd tyranny there pride enſlaves, 
With deſtin'd virtue there the patriot ſaves; 


T here 
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There Pompey glow'd for freedom and for fame; 

There Socrates, of Greece the pride and ſhame ; 

Alcides there each horrid monſter ſlew; : 

There triumph'd Sampſon, the heroic Jew ; 

'There all, or doom'd to fave, or to deſtroy 

The chiefs who fought at Thebes, or fought at Troy. 
Long mourn'd the youth, with ſecret woe oppreſt, 

The latent vulture prey'd within his breaſt ; 

Conſtrain'd at length, nor able to ſuſtain 

The waſting malady, and mental pain, 

The ſage, the bearded pillars of his ſtate, 

He calls, and privily unfolds his fate : 

No mean, he cries, my cruel ſtars aſſign ; 

Swift death, or elſe Conſtantia, muſt be mine. 
Alternate, each their hopes or fears diſcloſe, 

Invent, reject, and now again propoſe; 

While ſome, with myſtic rites of wondrous art, 

Engage to gain the ſympathetic heart; 

By philter'd ſcience, and infernal charms, 

To win the bright perfection to his arms : 

Th' abhorrent ſcheme his gen'rous thoughts diſdain, 

Reſolv'd to die, or juſtly to obtain; 

And all their arguments, howe'er renew'd, 


In rites of nvptial ſanctitude conclude, 
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But here again new obſtacles appear'd, 
And much for this their lateſt hope they fear d; 
Fear' d, that diverſity of faith might prove 
A like diverſity and breach in love; . 
Nor the fair Chriſtian e'er conſent to wed 
A prince in Macon's ſacred precepts bred, 
The monarch then, Ahl wherefore doubt, my friends, 
«© Why yet diſpute where love and life depends ? 
«© That faith muſt ſure have moſt prevailing charms, 
That gives Conſtantia to my circling arms: 
No obſtacles ſhall bar, no doubts deter 
« Nor will I think, that ſhe was form'd to err.” 

The voice determin'd, and imperial eye, 
Leave no pretence for courtiers to reply : 
With the fond ſpeed of love's impatience warm'd, 
Now embaſhes are ſent, and treaties form'd; 
All zealous to promote the cauſe divine, 
'The pope, the church, and Chriſtian pow'rs combine z 
The royal, long- reluctant parents yield, 
And contracts are by mutual proxy ſeal'd. 

High was the truſt the regal writings bore, 


And ſolemn the atteſting parties ſwore, 


That the young Syrian, and his barons bold, 
Each ſex and ſtate, the infant, and the old, 


Should 
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Should all Meſſiah's hallow'd faith embrace, 
And bright Conſtantia be the bond of grace. 
We lift not here of pompous phraſe to ſay, 


What order'd equipage prepares the day; 

Grooms, prelates, peers, and nymphs, a ſhining train, 
To wait the lovely victim o'er the main: 

All Rome attend in wiſh the lovely maid; 

And heav*n their univerſal vows invade. 

At length the day, the woful day arrives, 
And ev'ry face of wonted cheer deprives 
The fatal hour admits no fond delay, 

That ſhall the joy from ev'ry heart convey. 
Ye men of Rome, your parting glory mourn 
Far from your ſight your darling ſhall be torn: 
No more the morn with uſual ſmiles ariſe, 

Or with Conſtantia bleſs your longing eyes; 
Of ev'ry tongue, of ev'ry pen the theme, 

The daily ſubject, and the nightly dream. 

But oh, Conſtantia ! ſay, thou fair diſtreſs'd, 
What woes that hour thy lovely ſoul poſleſs'd ? 


Its native cheek the bright carnation fled, 


And, charg'd with grief, reclin'd thy beauteous head: 
To lands unknown thoſe limbs muſt now repair, 


Nurs'd in the down of fond paternal care; 


Peace 


. = 


5 


Perhaps of form uncouth, and temper baſe, 


"= 
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Pather! ſhe cried, your fond, your wretched child; 


And you, my mother; you, my mother mild! 


& Grief was no more, or in thy preſence ſmil'd; 
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Peace ſpread thy nightly couch to ſweet repoſe, 
Delight around thy ſmiling form aroſe, 

Each ſcene familiar to thy eye appear'd, 

And cuſtom long thy native ſoil endear'd : 
Eas'd by thy bounty, at thy ſight exil'd, 


Each riſing wiſh thy glad attendants ſeiz'd; 

To give thee pleaſure, every heart was pleas'd. 
But now, to ſtrange, to foreign climes convey'd, 
Strange objects muſt thy loathing ſenſe invade, 
Strange features to thy weeping eyes appear, 
Strange accents pierce thy undelighted ear; 

In diſtant unacquainted bondage tied, 


The gilded ſlave of inſolence and pride, 


"Bd 


Thy lord ſhall claſp thee with abhorr'd embrace. 
Thus fad the fair revolv'd, ſoft ſorrows flow, 


And all her ſighing ſoul was loos'd to woe: 


ä — — 


My parents dear, beneath whoſe kindly view, 
a © Blcis'd by whoſe looks, your cheriſh'd infant grew; 


= © hen far, oh far from your embraces torn, 


* Will you then think a wretch like me was born? 
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& Shall then your child ſome ſad remembrance claim? 2 


« And ſome dear drops embalm Conſtantia's name? 
« Your face {ah, cruel fortune, can it be !) 

« 'Theſe eyes ſhall never, never, never ſee ; 

&« For ever parted by the rolling main, 

& I now muſt feel a lordly huſband's chain; 

« From ev'ry friend, from ev'ry joy remove, 

& And the rough yoke of rude Barbarians prove : 

« But ſo may heav'n the precious iſſue bleſs, 

& And all find happineſs through my diſtreſs ; 


% Woman was doom'd, ere yet the world began, 


The prey of ſorrow, and the ſlave of man.“ 
She could no more, her voice by ſobs ſuppreſt, 

And tears pour'd forth in anguiſh told the reſt, 

Wide through the crowd the fad contagion flew, 


Each hoary beard is drench'd with mournful dew, 


In ſhortning throbs ten thouſand boſoms riſe, 
Grief ſhow'rs its tempeſt from ten thouſand eyes; 
Along the ſhore the deep'ning groans extend, 
And louder ſhrieks the cloudy concave rend. 

Not through old Rome, when deſolation reign'd, 
And bleeding ſenators her forum ſtain'd, 

Not in the wreck of that all diſmal night, 

When lion tumbled from her tow'ry height, 


Such 
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| 
Vi Such utt'ring plaints the deep deſpair betray'd, | 


As now attend the dear departing maid. 
To the tall {hip with flow deſponding tread, -I 
Al drown'd in grief, the beauteous victim's led: 


| SS. 
Df AT 


She turn'd; and, with an aching wiſtful look, 
A long farewel of every field ſhe took: 


J Adieu! to all the melting crowd ſhe cry'd;z - 


: Adieu! Adieu! the melting crowd reply'd : 

5 Her launching bark the mournful notes purſue, a 

bp” | And echoing hills return, Adieu! Adieu! 

A Niere let us leave the virgin on the main, 

1 With all her peerage, and her pompous train; 

3 | To Syria let the ſwifter muſe repair, 

3 And ſay what cheer prepares her welcome there. 

4 | "The dame, from whom his birth the prince deriv'd, 

2 Imperial dowager, had yet ſurviv'd; 

AF Ambitious, greedy of ſupreme controul, | 
And born with all the tyrant in her foul ; . | 


3 | At filial government ſhe long repin'd, 
Vor yet the reins of ſecret rule reſign'd. 


Her ſavage ſentiments her ſex belied, | 
And vers'd in wiles with deepeſt ſtateſmen vied: | 
Let o'er her ſoft'ning tongue, and ſoothing face, 
he ſubtle varniſh ſpread with eaſy grace: | 
-» BEES The 
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The ſage diſcern'd, but ſtill confeſs'd her ſway, 


And whom their hearts deteſt, their fears obey. 


Tenacious zeal her prophet's lore rever'd ; 


The practice ſcorn'd, but to the text adher d; 
And far as faith with fury could inflame, 
She was indeed a moſt religious dame. 

When the her ſon's determin'd bent perceiv'd, 
Her breaſts with cruel agitation heav'd ; 
Her call, each hoary, each experienc'd friend, 
In haſte and midnight privacy attend; 
When dire amid the duſky throng ſhe roſe, 
And from her tongue contagious poiſon flows. 

“ Ye peers ! ye pillars of our falling ſtate! 
« Too faithful ſubjects of a prince ingrate; 
& A fon, whom theſe deteſting breaſts have ſed, 
& A ſerpent grown; to your deſtruction bred ; 
& Say, ſhall a ſingle hand ſuch patriots awe ? 
& Inſult your prophet, and ſupplant your law? 
& Firſt heav'n! be all the bonds of nature broke, 
& Ere I aſſume the curs'd, the Chriſtian yoke : 
ce For what import theſe innovating rites, 
« But here a living death of all delights ? 
ce Such threats, as penitence can ne'er appeaſe, 
c The body's penance, and the mind's diſeaſe? 


«K Yet, 
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« Yet, were I of ſome faithful hearts ſecure, 
ce Not ſuch the malady, but we can cure.“ 
She ſpoke, and all with ſwift compliance ſwear, 
The glorious deed with all their powers to dare; 
Her charge, though ne'er ſo bloody, to fulfil ; 
Though ne'er ſo dang'rous, to effect her will. 
Doubt not a birth, ſhe cry'd, ſo well conceiv'd ; 
ce Great acts are more by fraud, than force achiev'd : 
* To gain the conqueſt we muſt ſeem to yield, 
« And feign to fly, that we may win the field. 
« Let each in public wear a Chriſtian face, 
« And counterfeit the faintly ſigns of grace. 
What though our ſkin the ſprinkling prieſt baptize, 
„Our ſkin's unſullied, while our hearts deſpiſe. 


Z Not ſuch the tricks our bolder hands ſhall play, 


When revels end the unſuſpecting day; 
Nor ſuch the ſtream our purpling points ſhall ſhed, 


When we ſhall, in our turn, baptize with red.“ 


Ah ſex ! {till ſweet, or bitter to extreme, 


; 7 Gloomy as night, or bright as morning beam; 


No hend may with a female's fraud compare, 


No angel's purity, like woman's fair; 
Do fave or damn, for bliſs or ruin giv'n ; 


Who has thee feels a hell, or finds a heav'n. 
Vor, II. D Smooth 
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Smooth as the ſurface of the dimpled main, 
While brooding ſtorms the gath'ring ruin rein, 
Her ſon with dire diſſembling leer ſhe ſeeks, 

And in che depth of ſmiling malice ſpeaks. 

« My child! though froward age is over wiſe, 

« Let no offence againſt a parent riſe; 

« Long habits gain a privilege from time, 

« And frequent cuſtom mellows ev'ry crime : 

c Repugnant hence I dar'd to thwart your will, 8 
« I fear'd the novelty, I fear'd the ill: þ 4 
c But now convinc'd by Chriſt's ſuperior grace, 
« His law I rev'rence, and his faith embrace. 

„ Bleſt be thy bed ! thy bridal tranſports bleſt ! 
Nor you refuſe a mother's fond requeſt : 
Mine be the joy to entertain the fair, 

ce To form the feſtival be mine the care; 

To ſhow the peers who on thy bride attend, 
As ſhe in beauty, we in love tranſcend,” 

The royal youth ſuſpenſe in wonder ſtood ; 
Joy held his voice, and rapture thrill'd his blood ; 
Around her knees his proſtrate arms he threw, 
And duteous tears diſtill'd the grateful dew. 

Her ſon ſhe rais'd, all innocent of ill, 
And ſmiling kiſs'd whom ſoon ſhe meant to kill. 
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At length the bride and all her ſolemn train 
Paſs'd o' er the danger of the midland-main: 6 
The main is paſs'd, but not the danger o'er, 

The ſea leſs cruel than the Syrian ſhore. 
Applauding crowds the landed beauty greet, 
And Judab's peers in rich proceſſion meet; 
Great was the throng, and ſplendid the array, 
And guards arranging lin'd the glittring way. 
Such were the triumphs of imperial Rome, 
When conqueſt led ſome darling victor home, 


While meeting millions his approach withſtand, 


And walls, and trees, and clamber'd roofs are mann'd. 
All gem'd in ornaments of curious mode, 
Gay in the van, the falſe Sultana rode, 
Oft to her breaſt ſhe claſp'd the heav'nly maid, 
And wond'ring oft with cruel gaze ſurvey'd. 
Laſt came the Sultan, royal, hapleſs youth | 
Grace in his form, and in his boſom truth; 
The laſt he came, for tim*rous love controll'd ; 
He fear'd, and long'd, and trembled to behold : 


A faint ſalute his fault'ring voice ſupply'd, 


Scarce, welcome! O divinely fair, he cry'd; 
He bluſh'd, and ſigh'd, and gaz'd with wav'ring view, 
Nor dares to hope the bliſsful viſion true. 

D 2 Thus 
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Thus onward to a neighb'ring town they far'd, 
In purpos'd pomp and regal ſtate prepar'd : 
And here the old maternal fiend invites 
To order'd feaſts, and dearly bought delights. 
Down ſit the gueſts, triumphing clarions blow, 
Drums beat, mirth ſings, and brimming goblets flow 
In boundleſs revel ev'ry care is drown'd, 
And clamour ſhouts, and freedom laughs around. 
Ah! hapleſs ſtate of ev'ry human mind! 
Wrapt in the preſent, to the future blind; 
In the gay vapour of a lucky hour, 
Light folly mounts, and looks with ſcorn on power; 
Nor ſees how ſwift the tides of fortune flow, 
The ſwelling happineſs, and ebbing woe 
That man ſhould ne'er indulge, or bliſs, or care, 
The proſp' rous triumph, or the wretch deſpair 3 
So cloſe, fo ſudden each reverſe ſucceeds, 
And miſchief treads where' er ſucceſs precedes, 
And now the night, with brooding horrors ſtill, 
Gloom'd from the brow of each adjacent hill; 
Slow heav'd her boſom with diſtemper'd breath, 
And o'er her forehead hung the weights of death. 
Oppreſs'd with fleep, and drown'd in fumy wine, 
The proſtrate guards their regal charge reſign : 


But 
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3 But far within, ſtill wakeful to delight, 

1 The prince and peers protract the feſtal night; : 
Y When from the portal, lo ! a ſudden gloom 
4 Projects its horrors through the ſpacious room; 
| 3 Fearful and dark the ruffian bands appear, 
9 The dire Sultana ſtorming in the rear. 
3 ; The bloody taſk invading treaſon plies ; 
3 g Quick, and at once alarm'd the nobles riſe: 
Hut theſe, as faith or faction led, divide, 
1 And, traitors moſt, with ent' ring traitors fide; 
1 Boards, bowls, and ſeats o'erturn'd the pavement ſtrow, 

Ot blood with wine the mingling currents flow; 

g Vain is the fear that wings their feet for flight, 
They fall who baſely fly or bravely fight: 


With ſcreams and groans the echging courts reſound, 
= And gaſping Romans bite the trait'rous ground. 
$ Say, royal Syrian! in that hour of death, 
by Say, didſt thou tamely then reſign thy breath? 
1 Surpriſe and ſhame, and love and boundleſs rage, 
= Flaſh from his eyes and in his breaſt engage: 
9 Threat ning aloft, his flaming ſteel he drew, 
9 | And ſwift to ſave his lov'd Conſtantia flew; 
. Before his bride a beauteous bulwark ſtands, | 
= Now preſſes on, and backwards bears the bands. 
D 3 Bold 
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Bold to his aid ſurviving Romans ſpring; 

Some Syrians too could dare to join their king 

Invaded late, they in their turn invade, 

And traitors are with mutual death repaid. 

But what may courage, what may ſtrength avail, 

Where ſtill o'erpow'ring multitudes aſſail? 

Where number with increaſing number grows, 

And ev'ry ſword muſt match a thouſand foes ? 

As melting ſnows with gradual waſte ſubſide, 

So ſink the warriors from their hero's ſide; 

Thinn'd are the remnants of his bleeding train, 

And ſcarce, but ſcarce th* unequal ftrife ſuſtain, 

Their veins exhauſted, and o'ertoil'd their might, 

And ſtruggling, but to fall the laſt, they fight. 
The monarch thus on ev'ry fide diſtreſs'd, 

And hope extinguiſh'd in his valiant breaſt, 

Turn'd to his queen, he ſent the parting look, 

And brief th' eternal laſt adieu he took. 

« Since here, he cry'd, our hapleſs loves muſt end, 


%“ Where this arm fails, may mightier heav'n defend: 


« This is my laſt, my only fond deſire; 
4 Too bleſs'd am I, who in thy cauſe expire.“ 
So ſaying, with recruited pow'rs he glows, 


Exalted treads, aud overlooks his foes: 
Of 
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Of more than mortal ſize the warrior ſeems, 
And terror from his eye imperial ſtreams. 
The circling hoſt his ſingle voice dehes ; 
Amid the throng, with fury wing'd, he flies; 
Deep bites his ſword, in heaps on heaps they fall, 
; Hands, arms, and heads beſpread the ſanguin'd hall: 
Untir'd with toil, reſiſtleſs in his courſe, | 
Diſdain gave fury, and deſpair gave force: 
As here, and there, his conqu'ring ſteps he bends, 
Down his fair form the purpling ſtream deſcends 
Exhauſted nature would perſuade to yield ; 
But courage ſtill tenacious holds the field, 
As when the lamp its wav'ring light eſſays, 
The ſource conſum'd, that fed the vital blaze, 
Extinguiſh'd now its kindly flame appears, 
| And now aloft a livelier radiance rears ; 
E Subſides by fits, by fits again aſpires, 
And bright, but doubtful, burn its fainting fires; 
Ui illh re- collected to one force of light, 
J = Sudden ſhe flaſhes into endleſs night. 
8s the brave youth the blaze of life renews, 
Reels, ſtands, defends, attacks, and ſtill ſubdues; 
= Till ev'ry vein, and ev'ry channel drain'd, 
One laſt effort his valiant arm ſuſtain's : 
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As lightning ſwift, he ſped the lateſt blow, 

And greatly fell, expiring on his foe. 

As ſhould an oak within ſome village ſtand, 

Young, tall, and ſtrait, the fav'rite of the land, 

Beneath the dews of heav'n ſublime he grows, 

Beneath his ſhade the weary'd find repole 

To deck his boughs, each morn the maidens riſe, 

And youths around his form conteſt the prize : 

Yet haply if a ſudden ſtorm deſcend, 

Sway'd by the blaſt, his beauteous branches bend; 

But vig'rous to their tow'ring height recoil, 

Maintain the combat, and outbrave the toil ; 

Till the red bolt with levell'd ruin ſhoots, 

And cuts the pillar'd fabric from the roots ; 

Swift falls the beauty o'er a length of ground, 

The nymphs and ſwains inceſſant mourn around. 

So did the youth with living form excel, 

So fair, ſo tall, and ſo lamented fell: 

Relenting traitors would revive the dead, 

And weep the blood their ruthleſs weapons ſhed : 

One tender pang the dire Sultana felt, 

And nature, ſpite of hell, compels to melt. 
While ſudden thus each bloody arm ſuſpends, 

And round their prince the ſatiate tumult bends, 


Regardleſs 
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Regardleſs of her fate, Conſtantia goes 
Through pointed javelins, and a hoſt of foes ; 
Amaze before the dating virgin yields, 
And innocence from ev'ry weapon ſhields 
Till mourning by the great remains ſhe ſtood, 
And o'er her lover pour'd the copious flood, 
Ah, valiant arm! a waſte of worth in vain ! 
Ah, royal youth, ſhe cry'd, untimely lain ! 
« Oh! had I periſh'd ere I reach'd thy ſhore, 
« The ſurge devour'd, or wat'ry monſters tore, 
To bleſs the world your worth had yet ſurviv'd, 
Nor I, too fatally belov'd, arriv'd. 
8. ©”Tis I who have this dear effuſion ſhed; 
“For me, for me, a luckleſs bride, you bled. 
So ſaying furious, the Sultana cries : 
<« Strike, ſtrike, the ſource of all our miſchief dies.“ 
« Yes, ſtrike,” the bright, th' intrepid maid replies. 
But vainly this conſents, or that commands : 
Heay'n check'd their hearts, and pity bound their 

hands ; 
At once a thouſand javelins riſe in air; 
A thouſand wiſhes whiſper, Ah ! forbear 
Recoiling arms the bloody taſk refuſe, 
And beauty with refiſtieſs charm ſubdues, 

| Alone 
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Alone relentleſs, the Sultana cries, 
&« *Tis well, the death ſhe wiſh'd, may ſtill ſuffice : 3 
« Hence with that form, that knows ſo well to reign, 7 | 
6 Hence with the witch, and plunge her in the main; Y t 


&« Her paſlage thence to Rome ſhe may explore, ; Ss 
ce And tell her welcome on the Syrian ſhore,” = 
So ſaying, quick to a ſelected band E 0 
She gave to execute the dire command: : f 0 
Reluctant to the charge, they yet obey, | q 1 
And to the ſhore the mourning fair convey ; W 1 
Slow as ſhe mov'd, ſoft ſorrows bathe the grounds I ( 
Her guards too melt, and pitying weep around; | g 
Though vers'd in blood, deteſt the ſtern commands, 5 5 
And feel their hearts rebellious to their hands. . | 
When now upon th' appointed beach they ſtood, W 7 
That look'd with horror o'er the deep'ning flood, f 7 
Each eyed his fellow, with relenting look, I 


And each to each the cruel taſk forſook ; = 
With diftant awe the heav'nly maid ſurvey, N ; / 
Nor once her harm in act or thought eſſay. W 
The ſtill ſuſpenſe at length their leader broke, i 


And, bow'd before the trembling beauty, ſpoke. 1 ; 
* Oh thou! endow'd with more than mortal charms, I 
„Who ev'ry foe of all his force diſarms, = 


CC Say, 
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c Say, how ſhall we our pow'r or will employ, 

« Where both are weak to ſpare thee or deſtroy ? 
= < Both impotent alike, our pow'r and will, 

, I : « The means to fave thee, or the thoughts to kill ? > 
7 : « Yet one extreme may cruelly remain, 

| « To yield thee haply to the pitying main; 

« And heav'n, who form'd thee ſo divinely fair, 
If heav'n has pow'r, will ſure have will to ſpare.” 
| [ He ſaid ; the reſt aſſent, and to the bay 

With ſecret ſtep the virgin-bride convey. 

3 Convenient here a Roman bark they find; 

| : They hoiſt the haſty canvas to the wind : 

The bark, with Roman wealth and plenty ſtow'd, 
Now launching with the lonely failgr rode; 
The gale from ſhore with ready rapture blew, 
And to her veſſel bore the laſt adieu. 

= Now, ſtain'd with blood, the ſelf- convicted night 
Fled from the face of all-enquiring light; 

And morn, unconſcious of the murd'rous ſcene, 
Oeer Syria, guilty Syria, roſe ſerene. 

a The mountains fink before Conſtantia's eyes, 

= Wing'd o'er the ſurge, her bounding galley flies; 
From ſight of land and human face conveys, 

The ſkies alone above, and all around the ſeas. 

ce Go, 
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c Go, lovely mariner! imperial fair ki 
| « The warring winds and angry ocean dare; f | 1 
} 7” Strange climes and ſpheres, a lone advent'rer, view, 1 hy 
* « New to the main, and to misfortune new; 7 
« Without the chart or polar compaſs ſteer, 3 A. 
« Nor ſtorms, in which the ſtouteſt tremble, fear. 5 © 
« But ill thoſe limbs, for gentle office form'd, ? 1 
« And in the down of nightly ſoftneſs warm'd, j 14 
&« Shall now, obſequious to the ruder gale, : 4 
* Command the frozen cord and pond'rous fail ; ; cc 
« Shall now, beneath the wat'ry ſky obſcure, 4 60 
« The nightly damp, and piercing blaſt endure.” if T 
Thus, all diſconſolate, and ſore diſtreſs'd, f 9 cc 
And ſorrow heaving in her beauteous breaſt, | E ct 
Down ſinks the fair, her hands in anguiſh riſe, . 
And up to heav'n ſhe lifts her ſtreaming eyes. = T 
« Oh thou! ſhe ſaid, whence ev'ry being roſe, | 1 T: 
« In whom they ſafe exiſt, and ſoft repoſe ; 2 6c 

« Fix'd in whoſe pow'r, and patent to whoſe eye, ; 
% Immenſe, thoſe copious worlds of wonders lie; 3 8 
* 'To me, the meaneſt of thy works, deſcend; 55 1 
« 'To me, the laſt of ev'ry being, bend; 2 ( 

« Since not exempt, in thy paternal care, z 
« The loweſt triumph, and minuteſt ſhare, © 
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« Thy ſubjects all, and all their ſov*reign know, 
« The ſeas that eddy, and the winds that blow; 
« The winds thy ruling inſpiration tell ; Sole 
« The ſeas exulting in thy preſence ſwell : 

« Yer theſe, o'er thoſe, ſupreme, do thou preſide z 
« For I deſire no other ſtar to guide : 

en want, and weakneſs, be thy pow'r diſplay'd, 
And thou aſſiſt, where elſe no arm can aid. 

2 © But if (as ſurely ev'ry mortal muſt) 

« If now I haſten to my native duſt, 

From the dread hour, and this devouring deep, 
The ſpark of deathleſs animation keep; 


Then may my ſoul, as bright inſtinctive flame, 


bi “ Aſpiring then, thy kindred radiance claim; 

55 « Or to ſome humbler heav'n the trembler raiſe, 

W <c Though there the laſt, the firſt to ſing thy praiſe; 
Some lowly vacant ſeat, Eternal, deign, 
Nor be creation and redemption vain.” 

E So pray'd the maid, and peace, a wonted gueſt, 

© Sought the known manſion of her ſpotleſs breaſt; 
Io ev'ry peril arm'd, and pain reſign'd, 

| | Cheer in her looks, and patience in her mind. 
55 The wind freſh blowing from the Syrian ſhore, 
Swift through the floods her ſpooming veſſel bore; 
3 Long 
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Long breath'd the current of the eaſtern gale, 
And ſwell'd th' expanſe of each diſtended fail ; 
And now the hills of Candia riſe to view, 

As ev'ning clouds and ſettled vapours blew z 
And now (till driv*n before the orient blaſt) 
Morea and her length'ning capes are paſs'd: 
Now land again her wiſtful proſpect flies, : 


GY 


And gives th* unvarying ocean to her eyes; 
Till Malta's rocks, emerging from the main, 
The circling war of earth and ſea maintain; 
Alike unknown, each varying clime appear'd ; 


es; 
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'The land and main alike the virgin fear'd : 


— 


While ev'ry coaſt, her wand'ring eyes explore, 
Reminds her ſoul of Syria's hoſtile ſhore, 
And more than ev'ry monſter ſeas can yield, 


2 


From man, from man, ſhe begs that heav'n would ſhield 
Full many a day, and many a night forlorn, | 

Through ſhelves, and rocks, and eddying tempeſt borne, 

Through drizzling ſky, and nightly damp ſevere, 

No fire to warm, no ſocial face to cheer ; 

On many a meal of tainted viands fed, 

The chill blaſt whiftling round her beauteous head; 

The penſive innocence attends her fate, 

Amidſt ſurrounding deaths and ſtorms ſedate, F 


Ye 
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Ye ſilken ſons of afluence and pride, 
Whoſe fortunes roll a ſoft ſuperfluous tide z 
= Who yet on viſionary wants refine, 
; a And, rack'd with falſe fantaſtic woes, repine ; 
: | And ye, whom penury and ſharp diſtreſs, 
WF With bitter, but ſalubrious med'cine bleſs; 
[ Behold that ſex, whoſe ſoftneſs men deſpiſe ; 
WT Bchold a maid, who might inſtruct the wiſe, 
4 Give patience precedent, fierce frenzy ſwage, 
And with philoſophy new-form the ſage. 
For her the tides of regal fulneſs flow'd; 
For her oppreſſion heap'd the cumbrous load; 
j | In afluence humble, in misfortune great, 
She ſtands the worſt alternatives of fate. 
| At length, her galley wing'd before the blaſt, 
RH Swift launching, through the ſtraits of Ceuta pals'd ; 
And winding now before the varying gale, 
* f ; Tempeſtuous Auſter rends her lab'ring fail ; 
Hiſpania's realm th' obſequious veſſel coaſts, 
Now Gallia's ſurge the beauteous burthen boaſts; 
Till, laſt, Britannia's wave the charge receives, 
1 I And from th' Atlantic main exalting heaves; 
5 | The deſtin'd freight with pleas'd emotion bore, 
5 And gently wafted to Northumbria's ſhore. 
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But haply now *twere obvious to demand, 


| How, borne from Solyma's far-diſtant land, 1 
Through many a clime, and ſtrait, that might reſtrain, 


The guſt of winter, and the whelming main, 
Britannia's coaſt ſhould fix the wand'ring maid, 
Through ſuch a length of devious tracts convey d. 

te Say firſt, when ſhips in dizzy whirlwinds wheel, 
« Who points the fervour of the am'rous ſteel ? 


« Wing'd by whoſe breath the bidden tempeſts blow? I 


e Heav'd in whoſe fulneſs mighty oceans flow? 

© Yet what are winds that blow ? or ſeas that roll? 

« The globe ſtupendous? or the poiling pole? 

& What the ſeven planets on their axes ſpun ? 

« What the wide ſyſtem of our cent*ring ſun? 

« A point, an atom, to the ambient ſpace, 

« Where worlds on worlds in circling myriads race: 

&« Yet theſe th' inanimate volution keep, 

« And roll elliptic through the boundleſs deep 

& While one hand weighs the infinite ſuſpenſe, 

« Th' inſenſate loads and meaſures the immenſe ; 

« Within, without, through height and depth preſides, 

“ With equal arm the bark or planet guides. 

< By thee, uplifted through the pathleſs ſkies, 

Wich conſcious plume, the birds of paſſage riſe ; 
« Through 
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Through thee their patent longitude is known, 
« The ſtated climate, and the varying zone. 
« Thy will informs the univerſal plan, 
« The ways of angels, and the ways of man ; 
« The moral and material world connects, 
Through each, ſupreme, both governs and inſpects; 
« Conducts the blood through each arterial round, 
« Conducts each ſyſtem through the vaſt profound; 
One rule the joint, the boundleſs model forms, 
And the ſmall ant to love of order warms ; 
Alike, through high and low, and great and ſmall, 
Nor aught's myſterious, or myſterious all.“ 

What time the wafting tide and fav'ring blaſt 
The fair on Britain's fated region caſt ; 
Young Alla then Northumbria's ſons obey'd, 
Whole ſubſtituted ſceptre Offa ſway'd ; 
Illuſtrious Offa, who in worth excell'd 
Whate'er the rolls of Saxon heroes held: 
Alone Rodolphus, to the chief ally'd, 
Excell'd in arms, but much excell'd in pride. 
High on the brow of a commanding ſteep, 
And full in proſpect of the eaſtern deep, 
His ſeat, addreſs'd for war, as for repoſe, 
And fix'd with elegance, brave Offa choſe. 

Vol. II. * And 
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And now the hero, at his wonted hour, 

Where trees o'er-arching form'd the ſylvan bow'r, 
With Hermigilda ſought the evening-air, 

His bride, the faireſt of the Saxon fair ; 

When from the main, and obvious to the view, 
TH apparent wreck their fix'd attention drew, 
And quickly, by innate compaſſion led, 

Attended to the neig hb'ring ſhore they ſped : 
Conſtantia here ſole mariner they found, 
Admiring gaze, and filently ſurround: 

Her eyes to heav'n the grateful charmer rais'd, 
And with mute thanks of ſwift acceptance prais'd ; 
Then turn'd, with ſuppliant mien her arms extends, 
And lowly at their feet for mercy bends. 

Though Pagans, yet, with native virtues bleſt, 
The ſentiment humane inform'd their breaſt : 
They her ſad narrative of woes enquire, 

Prompt to redreſs, as courteous to deſire: 

With moving eloquence the maid began, 

And through a length of ſtrange diſaſters ran ; 


What truth requir'd, with artleſs grace reveal'd, 


What prudence check'd, with graceful art conceal'd ; 


Pathetic gave her ſuff' rings to the view; 
But o'er her ſtate a ſpecious cov'ring threw. 
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Sweet flow'd the accents of her gentle tongue, 
Attention on the mournful muſic hung: 
Each heart a ſympathetic anguiſh felt; 
Who ſaw that face, and could refuſe to melt ? 
Great Offa's bride, with anſw'ring woes diſtreſs'd, 
With ſtreaming eyes and claſping arms careſs'd; 
Officious now to pleaſe, and prompt to aid, 
They to the palace lead the peerleſs maid; 
With feaſt, and ſong, and ſocial aſpe& cheer, 
And as of more than mortal mould revere. 
Here, pleas'd with privacy, and long content, 
Her days the univerſal charmer ſpent; 
To office apt, and each obliging art, 
She kindly ſtole the voluntary heart; 
Ador'd around, a mental empire gain'd, 
And ſtill a queen through ev'ry boſom reign'd. 
What winning pow'r on beauty's charm attends |! 
The rude it ſoftens, and the bigot bends. {( 
What precept from Conſtantia's lips can fail? 
What truth ſo muſical, and not prevail ? 
Perſuaſive while ſhe pleads, the prieft might learn, 
The deaf find ears, and ev*n the blind diſcern : 
Soon through the houſe of gen'rous Offa ſpread, 
Her pleaſing tongue its ſacred influence ſhed ; 
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And all the cordial proſelytes of grace, 

The Chriſtian law, the law of love embrace. 

But ah, ſweet maid ! how ſhort is thy repoſe ! 

Nor hope that here thy ſcenes of ſuff'ring cloſe ; 

Heav'n ſpeeds the planet that o'er-rul'd thy birth, 

And haſtes to make one angel even on earth. 
Rodolphus, to the Saxon chief ally'd, 

Whoſe ſtrength of limb with mightieſt giants vy'd, ⁶ 

Of feature crude, and inſolent of ſoul, 4 

Whoſe heart nor knew, or mercy, or controul : fi | 

He ſaw, and though to deeds of diſcord bred, 4 

He ſaw, and on the lovely viſion fed; 

Swift through his veins the ſulph'rous poiſon run, 

But women ſeem'd all obvious to be won. ' 


Malicious fervour prompts him to enjoy 

Dire is the love that's eager to deſtroy : 

Vows, pray'rs, and oaths, and menaces he try'd, 
And priz'd alike the proſtitute or bride: 

But when repuls'd with merited diſdain, 

He found all threats, as all intreaties, vain : 
The flame, that gloomy in his boſom burn'd, 
To deadly hate by ſwift tranſition turn'd, 

And nightly, in his dark deſigning ſoul, 


Dire future ſcenes and ſchemes infernal roll. 
Mean 
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Mean time, the ſons of hoſtile Scotia arm, 
And fame through Albion gives the loud alarm: 
Young Alla at the warlike call aroſe, 
And ſpeeds with anſw'ring boldneſs to oppoſe ; 
While Offa with glad heart, and honours due, E. 
To welcome his approaching ſov'reign flew. 
And now Rodolphus, of whoſe baleful breaſt 
The fiends and ev'ry fury ſtood poſleſs'd, 
On ills of cruelleſt conception bent, 
To perpetrate his deadly purpoſe meant. 
All wrapt in clouds from heav'n's nocturnal ſteep, 
Mid-darkneſs hung, and weigh'd the world to ſleep ; 
When Offa's conſort and the Roman maid, 
By unſuſpecting innocence betray'd, 
Divinely pious, and divinely fair, 
Tir'd with long vigil and the nightly pray'r, 
Together lock'd in calm oblivion lay, 
Not both to riſe and greet returning day. 
= Rodolphus unperceiv'd invades the room, 
? His boſom darker than the midnight gloom ; 
I Dire o'er the gentle fair the felon ſtands, 
A poniard thirſting in his impious hands. 
As ſhould ſome cottager with hourly care 
1wo lambs, his ſole delight and ſubſtance, rear, 
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With fondneſs at his rural table fed, 

Beneath his eye, and in his boſom bred, 

Till, fierce for blood, and watchful to devour, 
Some prowling wolf perceives the abſent hour, 
His nightly tread through ſome ſly poſtern bends, 
And the meek pair with ſavage fury rends : 

So ſweet, ſo innocent, the fair ones lay, 

So ſtern the human ſavage views his prey, 


His ſteel ſwift plung'd through Hermigilda's breaſt, 


From the pure form diſmiſs'd the purer gueſt ; 
Without one ſigh her gentle ſoul expires, 
And, wak'd in bliſs, the wondrous change admires, 
Beyond, beyond what utt'rance e'er can name, 
Or viſion of ecſtatic fancy frame. 
Not ſo, bright maid! thy harder fate intends 
A ſimple death was only meant for friends: 
For thee, he hoards the fund of future ill, 
And ſpares with tenfold cruelty to kill. 
Cloſe by Conſtantia, lovely ſleeping maid, 
His reeking ſteel the murd'rous ruffian laid; 
Revolv'd within his breaſt new miſchiefs brew, 
And, ſmiling horridly, the fiend withdrew. 

'Thick darkneſs yet withſtood approaching day, 
And camp'd upon the weſtern ſummits lay, 


And 
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And ſcarce the ſtraggling rays of orient light, 
Excurſive, pierc'd the paler realms of night, 
Their paſſage through Conſtantia's caſement won, 
And view'd the brighteſt form beneath the ſun ; 
When the firſt glories of her op'ning eyes 

With prompt, with early elevation riſe, 

Its wing tow'rds heaven her waking ſoul extends, 
And in a rhapſody of praiſe aſcends. 

But, ah ! not long thoſe lively tranſports burn 
Confus'd, alarm'd, her thoughts to earth return: 
All chill, and in the vital current drown'd, 

10 Pale at her fide, her lovely friend ſhe found. 

A cloud of horror quick inyoly'd the fair, 

And utt'ring ſhrieks expreſs'd the loud deſpair, 
Wak'd to her griefs, the ſcar'd domeſtics roſe ; 

In ruſh'd the train, ſhrill echoing to her woes, 
O'er the pale dame a mourning torrent ſhed, 
And with repeated cries invoke the dead. 
Rodolphus too, with well-diſſembled fears, 

And face of buſy, feign'd concern, appears; 

From heav*n's high wrath, with ſwift perdition ſped, 
He calls down vengeance on the guilty head; 
Apparent zeal his earneſt viſage fires, 

And loud the murd'rer for himſelf enquires. 
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With bloody marks of dire conjecture ſtain'd, 
Conſtantia, hapleſs virgin, ſtands arraign'd : 
The fair with fears her guiltleſs cauſe eſſays; 
But, ah ! each ſpecious circumſtance betrays. 
Rude cords around her poliſh'd arms they ſtrain ; 
Strong pleads the innocent, but pleads in vain. 
Far were thy friends, Conſtantia ! lovely maid ! 
Far diſtant all, that had the pow'r to aid; 
From guilt, from death, from infamy to ſave, 
Or ſhed a tear upon a ſtranger's grave. 

And now the tale, with deadly tidings fraught, 
To Offa's ear a ſpeedy courier brought. | 


Heart-pierc'd with anguiſh, ſtood the mourning chief; 


No plaints expreſs th” unutterable grief; 

No ſighs exhale, no ſtreaming ſorrows flow, 
Fix'd and immoveable in ſpeechleſs woe. 
Compaſſion touch'd the gen'rous Alla's breaſt, 
For his brave ſubject, for his friend diſtreſs'd : 
Each circumſtance the royal youth enquires, 
And the dire act his juſt reſentment fires, 

By ſpecious proofs of falſe ſuggeſtion led, 

He vows full vengeance on Conſtantia's head; 
To doom the luckleſs innocent he ſpeeds, 


And in his wrath the previous victim bleeds. 
Fame 
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Fame flies before with voluntary wing, 

A thouſand diſtant ſhouts proclaim their king 3 
Pour'd from all parts, the populace unite, 

And on his form inſatiate feed their fight : 

For Alla bright in each perfection ſhone, + 
That grac'd the cottage, or enrich'd the throne : 
The nerve Herculean brac'd his youthful arm, 
5 | His cheek imbib'd the virgin's ſofteſt charm 
Mid was his ſoul, all ſpotleſs as his foren; 
His virtues not ſevere, but chaſte and warm; 
His manners ſweet and ſprightly, yet ſincere; 
His judgment calm and deep, yet quick and clear: 
5 Graceful his ſpeech, above the flow'rs of art; 
I Open his hand, more bounteous yet his heart ; 
3 As mercy ſoft, kind, ſocial, and humane ; 

3 Vice felt alone, that Alla held the rein. 

£ To all the pride of courts, and pomp of ſhow, 
5 The brigheſt ornament, yet greateſt foe. 

1 Within, without, thus rich in ev'ry grace, 

4 And all the angel in his ſoul and face; 

Not form'd to feel love's paſſion, but impart, 

1 No charms were yet found equal to his heart: 
E For him each virgin ſigh'd, but ſigh'd in vain, 
Z By him unpitied, ſince unknown the pain. 

1 Deteſting 
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Deteſting flattery, yet fond of fame, 
Through deadly fields he ſought a deathleſs name; 
Still foremoſt there, he ſprung with youthful heat, 
And war, not love, gave Alla's breaſt to beat; 
Each foe he conquer'd, and each friend retain'd, 
And ſcepter'd in his ſubjects* boſoms reign'd. 

And now arriv'd, ſevere in ſolemn ſtate, 
(Whence no appeal) the grand tribunal fate ; 
Great Alla, thron'd conſpicuous to the view, 
Attention, love, and cent'ring rev'rence drew: 
In form, the deadly proceſs ſtrait began, 

Wide through the crowd a doubtful murmur ran: 
Rodolphus chief the friendleſs pris' ner charg'd, 
Enforc'd the pain, and on the guilt enlarg'd. 

The fair unknown to her defence they cite; 
Guarded ſhe comes, as pure as angels bright ; 

As though delight and grief at once combin'd, 
And fled to her, diſpleas'd with all mankind; 

Or as delight would grief, in grief excel, 

Or grief could find delight with her to dwell. 
Penſive ſhe moves, majeſtically flow, 

And with a pomp of beauty decks her woe : 

All murmurs, ſilenc'd by her preſence, ceaſe, 
And from her eye the vielding crowd gives place; 


Ev'n 
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Ev'n Alla's looks his ſoftening ſoul confeſs'd, 


1 And all reſentment died within his breaſt. 
But, ah! while ſhame with injur'd honour vies, 


And yet her tongue its fault ring taſk denies, 
More than all phraſe, or ſtudied quaint addreſs, 
Her downcaſt eyes and ſpeaking looks expreſs. 
At length pathetic, with a ſtarting tear, 
She thus to bow'd attention charm'd the ear. 
© Where may the wretched for protection bend ? 


Or when, ah ! when ſhall my misfortunes end? 
WW © Sure perſecution in the grave will ceaſe, 


© And death beſtow, what life denies me, peace. 
“ Driv*n from before the face of human-kind, 


5 « Earth, air, and fea, with cruel man combin'd: 
Fach hour, each clement prepar'd a foe, 

. « And nature ſeem'd exhauſted in my woe. 
„At length, with ev'ry grace and virtue crown'd, 
|: One friend, one pitying faithful friend, J found; 
E « With her, retir'd, to paſs my days I choſe, 

Y « And here preſum'd to taſte a late repoſe : 

K Rut peace to me alike all climes refuſe, 

| And miſchief to the fartheſt pole purſues 
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Lis even a crime to be Conſtantia's friend, 


I « Nor leſs than death to thoſe who would defend. 


« Ah, 
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« Ah, Hermigilda | could my forfeit life 

« To the fond huſband give the faithful wife; 

« From death recal thy chaſtely featur'd charms, 
And yield thee to the gen'rous Offa's arms; 
« Ah! gladly would I then reſign my breath, 

< If life ſo dear could be-reviv'd by death. 

<« But thus to die with foul ſuſpicion ſtain'd, 

« For murder, murder of my friends, arraign'd! 
« Alas ! unſkill'd in ev'ry cruel art, 

© Had I the power to hurt, I want the heart : 


No creature e'er Conſtantia's malice felt, 


«Evn ſuff' ring foes have taught my heart to melt, 


« My heart, for birds, for inſects oft diſtreſs'd, 

And pity is its known, its only gueſt. 

“ Oh, youth! thy happy people's boaſted theme, 

4 Oh, Alla ! ſacred to the breath of fame, 

“To whom ſubjected realms their rights ſubmitz 

„Who, thron'd in judgment, like an angel fit 

Still more extenſive be thy guardian care, 

And let the innocent, the ſtranger ſhare.” 
Here rudely on her plea Rodolphus broke, 

And, all inflam'd, and interrupting, ſpoke : 

« Liit not, O king, to that bewitching tongue: 

« So ſweet! y falſe the tempting Syrens ſung, 
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« Her words would give the knotted oak an ear, 
« And charm the moon from her enchanted ſphere. 
« That by her hand our dear relation bled, 

« This ſword ſhall witneſs on her guilty head, 
« Whatever champion, or bold odds oppoſe, 
« And, arm'd by juſtice, dare a thouſand foes : 


7 « Then be her purity by combat try'd, 


% And by the conquering arm let heav'n decide.“ 
« Alas! O Alla, cry'd the trembling maid, 


My ſex not arms but innocence mult aid: 


„ Hclpleſs I and, and diſtant ev'ry friend, 
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. „That has the pow'r or courage to defend. 


If juſtice is ordain'd to crown the ſtrong, 


Then the weak arm is ever in the wrong; 


The hawk may triumph in his lawleſs deeds, 
While doom'd beneath his gripe the turtle bleeds. 


Vet that I'm guiltleſs ev'n my charge admits, 
And malice, meaning to arraign, acquits ; 

« What though the ſword lay treach'rous at my ſide, 
« Sure guilt could never want the craft to hide 
The ſpots of bloody circumſtance explain, 

That inward truth fears no exterior ſtain; 

And, laſt, my capture with the ſlain implies, 
hat guilt, not innocence, from vengeance flies. 
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&« ] fear not death, but that ſurviving ſhame, 


„ Which muſt to ages blaſt my ſpotleſs name; l . 
« Be that from taint of guilty cenſure freed, . 
cc And all that malice. can inflict, decreed,” ? f c 

Thus while ſhe ſpake, with ſecret paſſions toſs'd, | 
And in a world of new found wonders loſt, | 7 n 
Scarce Alla could his ſtruggling heart controul ; 2 
Fix'd were his eyes, but reſtleſs was his ſoul; ; g 5 
His breaſt with various agitation burn'd, = 150 
Now pale, now red, his varying aſpect turn'd : Pt 

Her accents dwell upon his liſt'ning ears, r. 
When now ſhe ceas'd, delighted {till he hears, = 

Her form with chang'd, with fev*riſh look ſurveys, E 1 

And could for ever hear, for ever gaze. Ie 

At length collected, as from bonds he broke, | 1 ; 


And with cold ſpeech and feign'd indift” rence ſpoke. =» 
e Thy charge, bright maid, my ſecret ſoul acquits ; MF \ 


“ But public law no private voice admits: 1 I 
Kings ſit not here, with arbitrary ſenſe oi 
« To form new laws, or cavil, but diſpenſe ; | | 1 
“ Though law is fallible, yet law ſhould ſway, '£ 
. And kings, more fallible than law, obexy. ; 2 
&« Say, gallant warriors | who, unmatch'd in arms, Tg F 
May yield uncenſur'd to refiſtloſs charms, | 
| « Say, 0 
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A « Say, is there one who, ſingularly brave, 
(At his own peril greatly dares to fave, 
: . From pain, from death, from ſlander to defend, 
: f « And give the ſtranger and the fair a friend.“ 
; The hero ſaid, but mute was ev'ry tongue, 
| ; Blank ev'ry face, and ev'ry nerve unſtrung 
; so much Rodolphus, never match'd in arms, 
: Fach weaker hand and conſcious heart alarms; 
So was the giant fam'd for brutal pow'r, 
| KS trode like an arch, and menac'd like a tow'r. 
hen Alla, “ Soon as Phoſphor's dewy ray 
Shall gild the ſhade, bright promiſer of day, 
} . * Prepar'd and meted with the morning light, 
Be the rail'd barrier, and the lifts of fight 
| 1 Then, ere the ſun, ſwift mounting up the ſky, 

Views the wide world with his meridian eye, 

. While iſſuing from the tru mpet's brazen throat, 5 
Defiance loudly breathes its martial note; 
If haply heaven, not impotent to aid, 

With interpoſing arm protect the maid, 
Some angel or unlook'd for champion ſend, 
And with prevailing miniſtry defend, 

; Sg Freed be the fair, and ſpotleſs be her fame ; 
5 Ere evening elſe ſhe feeds the hungry flame.“ 

ay, |: | 59 
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So ſpake the prince, deſcending from his throne, 


Sad through the concourſe went the length*ning groan: 


The maid to death inevitably doom'd, 

A guiltleſs victim ev'ry heart preſum'd; 

To her they conſecrate the pitying tear, 

Nor e'er till then could think their prince ſevere. 


Conſtantia (when with firm though hopeleſs eye 


She now perceciv d the fatal hour drew nigh) 

In conſcious innocence erects her head, 

With doubt exiled, all care and terror fled 
Death ſtole from triumph to adorn her ſtate, 
And gave a ſmile beyond the reach of fate. N 
All night in pray'r and mental ſong, the maid 


(With angels choir'd) her ſoul for heav'n array'd; 


Light from her heart as ſummer's careleſs robe, 
Dropt each affection of this ſin- worn globe; 
O'er honour, late ſo lov'd, o'er brutal toes, 
And ev'ry ſenſe of mortal coil ſhe roſe, 

Till tow'rd the dawn 00 gently ſunk to reſt, 
With all elyſium open'd in her breaſt. 


Gray Morning now, involy'd in riſing dew, 


O'er the cap'd hills her ſtreaming mantle threw, 


While far beyond the horizontal ſun, 
With beam of interſected brightneſs ſhone, 
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Gold pav'd o'er ocean ftretch'd his glitt'ring road, 
And to the ſhore the length'ning radiance glow'd, 
Full in his fight, and open to the main, 
Concurring ſquadrons throng'd Northumbria's plain ; 
. ] | To learn what fate attends the foreign fair, 
Each ſex and age in mingling routs repair, 

0 Whom pour'd by millions to the liſted field, 

; 5 Diſpeopled towns and emptied hamlets yield, 

BS Within the liſts, conſpicuous to the fight, 

i 4 Rode the proud ſtature of the Saxon knight ; 
His mien, with thirſt of oppoſition fir'd, 

| Appear'd to menace what it moſt defir'd, 

3; | Gave all to wiſh ſome champion for the fair, 


b | Gave all to wiſh the fight, but none to dare : q 
b His bold defiance o' er the meaſur'd ground, 1 
f 4 The brazen blaſts of winding clarions found, | | 
8 While ſtrong-lung'd heralds challenge to the nght, 5 | 
| ] And ſeem at once to threaten and invite. | : ? 
And now, expeCtant of the murd'rous flame, 1 

N In ſable pomp the lovely victim came; 


On her all looks and cent'ring hearts were fix'd, 


. th Love, grief, and awe, with ſoft compaſſion mix'd: | 
| ro heav'n the voice of wide affliction cries, 
N Earth drinks the tribute of ten thouſand eyes, 10 
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4 Such ſighs as from the dying breaſt expire, 1 
1 And tears, as meant to quench a world on fire. : 
[ | To the tall pyre, in {ad proceſſion led, 
| | The tranquil maid aſcends her ſylvan bed, | : 
iff And fearleſs on the funeral ſummit plac'd, 5 

| 1 Her ſeat, of fearful preparation, grac'd. ; 
[! Hence with wide gaze ſhe threw her eyes around, 
14; Nor Alla, cruel, lovely Alla, found : f 

| it & Ah! ſoft ſhe ſaid, where's this heroic youth? 1 

| j « So fam'd for clemency, ſo fam'd for truth, | 
1 <« So ſage, ſo cautious in the caſuiſt's chair, : | 
| 4 “ Too firm to deviate, and too juſt to ſpare 3 : . 

| N « To ftrangers cruel, though to ſubjects kind, 3 

1 0 &« In law diſcerning, yet to mercy blind. * 

1 “Why comes not he to feaſt his ſavage eyes, | i 

| ö * And view the pains he can fo well deviſe ? f 

[ | 1 « Heav*n fram'd thee, Alla, with exterior art, i 

| þ „ Soften'd thy form, but left a flinty heart; ; 

: |; Too perfect elſe had been the beauteous plan, g 

| « And Alla had been ſomething more than man.” | f 

i Thus while ſhe ſpoke, a diſtant murmur roſe, b ; 

if As when the wind through ruſtling foreſts blows, Þ| 8 
| And gathering now ſtill louder and more near, W 
I To mute attention turn'd each liſt'ning ear. Lf Aj 
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DitinAly heard along the liſted ground, 


To trumpets now ſhrill anſwering trumpets found, 


A clam'rous cheer from rank to rank extends, 
And ſudden ſhout the deafen'd welkin rends. 
Strait (uſher'd to the field with loud acclaim ) 
A knight unknown and unattended came; 
No trophy'd boaſt, no outward ſhine of arms, 
Nor love device, with quaint attraction, charms z 
Unplum'd the motion of his fable creſt, 
And black the guardian corſelet on his breaſt ; 
Black was the ſteed that bore him to the field, 
And black the terror of his ample ſhield. 

As when to lake Iernes' fev'riſh plain, 


And check the Dog-ſtar's ſhort but ſultry reign, 
A cloud, full-freighted with the coming ſtorm, 


| Black-brow'd o'er ocean lifts its cumbrous form, 


| Dread to the ſhore its gloomy progreſs bends, 
| And charg'd with heav*n's avenging bolt ſuſpends 
| So to the field the gloomy champion ſhow'd, 


| : So charg'd with mercy, as with vengeance rode. 


W here the bright victim bleſs'd the circling view, 


| coc to the pyre the ſable warrior drew; 


5 Guil ity, aloud, or innocent? he cry'd: 


Ah] guiltleſs, ſo help heav'n! the maid reply'd : 


. E by this arm, he ſaid, may heav*n for thee decide 
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Surpris'd Rodolphus ſtood, abaſh'd the bold, 
And like a torrent in mid courſe controll'd; 


Abaſh'd to find, that any mortal wight 5 

Could ſingly dare to match his matchleſs might. 8 
But ſoon, of conſcious force, and ſcorn, and pride, 5 : 
With two-fold fury ſwell'd th' impetuous tide, : | 
Reſiſtleſs, dreadful, in his wrath he roſe, | [ | 
F or courage {till with oppoſition grows. : F ] 
Attending heralds ſtrait divide the field, : 
And the dire interyal for combat yield. | | ; } 
Jo either goal retir'd each threatful knight, +: 
Fierce through reſtraint, and trembling for the fight; R 
On each by turns was ev'ry look intent, | | : B 
Now here, now there, with ſwift emotion bent: | | N 
Perch'd on the ſummit of the ſtranger's creſt, IN 
Here conqueſt ſeem'd to ev'ry eye confeſt; I? 
Not long confeſs'd, for from his rival, there, H 
Again the varying judgment learns deſpair 3 . A 
For ev'ry wiſh aſſum'd the ſtranger's part, WT 
And quick expectance throbb'd in ev'ry heart. | IT) 
Fix'd in his ſeat, each waits the dread career, IT 
And in each reſt firm fits the pond'rous ſpear ; | Be 
5 Each conſcious {tced impaticnt beats the ground, | 5 | 
Eager and wan was ev'ry face around: nn 
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The ſignal given, they vaniſh from the goals, 


BZ Earth backward ſpurn'd from either courſer rolls; 


Space gathers quick beneath their nimble feet, 


i | And horſe to horſe (tremendous ſhock) they meet. 


5 ; Nor yet blind wrath or headlong valour rul'd, 


| 7 More forceful was their force, by judgment cool'd : 


5 The deadly aim each hoſtile eye ſelects, 


t; 


he 


X 


: Fach eye too marks where either arm directs; 

| ; With art they ward, and with dread action wield, 

f Point with the lance, and parry with the ſhield, 
Full at the boſom of his active foe, 


7 
{ 


2 | Rodolphus levell'd the reſiſtleſs blow; 


EL But from his oblique buckler glanc'd the ſpear, 


| Which elſe nor targe nor mortal arm could bear. 
INot ſo his lance the ſable champion ſped, 


| | Feign'd at the breaſt, then brandiſh'd at the head, 
Through his foe's ſhield the verging weapon preſs'd, 
| | And raz'd the plume that wanton'd on his creſt : 


Together, with impetuous onſet puſh'd, 
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Thus horſe to horſe, and man to man they ruſh'd ; 
IT hen backward driv'n, by mutual ſhock they TOE?! 
[Beneath the conflict ſhakes the ſufPring ground. 
So wing'd in war or darkneſs, on the deep, 


vo ſhips adverſe the mediate ocean ſweep, 
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With horrid brunt joins each encount'ring prow, 
Loud roars the rifled ſurge, and foams below; 


Sails, ſhrowds, and maſts all ſhiver in the toil, 
And backward to their terns the found'ring keels recoil. 


But each, well ſkill'd in ev'ry warlike meed, 
New to the charge revives his ſinking ſteed ; 
Swift from his ſide his ſteely terror drew, 

And on his foe with anſw'ring fury flew. 

The ſway long time intemp'rate valour bore, 
While artleſs rage unlearn'd the warrior's lore ; 
On their hack'd arms the reſtleſs peal deſcends, 
Targe, plate, and mail, and riven corſelet, rends : 
Struck from their helms, the ſteely ſparks aſpire, 


And from their ſwords forth ſtreams the mingling fire, 


As in the glow of ſome Vulcanian ſhed, 
Two braway ſmiths heave high the pond'rous fled, 
Full front to front, a grieſly pair, they ſtand, 
Between their arms extends the fiery brand, 


Huge ſtrokes from the tormented anvil bound 


Thick flames the air, and groans the lab'ring grounkſ 
So toil'd theſe heroes with commutual rage, 

And ſuch reciprocated combat wage : 

Around them, trembling, expeCtation waits, 

With ſpeechleſs horror ev'ry boſom beats; 


For 
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For either ſeem' d reſiſtleſs in the fight, 

But each too ſeem'd to match reſiſtleſs might. 
Surpris'd at length the wary warriors own 

A rival to their arms, till then unknown. 

With mutual wile defenſive, now they fought, 

And mutual wounds a mutual caution taught. 

All dint of force and ſtratagem they try, 

Reach with their arms, find meaſure with their eye; 
They feint, they ward, ſtrike out, and now evade, 
Foin with the point, and parry with the blade; 
Probe each defect, ſome purpos'd limb expoſe, 

Now grappling ſeize, and with dread union cloſe 3 
Their waiſts with unenamour'd graſp they wind, 
Their arms like cramps and forceful engines bind; 
Each ſtrives to lift the other from his ſeat, 

Heav'd thick and ſhort, their labouring boſoms beat 
Struggling they gripe, they pull, they bend, they ſtrain, 
But firm and {till unſwayd their ſeats retain; 

Till loos'd, as by conſent, again they turn, 

And with reviving force and fury burn. 

Thus future ages had this fight beheld, 

Where both all might excelling, none excell'd, 
Had not Rodolphus with impaſſion'd pride 

High heav'd a blow that ſhould at once decide, 


1 (His 
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(His utmoſt pow'rs collected in the ſtroke) 
Like thunder o'er the yielding foe he broke; 
(The foe eluſive of the dire intent) 

His force in air the harraſs'd Pagan ſpent, 

And, by his bulk of cumbrous-poiſe o'erſway'*d, 
Full on his helm receiv'd the adverſe blade; 
Prone fell the giant o'er a length of ground, 

With ceaſeleſs ſhouts the echoing heav'ns reſound. 

As from the brow of ſome impending ſteep, 

The ſportive diver views the briny deep, 

From his high ſtand with headlong action flies, 
And turns his heels retorted to the ſkies ; 
Inverted ſo the bulky chief o'erturns, 

And heav*n, with heel of quick elation, ſpurns. 
Light from his ſteed the conqu'ring hero ſprung, 
And threatful o'er the proſtrate monſter hung ; 
He, with feign'd penitence and humbled breath, 
Fond to evade the fear'd, th' impending death, 
(The inftant weapon glitt'ring at his breaſt) 

The murd'rous ſcene and nightly guilt confeſs'd. 

| Meanwhile, attended by the ſhouting crew, 
The fair, now freed, to greet her champion flew ; 
For not of mortal arm the chief ſhe thought, 
But heav'n's own delegate with vengeance fraught. . 
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When now, enchanting to the warrior's ſight, 

The maid drew near, the maid as angels bright, 

His beaver from his lovely face he rais'd, 

And all on Alla, conquering Alla, gaz'd. 

== Earth, ſea, and air, with endleſs triumph ring, 

= And ſhouting thouſands hail their victor King. 

Not ſo Conſtantia ; ſtruck with ſtrange ſurpriſe, 

Her great deliverer in her judge ſhe eyes, 

Conqueſt and love upon his regal brow, 

A cruel judge, but kind deliv'rer now. 

Soft ſhame and trembling awe her ſtep repreſs'd, 

And wondrous gratitude diſturb'd her breaſt ; 

Joys, fainting fears, quick thrill'd through ev'ry vein, 

And ſcarce her limbs their beauteous charge ſuſtain, 
How widely devious from the ways of man, 

Is the great maze of providential plan 1 

| Vain man, ſhort-ſighted politician, dreams, | 

That things ſhall move ſubſervient to his ſchemes : } ö 
But heav'n the fond projector undermines, 

And makes the agent thwart his own deſigns, 

Againſt itſelf the inſtrument employs, 

: And with the means the end propos'd deſtroys. 

& What ſhall prevent Omniſcience to direct? 

| 8 And what, what can't Omnipotence effect? 
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Why does he chooſe by vicious ſteps to ſcale, 


Man may propoſe, but only heav'n muſt ſpeed, 
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He. to th' event ſubdues th* oppoſing cauſe, 

And light from darkneſs, wondrous influence, draws, 
Defeat from conqueſt, infamy from fame, b 
And oft to honour paves the path of ſhame. 
Why then this toil, and coil, and anxious care? 
Why does man triumph, why does man deſpair ? 


Where virtue may (at leaſt as well) prevail? 
Since not in him his proper fortune lies, 
And heav'n alone ordains his fall, or riſe; 


And though the will is free, th' event's decreed, 
Be then the ſcope of ev'ry act and thought, 

To will and do ftill ſimply as we ought ; 

The leſs ſhall diſappointment's ſting annoy, 
And each ſucceſs will bring a double joy; 
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To boundleſs pow'r and preſcience leave the reſt, 
But thou enjoy the province in thy breaſt. 

Lo! in one hour, by fortune unforeſeen, 
The lowly criminal becomes the queen; 
From ſhame to glory, anguiſh to repoſe, 
From death to life, and bonds to freedom roſe. 
In love, as war, reſiſtleſs, Alla woo'd, 
And whom he won * arms, by ſuit ſubdu'd; 3 
Conſtantia 
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Conſtantia with her ſecret wiſh comply'd, 
For Alla would not, could not be deny'd. 

Nor liſt we here with pomp of long array 
To blazon forth that chaſte connubial day, 
To tell what numbers numberleſs, what knights, 
And glitt'ring dames adorn'd the feſtal rites ; 
What joys the banquet or the bowl could yield, 
Or what the trophies of the tilting held. 
Loud were the revels, boundleſs was the mirth, 
That hail'd the ſweeteſt, brighteſt pair on earth; 
Of men, the wiſeſt, braveſt, faireſt, he; 
Of all that's beautiful, moſt beauteous, ſhe : 
Love, nature, harmony the union claim'd, 
And each for each, and both for one were fram'd. 
But we of ſubſequent adventure treat, 
And haſten to unfold their future fate. 

Some months young Alla and his peerleſs bride, 
In cordial bond of dear accordance tied, 
Had look'd and ſmil'd the precious hours away, 
And fed on bliſs that ne er could know decay: 
He whoſe turn'd ear on that enchanting tongue 
With thirſt of fondeſt inclination hung, | 
Won by a preacher with ſo fair a face, 
Becomes the zealous proſelyte of grace, 
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And ſubjects too their heathniſh rites forego ; 

For till from courts, or vice or virtues flow. 

But, ah | too ſoon, from beauty's ſofter charms, 

War, rig'rous war, and Scotia call to arms; 

Conftantia muſt her blooming hero yield, 

And honour ſent him to th' embattled field. 

_ Meanwhile, the pregnant fruit of chaſte delight 

With a male infant crown'd the nuptial rite ; 

All fweet and lovely as the ſmiling morn, 

Mauritius was to bleſs a nation born ; 

Their pledge of future bliſs, their princely boy, 

The Britons hail with univerſal joy; 

Their fancy frames him what their pray'rs require, 

Sweet as their queen, and valiant as his fire. 

Offa, to whom the king's departing care 

(Ineſtimable charge) conſign'd the fair, 

Advice of loyal gratulation ſent, 

To glad his ſov'reign with the bleſt event, 
But Donnegilda, cruel, crafty dame, 

Great Alla's mother, over- fond of fame, 

She (as all antique parents, wondrous ſage ! 

For youth project th' inappetence of age, 

Each ſenſe endearing and humane deſpiſe, 

And on the Mammon feaſt their downcaft eyes) 


Malevolent 


1 
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Malevolent beheld a ſtranger led, 
Unknown, unfriended, to the regal bed: 
For in the ſecret cloſet of her breaſt, 
Conſtantia her imperial birth ſuppreſs'd, | 
Till heav'n ſhould perfect the connubial band, 
And with her royal offspring bleſs the land. 
: Ah! ill-tim'd caution ! were this truth declar'd, 
hat a vaſt coſt of future woe was ſpar'd ! 


But where heav'n's will th* unequal cauſe ſupplies, 


| : To ſet the world on fire a ſpark may well ſuffice. 


The ſubtle dame, who now th* occaſion ſpy'd, 
To tear Conſtantia from her Alla's fide, 


Debauch'd the meſſenger, his mandate ſtole, 
And forg'd in Offa's name the crafty ſcroll ; 


Wherein ſhe fram'd a tale with wondrous art, 


| How the feign'd fair by witchcraft won his heart; 


| Seduc'd his ſenſes with infernal lore, 


And a dread monſter (hideous offspring) bore. 
| g But Alla, of whoſe fond, whoſe faithful breaſt, 


His conſort was the dear eternal gueſt, - 


= Unmov'd, retuxn'd his bliſs was too refin'd, 
| : Without the juſt allay that heav'n aflign'd ; 


And what Conſtantia bore, or heav*n decreed, 


Lo be unwelcome, muſt be ſtrange indeed. 
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This letter too the courier, as before, 
To Britain's dowager unweeting bore, 
And in the ſurfeit of oblivious wine 


Left her to perpetrate the black deſign. 


This too ſhe cancel'd, forg'd the regal hand, 
And pitileſs inſcrib'd the dire command, 
With threats that Offa to the wonted fea 


Should the falſe queen and hated imp convey 3 


K 


And there permit the now deteſted dame 
To ſeek the ſhore from whence the ſorcereſs came, 

When Offa had the barb'rous mandate read, 
To heav'n his eyes and lifted hands he ſpread, 


Like Niobe to marble turn'd he ſtood ; 


Grief, fear, and horror froze the gen'rous blood: 
Again he ſtir'd, as from ſome wiſtful dream, 
Again he read, alas | he read the ſame. 


But (though in terms of ſoothing phraſe expreſs'd) 


When now Conſtantia learn'd her lord's beheſt, 
Keen anguiſh, piercing to the ſprings of life, 
At once arreſts the mother and the wife: 
For not to her alone confin'd, as late, 
When bold ſhe ſtood the weightieſt ſtroke of fate; 
A thouſand cares of ſoft endearing kind 
Now ſhare with heav'n the motions of her mind, 
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: And with fond thoughts of ſweet concern divide, 
ne melting mother and the claſping bride; 
And theſe alone her burſting boſom rend, 
And o' er the couch her lifeleſs limbs extend. 
Fame pour'd the mourning populace around, 
in guſhing anguiſh ev'ry eye is drown'd; 
ö Compaſſion ſet her virtues full to view, 
N 2 And with their queen bid ev'ry joy adieu: 
{ Swift from his throne they wiſh their Alla hurl'd, 
And her, crown'd empreſs of the peopled world. 
: But, ah! in vain their pray'rs and tears delay; 
Strict was the charge, and Offa muſt obey : 
With heavy heart and faint reluctant hand, 
Hie led the mourner to the neighb'ring ſtrand: 
© She to the heaving whiteneſs of her breaſt, 
: With melting looks, her helpleſs infant preſt ; 1 
3) And thus, while ſobs her piteous accent broke, 4 
| ; Her little inattentive child beſpoke. 
BY © Weep not, ſweet wretch! though ſuch thy father's FI 
will, | 
Vet haſt thou one, one hapleſs parent ſtill. 


Peace, peace; to thee thy mother means no harm, 
Nor let our lot thy little heart alarm: 
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Ober thee till death, o'er thee, my cares ſhall wake, p | 


& And love thee for thy cruel father's ſake.” 
Had-ev'ry fire (as on the banks of Nile) 
Loft his firſt-born throughout Britannia's iſle, 
Or death with undiſtinguiſh'd carnage ſwept 
Wives, ſons, and fires, by all the living wept ; 
Such haply were the woes that now. deplore 
Their queen, attended to the echoing ſhore : 
They tear their locks, their rueful boſoms ſmite, 
And trace her bark with long purſuing ſight, 


Tedious it were, though wondrous ſtrange to tell, 


What new adventures o'er the main befel, 
How fondly prattling, while her infant ſmil'd, 
| She the long hours and wint'ry nights beguil'd ; 
Till, ſeiz'd by pirates on th' Atlantic wave, 
A prince of Gallia bought th' imperial ſlave: 
How in calm peace, and friendſhip long retain'd, 
High truſt and grace her winning ſweetneſs gain'd, 
Till the to Rome (predeſtinate event) 
Aſſociate with her lord and miſtreſs went. 
But now to Britain let the muſe repair, 
For there the valiant Alla claims her care. 
Triumphant ſoon from Scotia he return'd, 


And to behold his lov'd Conſtantia burn'd: 
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But when o'er Tweed he led his conqu'ring hoſt, 


| While laurels round their trophied temples twin'd, 
= And banners wanton'd in the curling wind, 

No wonted crowds their once-lov'd Alla meet, 

8 7 No proſtrate knees, or hailing voices greet ; 

f Blank was his paſſage o'er the penſive ground, 
And filence caſt a mournful gloom around; 

Or if his prince ſome ſtraggling peaſant ſpy'd, 

: ; As from a bafiliſk he ſlunk aſide. : 

| What this might mean revoly'd within his breaſt, 


| | ( This the firſt fear ere ſeiz'd on Alla's heart) 
Y But worſe, O worſe than fancy yet could fear, 
9 When now the killing truth arreſts his ear, 

Athwart his eyes and mantling round his ſoul, 


* His ſenſe nor tears nor utt'ring groans could tell, . 


2 
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5 5 froze and lock'd in ſpeechleſs woe he fell. 


THE MAN OF LAW'S TALE. — a 


This wings his feet along the toilſome way; 
But thoughts are ſwifter, ſwifter far than they; 
Hope, elevate, the diſtant journey meets, 

And to his march his heart the meaſure beats. 


And trod the verdure of Northumbria's coaſt, 


Conjecture dire, and whiſp'ring doubts ſuggeſt, 
More dread than death, ſome hideous ill impart, 
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5 Thick clouds of grief and inky darkneſs roll, 
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At length by care, by cruel kindneſs, brought 
'To all the anguiſh of returning thought, 
Swift from the ſheath he drey the deadly gueſt, 
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And would have pierc'd this vulture in his breaſt ; 
Such was the ſting of agonizing pain, 

His frenzy would th' immortal ſoul have lain, 

But this prevented, round th' attending crew, 

With baleful glance, his eager eyes he threw z 
Conſtantia he requires with frantic tongue, 
Conſtantia ſtill the reſtleſs accents ſung ; 

To her, as preſent, now his fondneſs ſpeaks, 

As abſent, into deſp'rate action breaks: 

« Oh never, never more, my queen | he cries, 
Shall that known form attract theſe dying eyes; 
Never -O, *tis the worſt, the laſt deſpair ; 
Never is long, is wondrous long to bear. 

* Down, down, ye cloud-topt hills, your ſummits ſtooy 
te With me, in ſign of endleſs mourning droop : 

<« Snapt be the ſpear, bright armour ground to uit, 
“ Repole thou corſelet in eternal ruſt; 

& Still'd be each tube, the trum pet's warlike ſwell, 
*« Empire, and fame, all, all with thee farewel : 
For thee alone thy conqu'ring ſoldier arm'd, F 
« The banner wav'd, and ſprightly clangor charm'd: 


But 
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© But arms and loath'd deſire with thee are dead, 
« And joy, no, never to return, is fled.” 

Thus rav'd the youth, to wilful woes refign'd, 
And offer'd aid was ſickneſs to his mind. 


To frenzy by uxorious tranſports rais'd, 1 
His vengeance on his aged parent ſeiz'd; 
Who, doom'd to loſe that too deſigning head, 
A victim to his lov'd Conſtantia bled. 

But violence in nature cannot laſt : 
Wat region's known to bear eternal blaſt ? 
Time changes all, diſſolves the melting rock, 
And on fix'd water turns the cryſtal lock. 
Time o'er his anguiſh ſhed a filent balm, 
A peace unſmiling, and a gloomy calm; 
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1 By ill untaught to mourn, by joy to glow, 1 

| ; And ſtill inſenſible to bliſs or woe. i | 
too BE To him, thus careleſs of the circling year, 238 

| i Five annual ſuns had rolPd their bright career 4 
ut, o heav'n alone his earthly ardors turn'd, 4 

g . There, late to meet the dear Conſtantia, burn'd. x 
ll, Y Still that fond hope remain'd—his ſole deſire, 9 


And gave new wings to the celeſtial fire. 
et, hereafter, what might there betice 
mas | i:© blood-ſtain'd hand, by whom a parent died — 
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Protecting heav'n conſign'd the wand'ring fair, 


That Alla, lovely, barb'rous man, was near, 
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This, this gave doubtful thought, unhing'd his reſt, 
And ſhook the region of his contrite breaſt : 
At length taught ſatiate vengeance to relent, 
And ſhip'd for Rome, the royal pilgrim ſent. 

O'er Tiber ſoon the far-fraught tidings ſped, 
(For far beyond the warrior's fame had ſpread) 
And Gallia's Hugo, to whoſe gen'rous care 


With thoſe, whom virtuous approbation fir'd, =_ 
As {till the brave are by the brave admir'd, ; | 
To ſee, to touch the gallant Alla glow'd, . 
And rank'd to meet the regal pilgrim rode. F 


With all due rite, and anſw'ring grace humane, 
The courteous prince receiv'd the ſhining train 
But Hugo chief, with port of winning view, 
The hero's eye and prime affection drew; 
And him (with notes ſelected from the reſt) 
-The prince ſolicits for a frequent gueſt. 

But, ah ! when now it reach'd Conſtantia's ear, 


Her ſoul a thouſand diffrent thoughts aſſail; 
Expell'd by turns, by turns they all prevail; 
With melting joy and burning love ſhe glows, 


With cooling grief and icy hate ſhe froze: 


Dear 
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Dear to her heart, though horrid to her will, 
He was the lov'd, the charming Alla till. 
Nor Hugo now (in pompous dreſs array'd) 
To wait Britannia's potent lord delay'd; 
With him Mauritius frequent chat ſupply'd, 
A little gay companion at his fide; 
He beams a Ganymede, in whoſe ſweet face 
The fire and mother liv'd with mingling grace. 
Here ſtill they met, in beauty reconcil'd; 
Here ſtill in ſoft delicious union ſmil'd; 
So join'd, ſo blended, with divineſt art, 
As left it not in any pow'r to part. 
Upon the pratler's aſpect, with ſurpriſe, 
And charm'd attention, Alla fix'd his eyes; 
| domewhat of wonted ſemblance there he ſpy'd, 
| Dear to his ſenſe, and to his heart ally'd ; 

; Somewhat that touch'd beyond all mortal view, 
And inly with the link of nature drew. 
Diſturb'd he roſe ; upon his ſecret ſoul 
Unweeting thaw and cordial yearnings ſtole ; 
Big with the ſoft diſtreſs, aſide he ſtept, 

1 And much the warrior wonder'd why he wept. 
Compos d, he claſp'd the infant to his breaſt, 
N 1 And aſk'd, what fire wita ſuch a ſon was bleſt ? 2 
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That (Hugo cry d) his dame alone muſt ſhow ; 

« Sire hath he none, or none of whom we know; 

te But mother, ſure, he hath, that's ſuch a mate, 

«No man can boaſt, nor boaſtful tongue relate; 

Though fancy, to give ſemblance of her face, 

From all her ſex ſhould call each ſep'rate grace, 

To ſpeak her ſoul ſhould rob from ev*ry ſaint, 

« Low yet were phraſe, and all deſcription faint.” 
Thus while his tongue with free encomium flow'd, 

With ſtrange emotion Alla's aſpect glow'd ; 

Full on his heart the dear idea ruſh'd, 

His cheek with hope and lively aydour fluſh'd ; 

When ſtrait deſpondence ſick'ning in his ſoul, 

From its known ſeat the roſy tincture ſtole : 


„Once, once he cry'd (the lab'ring ſigh ſuppreſs'd) 
« Such treaſure once theſe widow'd arms polleſs'd : 
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Nature is rich, yet gladly ſhould IJ know, 

& If the world's round can ſuch another ſhew.” 

c“ Be that reply'd the Gallic chief) confeſs'd, F 

„Whene'er my houſe boaſts Alla for a gueſt.” ; 
They went—but when the long diſſever'd pair, 

Her Alla here, and his Conſtantia there — 'F . 

By doubts, loves, fears, and ruſhing joys diſmay'd, 


Unmov'd, each face with mutual gaze ſurvey'd; 
Such 


* 
It 3 
b 
q 1 
* 
* 
p # 
- A 
N 


Now, by this hand (Britannia's hero cry'd) 

| | | « This hand, by whom a cruel parent dy'd, 

; | « Long ſince for thee, for thee, thou dear one, bled, 
| 1 A victim ſacred to that injur'd head, 

: « Of all thy wrongs thy Alla is as clear, 

. As here my ſon, thy other Alla here: 

Ah! could you know the anguiſh, the diſtreſs, 
(But who can know what words can ne'er expreſs?) 
3 « What racks, what deaths, thy tort'ring abſence coſt, 
a What reſtleſs toil this ſuff' ring boſom-toſs'd, 

f « *'I was ſuch a ruin, ſuch a breach of care, 
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N # | But when all doubt and cold ſuſpicion clear'd, . 
Her lord ſtill faithful as belov'd appear'd; 

| By her ſo oft, ſo cruelly accus'd, 

1 ; T Still kind and true, and as herſelf abus'd ; 

; © She 
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Such was the ſcene, th' impaſſion'd geſture ſuch, * 
As phraſe can't reach, nor livelieſt pencil touch. 
Three times the fair one ſought the ſhades of death, 
Three times reviv'd by Alla's balmy breath; 

And thrice his guiltleſs plea he would eſſay, F 
And thrice ſhe turn'd, Conſtantia turn'd away. 


As this, and only this could e'er repair.“ 
So ſaying, ſwift reſiſtleſs to his breaſt _ 
The yielding fair repeated tranſport preſs'd: 
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f She in his boſom all with j joy o'erpow bd, 
Of ſobs and tears the copious tempeſt ſhow'r'd ; 


All eyes around the melting meaſure kept, 

And pleaſure through contagious tranſport wept. 

For heav'n alone can emulate the ſweet 

Of one hour's bliſs, when two ſuch lovers meet. 

Still had Conſtantia, lock'd within her breaſt, 

The royal ſecret of her birth ſuppreſs'd, | 
When Rome's imperial monarch wide invites | 4 

To ſocial cheer and feſtival delights : = 

For now triumphant from the Syrian coaſt, 4 

Though long detain'd, return'd his vengeful hoſt ; 

And, to reward their toils and drown their cares, 


The monarch on a ſolemn day prepares. 
With feſtal robes adorn'd each warrior came; F 
In glitt'ring veſture many a Roman dame; ; 
And there amid the peers, a peerleſs gueſt, ; 
There Alla came, in regal ſplendours dreſt: : 
All India beaming at the hero's fide; ; 
- Ofer beaming India ſhone his brighter bride; ; 
While the young joy of each applauding tongue, ; 


Mauritius, on his ſmiling parents hung, 
As though a ſtripling cherub ſhould attend, 
Where two of prime angelic rank deſcend. 
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Struck at the pleaſing proſpect, all admire; 

But mute with wonder ſtood th' imperial ſire; 

For haply, ſince our primal parents fell, 

Ne'er met a pair that could this pair excel. 

He at his left Britannia's monarch plac'd, * 

And his right hand th* unknown Conſtantia grac'd: 
When with a ſtarting tear the rev'rend man 75 
(To Alla turn'd) in placid ſpeech began: 

« Young though thou art, with earlieſt vigour ſtrung, 
And the fond theme of fame's applauding tongue, 
« Tis ſaid thou haſt the ſtings of fortune ſelt; 
And ſuch can learn from others' woes to melt. 

« I had a daughter, once my only care, 
« As virtuous as thy conſort, and as fair: 
« But her (ſad cauſe of folly to repent) 
Jo Syria with a numerous train I ſent ; 
And there the toil, the treach'rous toil was ſpread, 
And there Conſtantia, there my child, you bled ! 

« Around the maid her brave attendants fell, 

Nor one was left the fatal tale to tell, 

Hence age through grief has doubly known decay, 
And care untimely turn'd my locks to grey. 

* This day ſelected from the circling year, 

* To her J conſecrate the annual tear; 
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« And theſe the chiefs, who, in her quarrel crown'd, 
“Have late in vengeance bath'd the hoſtile ground. 
c“ But vain is vengeance where all hope is fled, 
Nor hoſts of victims can revive the dead: 

ce My child ! thou'ſt robb'd my life of all delight, 
<« But death ſhall ſoon our happier ſouls unite.?? 
Nor yet he ended, when, with troubled mien, 
Quick at his knees low bow'd Britannia's queen; 
Not fo, not ſo, my father, loud ſhe cry'd; 

« See here thy child, thy daughter at thy fide. 

<< Why look you thus with wild and piercing eye? 
« Your daughter here, your daughter you deſery: 
“ Conſtantia, who through many a death ſurvives, 
« And yet to ſee her king and fire arrives.” 

e Yes, yes, you are my child, theſe accents tell —” 
He could no more, but on her neck he fell, 

Down her ſoft cheek his mingling tears o'erflow, 
Joy, joy too great, aſſum'd the form of woe; 

The roof ſurpriſe and echoing tranſport tore, 

And eyes then wept, that never wept before. 


Wing'd as an arrow from ſome vig'rous arm, 


Through Rome's wide city flew the glad alarm: 
Conſtantia's here ſhe lives ſhe lives, they cry'd, 
Conſtantia, now the Britith hero's bride: 


Around 
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Around the palace pour'd in wild delight, 

on thouſands gath'ring thouſands trait unite ; 

With ceaſeleſs clamours, and extended hands, 

Conſtantia's preſence ev'ry voice demands; 

BS Conſtantia, Alla, and their lovely boy, 

| ; They claim, the blooming pledge of future joy. 

Forth trait they come, conſpicuous to the view, 

And greet with graceful mien th' applauding crew; 

In ſhouts to heav'n their exultations fly, 

And univerſal joy torments the ſky. 
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PROLOGUE 
TO. 1 


WIFE OF BATH'S TALE. 
Bzenorp * the woes of matrimonial life, 


And hear with rev'rence an experienc'd Wife: 
To dear-bought wiſdom give the credit due, 


And think for once a woman tells you true. 


In all theſe trials I have borne a part, 

I was myſelf the ſcourge that caus'd the ſmart : 

For fince fifteen in triumph have I led 

Five captive huſbands from the church to bed. 
Chriſt ſaw a wedding once, the Scripture ſays, 

And ſaw but one, *tis thought, in all his days: 


Whence ſome infer, whoſe conſcience is too nice, 


No pious Chriſtian ought to marry twice. 
But let them read, and ſolve me if they can, 


The words addreſs'd to the Samaritan : 


Five times in lawful wedlock ſhe was join'd ; 


And ſure the certain ſtint was ne'er dehn'd, 


The Wife of Bath ſpeaks, 
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« Increaſe and multiply,“ was heav'n's command, 
And that's a text I clearly underſtand. 
2 This too, © Let men their fires and mothers leave, 
| « And to their dearer wives for ever cleave.” 
More wives than one by Solomon were try'd, 
| : Or elſe the wiſeſt of mankind's bely'd. 
oe had myſelf full many a' merry fit; 
And truſt in heav'n I may have many yet. 
| | For when my tranſitory ſpouſe, unkind, 
hall die, and leave his woeful wife behind, 
u take the next good Chriſtian I can find. | 

Paul, knowing one could never ſerve our turn, 

Declar'd, *twas better far to wed than burn. 
W There's danger in aſſembling fire and tow ; 
3 I grant 'em that; and what it means, you know. 
Tne ſame Apoſtle too has elſewhere own'd, 
| [ No precept for virginity he found : 
E: Tis but a counſel ; and we women till 
Take which we like, the counſel, or our will. 
l envy not their bliſs, if he or ſhe 
| Think fit to live in perfect chaſtity 
; [ Pure let them be, and free from taint of vice ; 


1 : J, for a few ilioht ſpots, am not ſo nice. 


# pts, 
5 A 


4 — . l 
* q * * 
kt 8 * 8 
ay I 
* 


Heay'n 


„„ 
4 7 Ga 


4 A+. '%: © my WRT 
4 + 2 1 0 ST = 
"ew - wa. ct By , 7 
1 5 4 * 1 


I er Ern 


qv <a — — 


* wo, 
r n 8 — * 
5 * 2 x —— — 
n n FIR * 


6 27 2 — 
— — 4 — — 
7 — * 2 "IP - 
— * x44 — * 
7 3 y 3 5 
5 — RAP Oe) g 1 „ 
i f a 
/ F 2 
* den LF: R 


28”; 
92 


— — — 
2 o 3 
ee 
1 3 


—— 


1 I | 
P 


r — 
. — 22 EPS 
— S 
. p 22 — 3 e >, I xr tn Rs. 
Dre — 
. 


— 


Lu 2, 28 = I 9 
— — 4, * * Amn 
— 1 


— . 


—— 


8 


- wb HL — > + WE; 4 

. e ² — .  —— 
* * 2 bn 
why ” » 7 p<. X * 


<> 
1 a + of Ws 
— 5 2 — * 4 _ 
FE m_ - 222 ²˙— 3 
5 22 2 w_ _— - $7 


= 
Ar 


* a 
#477 Ba gp. 5 


— 2 


94 PROLOGUE ro 


And uſe the copious talent it has giv'n: 


Heav*n calls us different ways; on theſe beſtows 
One proper pitt, another grants to thoſe : 
Not ev'ry man's oblig'd to fell his ſtore, 
And give up all his ſubſtance to the poor : 
Such as are perfect may, I can't deny; 
But, by your leave, divines, ſo am not J. 
Full many a faint, fince firſt the world began; 


Liv'd an unſpotted maid, in ſpite of man: 


Let ſuch, a God's name, with fine wheat be fed, 
And let us honeſt wives eat barley bread, | 
For me, PII keep the poſt aſſign'd by heav'n, 


Let my good ſpouſe pay tribute, do me right, 
And keep an equal reck'ning ev'ry night; 
His proper body is not his, but mine; 

For ſo ſaid Paul, and Paul's a ſound divine. 

Know then, of thoſe five huſbands I have had, = 
Three were juſt tolerable, two were bad. ; E 
'The three were old, but rich and fond beſide, I 
And toil'd moſt piteouſly to pleaſe their bride. . 
But ſince their wealth, the beſt they had, was mine, | 


The reſt, without much loſs, I could reſign. 


Sure to be loy'd, I took no pains to pleaſe, 
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Yet had more pleaſure far than they had eaſe. 


Preſents 
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Preſents flow'd in apace; with ſhow'rs of gold, 
They made their court, like Jupiter of old. 
If I but ſmil'd, a ſudden youth they found, 
And a new palſy ſeiz d them when I frown'd. 
Ye ſov'reign wives, give ear, and underſtand ; 
Thus ſhall ye ſpeak, and exerciſe command : 
For never was it giv'n to mortal man, 
To lie fo boldly as a woman can: | 
Forſwear the fact, though ſeen with both his eyes, 
And call her maids to witneſs how he lies. 
Hark, old Sir Paul! (*twas thus I us'd to ſay) 
« Whence is our neighbour's wife {o rich and gay ? 
© Treated, careſs'd, where'er ſhe's pleas'd to roam ? 
© I fit in tatters, and immur'd at home. | 
Why to her houſe doſt thou ſo oft repair? 
Art though ſo am'rous ? and 1s ſhe fo fair ? 
| | © If I but ſee a coulin, or a friend, 
| Lord! how: you ſwell, and rage like any hend ! 
But you reel home, a drunken beaſtly bear, 
W «© Then preach till midnight in your eaſy chair; . 
Cry, wives are falſe, and ev'ry woman evil, 
And give up all that's female to the devil. | 
Ik poor, you ſay, ſhe drains her huſband's purſe; 
| * if rich, ſhe keeps her prieſt, or ſomething worſe; 
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© If highly born, intolerably vain, 
© Vapours and pride by turns poſſeſs her brain 
© Now gayly mad, now ſourly ſplenetick, 


© Freakiſh when well, and fretful when ſhe's ſick, 


© If fair, then chaſte ſhe cannot long abide, 
By prefling youth attack'd on ev'ry fide. 
If foul, her wealth the luſty lover lures, 
Or elſe her wit ſome fool-gallant procures ; 
© Or elſe the dances with becoming grace, 
© Or ſhape excuſes the defects of face. 
© There ſwims no gooſe ſo grey, but, ſoon or late, 
She finds ſome honeſt gander for her mate. 
© Horſes, thou ſay'ſt, and aſſes, men may try, 
And ring. ſuſpected veſſels ere they buy: 
* But wives, a random choice, untry'd they take; 


© I hey dream in courtſhip, but in wedlock wake: 


Then, nor till then, the veil's remov'd away, 
© And all the woman glares in open day. 


© You tell me, to preſerye your wife's good grace, 


© Your eyes mult always languiſh on my face; 


© Your tongue with conſtant flatt'ries feed my ear, 


© And tag each ſentence with, My life | my dear 
© If, by ſtrange chance, a modeſt bluſh be rais'd, 


© Be {ure my fine complexion muſt be prais'd. 
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My garments always muſt be new and gay, 

© And feaſts ſtill kept upon my wedding-day. 

Then muſt my nurſe be pleas'd, and fav*rite maid ; 

And endleſs treats, and endleſs viſits paid 

© To a long train of kindred, friends, allies ; 

All this thou ſay'ſt, and all thou ſay'{t are lies. 
On Jenkin too you caſt a ſquinting eye: 

| © What! can your *prentice raiſe your jealouſy ? 

= « Freſh are his ruddy cheeks, his forehead fair, 
| 1 © And like the burniſh'd gold his curling hair. 
But clear thy wrinkled brow, and quit thy ſorrow, 
I' d ſcorn your *prentice, ſhould you die to-morrow. 
Why are thy cheſts all lock'd ? on what deſign ? 
I © Are not thy worldly goods and treaſure mine ? 
Sir, I'm no fool; nor ſhall you, by St. John, 
Have goods and body to yourſelf alonez 
One you ſhall quit, in ſpite of both your eyes 

| . © I heed not, I, the bolts, the locks, the ſpies. 
e, F © If you had wit, you'd ſay, Go where you will, 

Dear ſpouſe; I credit not the tales they tell: 
„ Taxe all the freedoms of a married life 
_ : I know thee for a virtuous, faithful wife.“ 


N ; How merrily ſoever others fare? 
Vol. II. 1 


Lord] when you have enough, what need you care 
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© Though all the day I give and take delight, 
< Doubt not, ſufficient will be left at night; 1 
»Tis but a juſt and rational deſire, | : 
To light a taper at a neighbour's fire. 
© There's danger too, you think, in rich array, WM x 
© And none can long be modeſt that are gay: Bs 
© The cat, if you but ſinge her tabby ſkin, 1 
The chimney keeps, and fits content within; £ 
But once grown ſleek, will from her corner run, 1 
© Sport with her tail, and wanton in the ſun: ES 7 
She licks her fair round face, and friſks abroad, 5 
To ſhow her furr, and to be catterwaw d. 0 
Lo! thus, my friends, I wrought to my deſires 


Theſe three right-ancient venerable fires. 

I told 'em, thus you ſay, and thus you do; 

And told em falſe ; but Jenkin ſwore 'twas true. 

T, like a dog, could bite as well as whine, 

And firſt complain'd, whene'er the guilt was mine. 
I tax'd them oft with wenching and amours, 

When their weak legs ſcarce dragg'd em out of doors 
And ſwore, the rambles that I took by night, 
Were all to ſpy what damſels they bedight. 

That colour brought me many hours of mirth ; 


Heav'n 


| p If once my huſband's arm was o'er my fide, 
wat! fo familiar with your ſpouſe? I cry'd: 

| 5 I levy'd firſt a tax upon his need; 

: Then let him--—twas a nicety indeed | 

et all mankind this certain maxim hold, 

| a Marry who will, our ſex is to be ſold. 

: With empty hands no taſſels can you lure; 

A But fulſome love for gain we can endure : | » 
For gold we love the impotent and old, 

3 And heave, and pant, and kiſs, and cling for gold. 
[ Vet with embraces, curſes oft I mix'd ; 


e. A | Then kiſs'd again, and chid and rail'd betwixt. 
A E Well, I may make my will in peace, and die 
005; i | For not one word in man's arrears am I. 


W 7, ſpin, to weep, and cully human race. 

hy this nice conduct, and this prudent courſe, 
Buy murm'ring, wheedling, ſtratagem, and force, 
I {ill prevail'd, and would be in the right, 

; Or curtain-leCtures made a reſtleſs night. - 
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Heav'n gave to woman the peculiar grace, 


To drop a dear diſpute J was unable, | 
W E1'n though the pope himſelf had fat at table. | | | 


3 But when my point was gain'd, then thus I ſpoke ; 1 
© ily, my dear, how ſheepiſhly you look | 
3 | > 5 « Approach, i 
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« Approach, my ſpouſe, and let me kiſs thy cheek; J W 
« Thou ſhould'ſt be always thus, reſign'd and meek; 
« Of Job's great patience ſince ſo oft you preach, 
« Well ſhould you practiſe, who ſo well can teach, 
« *T'is difficult to do, I muſt allow; 

“But I, my deareſt, will inſtruct you how. 

« Great is the bleſſing of a prudent wife, 

« Who puts a period to domeſtic ſtrife. 

« One of us two muſt rule, and one obey; 
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4 And ſince in man right reaſon bears the ſway, 

« Let that frail thing, weak woman, have her way.] 1 
„ The wives of all my family have rul'd = F 
Their tender huſbands, and their paſſions cool'd, I 

« Fye ! *tis unmanly thus to ſigh and groan ; 3 As 
« What! would you have me to yourſelf alone ? : 
&© Why, take me, love! take all and ev'ry part 0 
Here's your revenge! you love it at your heart, q 7. 
« Would ] vouchſafe to ſell what nature gave, ti 
« You little think what cuſtom I could have. I T} 
<« But ſee ! I'm all your own—nay, hold for ſhame! : 


* What means my dear—indeed —you are to blame. 1 Th 
Thus with my firſt three lords I paſs*d my life, Is 
A very woman, and a very wife. 1 
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| What ſums from theſe old ſpouſes J could raiſe, 

| Procur'd young huſbands in my riper days. 

L Though paſt my bloom, not yet decay'd was I, 
E Wanton and wild, and chatter'd like a pye. 

q 1 In country-dances {till I bore the bell, 

L | And ſung as ſweet as Evening-Philomel. 


1 I To clear my quail-pipe, and refreſ my foul, 

; I 

Full oft I drain'd the ſpicy nut-brown bowl; 

Rich luſcious wines, that youthful blood improve, 


And warm the ſwelling veins to feats of love: 
4 For 'tis as ſure, as cold engenders hail, 
3 A liqu'riſh mouth muſt have a lech'rous tail. 
I Wine lets no lover unrewarded go, 
| Is all true gameſters by experience know. 
: But oh, good gods] whene'er a thought I caft 
3 On all the joys of youth and beauty paſt, 
I To find in pleaſures J have had my part, 
4 Still warms me to the bottom of my heart. 
This wicked world was once my dear delight; 
Wow all my conqueſts, all my charms, good night ! 
ne. Ire flour conſum'd, the beſt that now I can, 


F [ls een to make my market of the bran. 


My fourth dear ſpouſe was not exceeding true: 
4 1 kept, twas thought, a private mils, or two: 
F 8 But 
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But all that ſcore I paid — as how? you'll ſay; 3 

Not with my body, in a filthy way: 

But I fo dreſs'd, and danc'd, and drank, and din'd; 

And view'd a friend, with eyes ſo very kind, 

As ſtung his heart, and made his marrow fry 

With burning rage and frantick jealouſy. 

His ſoul, I hope, enjoys eternal glory ; 

For here on earth I was his purgatory. 

Oft, when his ſhoe the moſt ſeverely wrung, 

He put on careleſs airs, and fat and ſung. 

How ſore I gall'd him, only heav'n could know, 

And he that felt, and I that caus'd the woe. 

He dy'd, when laſt from pilgrimage I came, 

With other goſſips from Jeruſalem 

And now lies buried underneath a rood, 

Fair to be ſeen, and rear'd of honeſt wood: 

A tomb, indeed, with fewer ſculptures grac'd, 

Than that Mauſolus' pious widow plac'd ; 

Or where inſhrin'd the great Darius lay; 

But coſt on graves is merely thrown away. 

'The pit fll'd up, with turf we cover'd o'er; 

So, bleſs the good man's ſoul ; I ſay no more. 
Now for my fifth lov'd lord, the laſt and beſt; 

(Kind heav'n afford him everlaſting reſt) 

Ful 
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| Fu hearty was his love ; and I can ſhew | 4 
| The tokens on my ribs in black and blue : 1 
| te: with a knack, my heart he could have won, 1 
E While yet the ſmart was ſhooting in the bone. | 
b | How quaint an appetite in women reigns | 

3 KK gifts we ſcorn, and love what coſts us pains : : 
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Let men avoid us, and on them we leap; fl 
NF glutted market makes proviſion cheap. N 
nin: pure good will I took this jovial ſpark; 1 
Y 1 
7 Cf Oxford he, a moſt egregious clerk, 7 
1 He boarded with a widow in the town, 4 
: A truſty goſſip, one dame Aliſon. 4 


Full well the ſecrets of my ſoul ſhe knew, 

Better than e' er our pariſh-prieſt could do. 

To her I told whatever could befall ; 

Y Had but my huſband piſs'd againſt a wall, 

Jo: done a thing that might have coſt his life, a 
YE She—and my niece—and one more worthy wife, 

L Had known it all ; what moſt he would conceal, 

o theſe I made no ſcruple to reveal. 

Joi has he bluſh'd from ear to ear for ſhame, 


1 That e' er he told a ſecret to his dame. 1 | 
It ſo befel, in holy time of Lent, _ ' Þ 
That oft a day I to this goſſip went; \ 
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(My huſband, thank my ſtars, was out of town) 
From houſe to houſe we rambled up and down, 
This clerk, myſelf, and my good neighbour Alſe, 
To ſee, be ſeen, to tell, and gather tales. 
Viſits to ev'ry church we daily paid, 
And march'd in ev'ry holy maſquerade 
The ſtations duly, and the vigils kept; 
Not much we faſted, but ſcarce ever flept. 
At ſermons too I ſhone in ſcarlet gay; 
The waſting moth ne'er ſpoil'd my beſt array; 
The cauſe was this, I wore it ev'ry day. 

Twas when freſh May her early bloſſoms yields, 
This clerk and I were walking in the fields. 
We grew ſo intimate, I can't tell how, 
I pawn'd my honour, and engag'd my vow, 
If &er J laid my huſband in his urn, | 
That he, and only he, ſhould ſerve my turn. 
We ſtrait ſtruck hands, the bargain was agreed; 
] ſtill have ſhifts againſt a time of need: 
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The mouſe that always truſts to one poor hole, 

Can never be a mouſe of any ſoul. 

I vow'd, I ſcarce could ſleep ſince firſt I knew him, 

And durſt be ſworn he had bewitch'd me to him ; 
If 
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II &er I ſlept, I dream'd of him alone, 

| And dreams foretel, as learned men have ſhown : 
a this I ſaid; but dreams, ſirs, I had none: 
3 follow'd but my crafty crony's lore, 


5 © Who bid me tell this lie—and twenty more. 


= 


Thus day by day, and month by month we paſt z 


| It pleas'd the Lord to take my ſpouſe at laſt. 


I tore my gown, I ſoil'd my locks with duſt, 

Y And beat my breaſts, as wretched widows—muſt. 
Wl Before my face my handkerchief I ſpread, 

Ir o hide the flood of tears I did - not ſhed. 

rde good man's coffin to the church was borne; 

Auound, the neighbours, and my clerk too mourn. 
W But as he march'd, good gods ! he ſhew'd a pair 

of legs and feet, fo clean, ſo ſtrong, ſo fair! 


4 Nor twenty winters age he ſeem'd to be; 
(co ſay truth) was twenty more than he: 


But vig'rous ſtill, a lively buxom dame, 
Y And had a wondrous gift to quench a flame. 
4 conj'rer once, that deeply could divine, 


Acud me, Mars in Taurus was my ſign. 
A0 the ſtars order*d, ſuch my life has been: 


e alas, that ever love was fin |! 


Fair 


1 * 44 A WIG 3 * 
= hs 1 * 2 A 
4-442 £20 a - 8 n 


* + 
1 * - *; g 


. 8 , . — * P ** 

a 4 2 — _ Eg 2 _ 
W ras * 3 . * 

— R 

* —— — 1 * 

I Tl PR k _y 
—— — —  — —  — 
R " —— ——ů a 


E * % " * * 
— ond +: 
-- _ 
— Eu _ 4 ad 
d — 
1 


* 
* 
* _— —— 


106 „gar PROLOGUE oe 235 


Fair Venus gave me fire, and ſprightly grace, 
And Mars aſſurance, and a dauntleſs face. 

By virtue of this pow'rful conſtellation, 

I follow'd always my own inclination. 

But to my tale: A month ſcarce paſs'd away, 
With dance and ſong we kept the nuptial day. 
All J poſſeſs'd, I gave to his command, | 
My goods and chattels, money, houſe and land ; 
But oft repented, and repent it {till ; 


a 


He prov'd a rebel to my fov'reign will: 


| Nay once, by heav'n, he ſtruck me on the face; 


Hear but the fact, and judge yourſelf the caſe. 
Stubborn as any lioneſs was I ; 

And knew full well to raiſe my voice on high; 

As true a rambler as I was before, 

And would be fo, in ſpite of all he ſwore. 

He againſt this right ſagely would adviſe, 

And old examples ſet before my eyes 

Tell how the Roman matrons led their life, 

Of Gracchus' mother, and Duilius' wife; 

And choſe the ſermon, as beſeem'd his wit, 

With ſome grave ſentence out of holy writ, 


Oft would he fay, © Who builds his houſe on fands, 


& Pricks his blind horſe acroſs the fallow lands; 
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N « Or lets his wife abroad with pilgrims roam, | 
l 6c Deſerves a fool's cap and long ears at home.” 

| | All this avail'd not: For whoe'er he be 

4 That tells my faults, I hate him mortally : 

3 And ſo do numbers more, I'll boldly ſay, 

1 Men, women, clergy, regular and lay. 

3 My ſpouſe (who was, you know, to learning bred) 
: A certain treatiſe oft at evening read 

: Where divers authors (whom the devil confound 

i ww all their lies) were in one volume bound. 

r alerius, whole; and of St. Jerome, part; 
Joer and Tertullian, Ovid's Art, 

: Solomon's Proverbs, Eloiſa's loves; 

7 And many more than ſure the church approves. 

7 More legends were there here of wicked wives, 
Than good, in all the Bible and ſaints' lives. 

1 Who drew the lion vanquiſh'd ? *T was a man. 

J | But could we women write as ſcholars can, 

q | Men ſhould ſtand mark'd with far more wickedneſs, 
1 Than all the ſons of Adam could redreſs. 

4 Love ſeldom haunts the breaſt where learning lies, 

| And Venus ſets ere Mercury can rile. 

{ Thoſe play the ſcholars who can't play the men, 

1 And uſe that weapon which they have, their pen; 


When 


1 i 1 \ = Y 7 ; 
RA”, . 8 1 a TY by nd e r i 
CIO ²˙ IRT OY HOY RO TTOeT „ 


1 EU ASE 1 | 
7 7 Ann ok IF "A Dt 5) P * 
# Fi b e Dont 3's PET ny © 1 
ws, Nt. . xd n N be, a 2 J 
1 e 9 2 1 Nen 


| 
| 
| 


CESS 3 r 
8 - ky 9: k . 2 


4 
— — 


e 


—— 


1 


— 


4 PR 


* 2 — FR & 
aces,” FIR „ 


„ 


* 


W 
* 
LEY * — — 


LD 
— perl... 


* 


1m 


2 — — — 
* Ss ͤ ò —— 


4 _— 


zo + 
* 
Pee 
— EE” 


108 pROLOSG UE ro 


When old, and paſt the reliſh of delight, 
Then down they ſit, and in their dotage write, 
That not one woman keeps her marriage vow. 
(This by the way, but to my purpoſe now.) 

It chanc'd, my huſband, on a winter's night, 
Read in this book aloud, with' ſtrange delight, 


How the firſt female (as the Scriptures ſhow) 


Brought her own ſpouſe and all his race to woe; 

How Sampſon fell ; and he whom Dejanire 

Wrapp'd in th' invenom'd ſhirt, and ſet on fire; 

How curs'd Eryphile her lord betray'd, 

And the dire ambuſh Clytemneftra laid. 

But what moſt pleas'd him, was the Cretan dame, 

And huſband-bull—oh monſtrous! fie, for ſhame! 
He had by heart the whole detail of woe 

Xantippe made her good man undergo. 

How oft ſhe ſcolded in a day, he knew, 

How many piſs-pots on the ſage ſhe threw ; 

Who took it patiently, and wip'd his head; 

& Rain follows thunder,“ that was all he ſaid. 
He read, how Arins to his friend complain'd, 

A fatal tree was growing in his land, | 

On which three wives ſucceſſively had twin'd 

A ſliding nooſe, and wayer'd in the wind. 


« Where 
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Where grows this plant (reply'd the friend) oh where? 

por better fruit did never orchard bear: 

Give me ſome flip of this moſt bliſsful tree, 

N « And in my garden planted ſhall it be.“ 

Then how two wives their lords' deſtruction prove, 
LT hrough hatred one, and one through too much love; 

Tu for her huſband mix'd a pois' nous draught, 

Y And this, for luſt an am'rous philtre brought; 

KH he nimble juice ſoon ſeiz'd his giddy head, 

N Frantick at night, and in the morning dead. 

Hao ſome with ſwords their ſleeping lords have flain, 

Y And ſome have hammer'd nails into their brain; 

3 Y And ſome have drench'd them with a deadly potion ; 

G Al this he read, and read with great devotion, 

| Long time I heard, and ſwell'd, and bluſh'd, and 

3 frown'd ; 

; © But when no end of theſe vile tales I found, 

C Wien ſtill he read, and laugh'd, and read again, 

j Y And half the night was thus conſum'd in vain; 

Y Provok d to vengeance, three large leaves I tore, 

And with one buffet fell'd him on the floor. 

Wich that my huſband in a fury roſe, 

ö And down he ſettled me with hearty blows. 

[| groan'd, and lay extended on my fide ; 


re WW ©! thou haſt Nain me for my wealth (I cry'd) : 


c Yet 
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| © Yet I forgive thee—take my laſt embrace 

j He wept, kind ſoul ! and ſtoop'd to kiſs my face; 

I took him ſuch a box as turn'd him blue, 

Then ſigh'd, and cry'd, © Adieu, my dear, adieu 

| But after many a hearty ſtruggle paſt, 

[ I condeſcended to be pleas'd at laſt. 

| Soon as he ſaid, «© My miſtreſs and my wife, 

« Do what you liſt, the term of all your life ;” 

n - I took to heart the merits of the cauſe, 

| And ſtood content to rule by wholeſome laws; 

Receiv'd the reins of abſolute command, 

With all the government of houſe and land, 

And empire o'er his tongue, and o'er his hand. 

As for the volume that revil'd the dames, 

'T was torn to fragments, and condemn'd to flames, 
Now heav'n on all my huſbands gone beſtow 

Pleaſures above, for tortures felt below : 

That reſt, they wiſh'd for, grant them in the grave, 

And bleſs thoſe ſouls my conduct help'd to fave. 


The point thus ſettled, from objection clear, 
Now will J tell my tale, if you will hear. 


* Continued by Mr. Ogle. 


Here, 
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Here, interrupting, laugh'd the rofy Fryar; 
80 may my foul to heav'nly blifs aſpire, 

1 « Nor yet of earthly good my body fail, 
[ | « As 'twas a long preamble of a tale.” 
BY faid, and chuckled. at his ſpeech ſo ſmart, 
| Ir his heard the Sumner, nettled to the heart, 
50 to obſerve his brother leech in glee; 
h or rarely two of any trade agree, 
. Now, by the arms that hung our ſouls to ſave, 
A Fryar is ſtill an intermeddling knave: 
For, like a fly, he falls in ev'ry diſh, 
8 Be it or roaſt, or boil'd, or fowl, or fiſh: * 
F . win {top the lady in her pleaſant gambol * 
And what to thee the length of her preamble ? 
| % 18 on the right, or left, behind, before, 

* Peace, ſon of a mendicant ! Peace, ſon of a whore!“ 
| «So! (quoth the F ryar) ſir Sumner, ſay'ſt thou ſo ? 
. F aith, we will ſtate accounts ere far we go. 

J 1 | of a Sumner will a Tale provide, 

And ev“ ry hand ſhall ſhake at ev'ry ſide.“ 
| The Sumner anſwer'd, © I beſhrew thy face. 
| as many a Fryar can I recount the caſe ; 

* And one ſhall pay thy malice in return, 
0 2 yet we reach the town of Sittingbourne.“ 
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« Hold, ery'd our lordly Hoſt, you ſpoil our ſport; i 
« Silence, I ſay; keep filence in the court ö 
« Will you not let the woman tell her tale ? 
« Wrangling, like goſſips, drunk with market-ale 
« Come, gentle dame, our play is at a ſtand,” 
© All ready, Sir, quoth ſhe, at your command. 
I'll do the beſt to pleaſe you that I can, 
© If I have licence from this worthy man.” Cl 
&« *I is granted, faid the Fryar, with holy leer, W 
« And open'd to the tale a ſelf-ſufficient car.” r. 
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i days of old, when Arthur fill'd the throne, 
Wuoſe acts and fame to foreign lands were blown; 
Free little elfs and little fairy queen 


4 Y 
3 


4 3 


Canmbol'd on heaths, and danc'd along the green; 
And where the jolly troop had led the round, 

WT he craſs untrodden roſe, and mark'd the ground: 
Nor darkling did they glance, the ſilver light 

No; Phcebe ſerv'd to guide their ſteps aright, 

: nch with their tripping pleas'd, prolong the night. 
Wer beams they follow'd, where at full they play'd, } 
Nor longer than ſhe ſhed her horns they ſtay'd : 

BF rom d thence with airy flight to foreign lands con- 
q vey'd, J 
Boe the reſt, our Britain held they dear, 1 
Dore ſolemnly they kept their ſabbaths here, | 


*F made more {pacious rings, and revell'd uy 
tde year. 
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I ſpeak of ancient times ; for now the ſwain 
Returning late may paſs the woods in vain, 
And never hope to ſee the nightly train : 

In vain the dairy now with mints is dreſt, 

The dairy-maid expects no fairy-gueſt 

To ſkim the bowls, and after pay the feaſt. 

She ſighs, and ſhakes her empty ſhoes in vain, 
No ſilver- penny to reward her pain: 

For prieſts with pray'rs, and other godly geer, 
Have made the merry goblins diſappear; 

And where they play'd their merry pranks before, 
Have ſprinkled holy water on the floor : 


And fryars, that through the wealthy regions run 


Thick as the motes that twinkle in the ſun, 
Reſort to farmers rich, and bleſs their halls, 
And exorciſe the beds, and croſs the walls: 
This makes the fairy choirs forſake the place, 
When once *tis hallow'd with the rites of grace: 
For now where erſt the playful elves have been 
The fryar's the only apparition ſeen; 

The maids and women need no danger fear 

To walk by night, and ſanctity ſo near: 

From fiends and imps he ſets the village free, 


There haunts not any incubus but he. 
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It ſo befel in this king Arthur's reign, 
A luſty knight was pricking o'er the plain; 
A bachelor he was, and of the courtly train. 
It happen'd as he rode, a damſel gay 
In ruſſet robes to market took her way: 
| Soon on the girl he caſt an am'rous eye, 
So ſtraight ſhe walk'd, and on her paſterns high: 
| If ſeeing her behind he lik'd her pace, 
Now turning ſhort, he better lik'd her face: 
He lights in haſte, and, full of youthful fire, 
| Obtain'd by force reſiſtleſs his deſire. 
This done, away he rode, not uneſpy'd ; 
For ſwarming at his back the country cry'd 
And, once in view, they never loſt the ſight, 
But ſeiz'd, and pinion'd brought to court the knight, 
Then courts of kings were held in high renown, 
Etre made the common brothels of the town: 
There virgins honourable vows receiv'd, 
But chaſte as maids in monaſteries liv'd : 
The king himſelf, to nuptial ties a ſlave, 
No bad example to his poets gave : | 
And they not bad, but in a vicious age, 
ad not, to pleaſe the prince, debauch'd the ſtage. 
I 2 | Now 
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Now what ſhould Arthur do ? he loy'd the knight; 


But ſov*reign monarchs are the ſource of right: 


F; 


Mov'd by the damſel's tears, and common cry, 


He doom'd the brutal raviſher to die. 
But fair Geneura roſe in his defence, | 
And pray'd fo hard for mercy from the prince, I c 
That to his queen the king th' offender gave, [ þ 
And left it in her pow'r to kill or fave; 1 4 
This gracious act the ladies all approve, 1 5 
Who thought it much, a man ſhould die for love; E 
And with their miſtreſs join'd in cloſe debate, i & 
(Cov'ring their kindneſs with diſſembled hate) : . 
If not to free him, to prolong his fate. : i 
At laſt agreed, they call'd him by conſent Ke 
Before the queen and female parliament ; N 41 
And the fair ſpeaker riſing from her chair, A 
Did thus the judgment of the houſe declare: A 
© Sir knight, though I have aſk'd thy life, yet ſtil [ But 
Thy deſtiny depends upon my will : 4 Th 
© Nor haſt thou other ſurety than the grace ö He 
Not due to thee from our offended race. Ane 
But as our kind is of a ſofter mould, The 
And cannot blood without a ſigh behold, f. 
6 gran Wit 


I grant thee life; reſerving {till the pow'r 
To take the forfeit when I ſee my hour; 

© Unleſs thy anſwer to my next demand 
Shall ſet thee free from our avenging hand: 

| The queſtion, whole ſolution I require, 

£ © Is, What the ſex of women moſt defire © 

In this diſpute thy judges are at ſtrife : 

; Beware; for on thy wit depends thy life. 

j © Yet (left ſurpris'd, unknowing what to ſay, 

: Thou damn thyſelf) we give thee farther day: 
: A year is thine, to wander at thy will, 

And learn from others, if thou want'ſt the (kill, 
: © But, not to hold our proffer turn'd in ſcorn, 
Good ſureties will we have for thy return; 

| © That at the time prefix'd thou ſhalt obey, 

3 And at thy pledges” peril keep thy day.” 

: Woe was the knight at this ſevere command | 
But well he knew *twas bootleſs to withſtand : 
The terms accepted, as the fair ordain, 

He put in bail for his return again; 

And promis'd anſwer at the day aflign'd, 

The beſt, with heav'n's aſſiſtance, he could find. 
| His leave thus taken, on his way he went, 

EL With heavy heart, and full of diſcontent, 

| PMiſoubting much, and fearful of th' event. 
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*T was hard the truth of ſuch a point to find, 
As was not yet agreed among the kind, 

Thus on he went ; {till anxious more and more, 
Aſk'd all he met, and knock'd at ev'ry door; 
Enquir'd of men ; but made his chief requeſt 
To learn from women what they lov'd the beſt, 
They anſwer'd each according to her mind, 
To pleaſe herſelf, not all the female kind. 

One was for wealth, another was for place: 
Crones, old and ugly, wiſh'd a better face; 
Some to be widows wiſh'd, and ſome to wed, 
Some to live ever ſingle — ſo they ſaid. 


Some faid, the ſex were pleas'd with handſome lies, 


And ſome groſs flatt'ry lov'd without diſguiſe : 
Truth is, ſays one, he ſeldom fails to win, 
Who flatters well ; for that's our darling fin, 
But long attendance, and a duteous mind, 
Will work ev'n with the wiſeſt of our kind, 
One thought the ſex's prime felicity 

Was from the bonds of wedlock to be free 
Their pleaſures, hours, and actions all their own, 
And uncontroll'd to give account to none. 
Some wiſh a huſband-fool ; but ſuch are curſt, 
For fools perverſe, of huſbands are the worſt : 


All 
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All women would be counted chaſte and wiſe; 

Nor ſhould our ſpouſes ſee, but with our eyes: 

| For fools will prate; and though they want the wit | 
© To find cloſe faults, yet open blots will hit: = 
| Though better for their eaſe to hold their tongue, 
For womankind was never in the wrong. 

o noiſe enſues, and quarrels laſt for life ; 

| The wife abhors the fool, the fool the wife. 
And ſome men ſay, that great delight have we 
To be for truth extoll'd, and ſecrecy ; 

| And conſtant in one purpoſe ſtill to dwell, 


| And not our huſband's counſels to reveal. 

But that's a fable; for our ſex is frail, 

| Inventing rather than not tell a tale. 

| Like leaky fieves, no ſecrets we can hold: 

| Witneſs the famous tale that Ovid told. 

Midas the king, as in his book appears, 

| By Phoebus was endow'd with aſſes ears, 

| Which under his long locks he well conceal'd, 

| (As monarchs? vices muſt not be reveal'd) 

; For fear the people have em in the wind, 

Who long ago were neither dumb nor blind ; 

| Nor apt to think from heav'n their title ſprings, 
| Since Jove and Mars left off begetting kings: 

; I 4 | This 
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This Midas knew ; and durſt communicate 
To none but to his wife, his ears of ſtate. 
One muſt be truſted, and he thought her fit, 
As paſling prudent, and a parlous wit. 

To this ſagacious confeſſor he went, 

And told her what a gift the gods had ſent; 
But told it under matrimonial ſeal, 

With ſtrict injunction never to reveal. 

The ſecret heard, ſhe plighted him her troth 
(And facred ſure is ev'ry woman's oath) 

The royal malady ſhould reſt unknown, 
Both for her huſband's honour and her own: 
But ne'ertheleſs ſhe pin'd with diſcontent; 
The counſel rumbled till it found a vent. 
The thing, ſhe knew, ſhe was oblig'd to hide; 
By int'reſt and by oath the wife was ty'd : 
But if ſhe told it not, the woman dy'd. 
Loath to betray a huſband and a prince, 
But ſhe muſt burſt, or blab; and no pretence 
Of honour ty'd her tongue from ſelf-defence. 
A marſhy ground commodiouſly was near; 
Thither ſhe ran, and held her breath for fear, 
Leſt if a word ſhe ſpoke of any thing, 
That word might be the ſecret of the king, 
Thus, 
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Thus, full of counſel, to the fen ſhe went, 
Grip'd all the way, and longing for a vent: 

| Arriv'd, by pure neceſſity compell'd, 

| On her majeſtic marrow- bones ſhe kneel'd; 
| Then to the water's brink ſhe laid her head, 
And, as a Bittour bumps within a reed, 

To thee alone, O lake! ſhe ſaid, I tell 1 
(And, as thy queen, command thee to conceal) 7 
Feneath his locks the king my huſband wears 
| © A goodly royal pair of aſſes ears. 


| | oO 
| © Now I have eas'd my boſom of the pain, {PF 

Till the next longing fit returns again! 1 f 
| Thus through a woman was the ſecret known | 


| Tell us, and in effect you tell the town. | 
| But to my tale : The knight with heavy cheer, 
| Wand'ring in vain, had now conſum'd the year: 
One day was only left to ſolve the doubt; 
Let knew no more than when he firſt ſet out. 
But home he muſt; and, as th' award had been, 
Vield up his body captive to the queen. 
In this deſpairing ſtate he happ'd to ride, 
As fortune led him, by a foreſt ſide : 
| Lonely the vale, and full of horror ſtood, 


brown with the ſhade of a religious wood: 


us, When 


At ſpeed he drove, and came a ſudden gueſt, 
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© Thoſe of our ſex are bound to ſerve a knight: 
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When full before him, at the noon of night, 
(The moon was up, and ſhot a gleamy light) 


He ſaw a choir of ladies in a round, 45 
That featly footing ſeem'd to ſkim the ground: J 
Thus dancing hand in hand, ſo light they were, c1 


He knew not where they trod, on earth or air. 


In hope where many women were, at leaſt 
Some one by chance might anſwer his requeſt, 
But faſter than his horſe the ladies flew, 
And in a trice were vaniſh'd out of view. 

One only hag remain'd ; but fouler far 
Than grandame apes in Indian foreſts are; 
Againſt a wither'd oak ſhe lean'd her weight, 
Propp'd on her truſty ſtaff, not half upright, 
And dropp'd an aukward court'ſy to the knight : 
Then ſaid, „What makes you, fir, fo late abroad 
„Without a guide, and this no beaten road? 
« Or want you aught that here you hope to find, 
« Or travel for ſome trouble in your mind? 


« The laſt I gueſs; and, if I read aright, 


Perhaps good counſel may your grief aſſuage 
& Then tell your pain: for wiſdom is in age.” 
To 
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To this the knight: Good mother, would you 
know 

| «The ſecret cauſe and ſpring of all my woe? 

My life muſt with to-morrow's light expire, 

© Unleſs I tell what women moſt deſire. 

Now, could you help me at this hard eſſay, 

or for your inborn goodneſs, or for pay, 

| © Yours is my life, redeem'd by your advice; 

alk what you pleaſe, and I will pay the price: 

(The proudeſt kerchief of the court ſhall reſt 

Well ſatisfy'd of what they love the beſt.” 

C Plight me thy faith, quoth ſhe, that what J aſk, 
„Thy danger over, and perform'd the taſk, 

That ſhalt thou give for hire of thy demand; 

; « Here, take thy oath, and ſeal it on my hand; 

I warrant thee, on peril of my life, 

| « Thy words ſhall pleaſe both widow, maid; and wife,” 
ö More words there needed not to move the knight 
To take her offer, and his truth to plight. 

With that ſhe ſpread her mantle on the ground, 
And, firſt enquiring whither he was bound, 

Bid him not fear, though long and rough the way, 
At court he ſhould arrive ere break of day: 
His 
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His horſe ſhould find the way without a guide, 

' She faid: with fury they began to ride, 

He on the midſt, the beldam at his fide. 

The horſe what devil drove I cannot tell ; 

But only this, they ſped their journey well: 

And all the way the crone inform'd the knight, 

How he ſhould anſwer the demand aright. 

To court they came: the news was quickly ſprex, 

Of his returning to redeem his head, 

The female ſenate was aſſembled ſoon, 

With all the mob of women in the town: 

The queen fate lord chief juſtice of the hall, 

And bade the cryer cite the criminal, 

The knight appear'd, and ſilence they proclaim, 

Then firſt the culprit anſwer'd to his name: 

And, after forms of law, was laſt requir'd' 

To, name the thing that women moſt deſir'd. 
TH offender, taught his leſſon by the way, 

And by his counſel order'd what to ſay, 

Thus bold began: “ My lady liege, ſaid he, 

« What all your ſex deſire, is Sov'reignty. 

« 'The wife affects her huſband to command; 


All muſt be hers, both money, houſe and land. 
« 'The 
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« The maids are miſtreſſes ev'n in their name; 

« And of their ſervants full dominion claim. 

| « This, at the peril of my head, I ſay, 

A blunt plain truth; the ſex aſpires to ſway, 

& You to rule all, while we, like ſlaves, obey.” 

| There was not one, or widow, maid, or wife, 

| But (aid, the knight had well deſerv'd his life. '1 

Er'n fair Geneura, with a bluſh, confeſs'd | 9 

The man had found what women love the beſt. | 
Up ſtarts the beldam, who was there unſeen, i 

And, rev'rence made, accoſted thus the queen: 1 

My liege, ſaid ſhe, before the court ariſe, 

May I, poor wretch, find favour in your eyes, 

To grant my juſt requeſt? "Twas I who taught 

The knight this anſwer, and inſpir'd his thought. 

None but a woman could a man direct 

To tell us women, what we molt affect. 

hut firſt I ſwore him on his knightly troth, | 

And here demand performance of his oath) j 

To grant the boon that next I ſhould deſire : 4 ; 

He gave his faith, and I expect my hire: 1 

My promiſe is fulfill'd: I fav'd his life, N iN 

And claim his debt, to take me for his wife,” il 
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The knight was aſk'd, nor could his oath deny, 

But hop'd they would not force him to comply, 

The women, who would rather wreſt the laws, 

Than let a fiſter-plaintiff loſe the cauſe, 

(As judges on the bench more gracious are, 

And more attent to brothers of the bar) 

Cry'd one and all, the ſuppliant ſhould have right, 

And to the grandame-hag adjudg'd the knight. 
In vain he ſigh'd, and oft with tears deſir'd 

Some reaſonable ſuit might be requir'd, 

But ſtill the crone was conſtant to her note; 

The more he ſpoke, the more ſhe ſtretch'd her thront 

In vain he proffer'd all his goods, to fave 

His body, deſtin'd to that living grave. 

The liqu'riſn bag rejects the pelf with ſcorn; 

And nothing but the man would ſerve her turn, 

Not all the wealth of eaſtern kings, faid ſhe, 

© Hath pow'r to part my plighted love and me: 

And old and ugly as I am, and poor, 

© Yet never will I break the faith I ſwore : 

For mine thou art by promiſe, during life, 

And I thy loving and obedient wife.” 

« My love | Nay, rather my confuſion thou, 


„Said he; nor am I bound to keep my yow : 
| « The 
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« The fiend, thy fire, has ſent thee from below, 
« Elſe how could'ſt thou my ſecret ſorrows know? 
« Ayaunt, old witch ; for I renounce thy bed : 


« The queen may take the forfeit of my head, 
« Fre any of my race ſo foul a crone ſhall wed. 
Both heard, the judge pronounc'd againſt the knight, 
So was he marry'd in his oven deſpite : 
And all day after hid him as an owl, 
1 Not able to ſuſtain a fight ſo foul. 
b "erhaps the reader thinks I do him wrong, 
: To paſs the marriage-feaſt and nuptial ſong : 
1 Mirth there was none, the man was a-la-mort, 


13 


andi little courage had to make his court. 


al 


4 To bed they went, the bridegroom and the bride : 

I Was never ſuch an ill-pair'd couple ty'd. 

| Reſtleſs, he tofs'd and tumbled to and fro, 

} And roll'd and wriggled further off for woe. 

1 The good old wife lay ſmiling by his ſide, 

: And caught him in her quiy'ring arms, and cry'd, 

g When you my raviſh'd predeceſſor ſaw, 

Lou were not then become this man of ſtraw; 

Had you been ſuch, you might have *ſcap'd the law. 

T Is this the cuſtom of king Arthur's court? 

ö Are all round- table knigats of ſuch a ſort? 
Remember 
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© Remember I am ſhe who ſav'd your life, * 
© Your loving, lawful, and complying wife: . 
© Not thus you {wore in your unhappy hour, 14 
Nor I for this return employ'd my pow'r. . 
© In time of need I was your faithful friend; | © 
© Nor did I ſince, nor ever will offend. |<] 
Believe me, my lov'd lord, tis much unkind ; Y 
What fury has poſleſs'd your alter'd mind? 14 
Thus on my wedding- night without pretence- Wi © 
Come, turn this way, or tell me my offence. 134 


© If not your wife, let reaſon's rule perſuade; = 

© Name but my fault, amends ſhall ſoon be made,” 
« Amends | nay, that's impoſlible, ſaid he; 

« What change of age or uglineſs can be ? 

„ Or, could Medea's magick mend thy face, 

« Thou art deſcended from ſo mean a race, 


That never knight was match'd with ſuch diſgrace. 


„What wonder, madam, if I move my ſide, 5 
& When, if I turn, I turn to ſuch a bride ?” | 'D 
And is this all that troubles you ſo ſore ?? F. 

« And, what the devil could'ſt thou wiſh me more?” f 
© Ah, Benedicite ! reply'd the crone : % 
'D 


Then cauſe of juſt complaining you have none. | 
Te 
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The remedy to this were ſoon apply'd, 
Would you be like the bridegroom to the bride, 
| « But (for you ſay, a long-deſcended race, 
© And wealth and dignity, and pow'r and place, 
| © Make gentlemen, and that your high degree 
| © 1s much diſparag'd to be match'd with me) 
; Know this, my lord, nobility of blood | ; 
G «15 but a glitt'ring and fallacious good: 
| © The nobleman is he, whoſe noble mind 
Is fi11'd with inborn worth, unborrow'd from his kind. 
be King of heav'n was in a manger laid, 
And took his earth but from an humble maid j 
| © Then what can birth or mortal men beſtow ? 
| ©Since floods no higher than their fountains flow. 
| © We, who for name and empty honour ſtrive, 
| © Our true nobility from him derive. 
Vour anceſtors, who puff your mind with pride, 
And vaſt eſtates to mighty titles ty'd, 
Did not your honour, but their own advance; 
For virtue comes not by inheritance. _ 
If you tralineate from your father's mind, 

What are you elſe but of a baſtard-kind ? 
Do as your great progenitors have done, 


And by your virtues prove yourſelf their ſon. 
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© No father can infuſe or wit or grace ; 

© A mother comes acroſs, and mars the race, 
A grandſire or a grandame taints the blood; 
And ſeldom three deſcents continue good, 
Were virtue by deſcent, a noble name 

© Could never villanize his father's fame; 

© But as the firſt, the laſt of all the line | 
© Would, like the ſun, ev'n in deſcending ſhine, 
© Take fire, and bear it to the darkeſt houſe 

« Betwixt king Arthur's court and Caucaſus, 


If you depart, the flame ſhall ftill remain, 

And the bright blaze enlighten all the plain: 
Nox, till the fuel periſh, can decay, 

P By nature form'd on things combuſtible to prey. 

Such is not man, who, mixing better ſeed 

* With worſe, begets a baſe, degen'rate breed: 

© The bad corrupts the good, and leaves behind 

No trace of all the great begetter's mind. 

The father links within his fon, we ſee, 

© And often riſes in the third degree: 

If better luck a better mother give, 

Chance gave us being, and by chance we live. 

© Such as our atoms were, ev'n ſuch are we, 

Or call it chance, or ſtrong neceſſity, 


Thus, loaded with dead weight, the will is free. 
And 


And thus it needs muſt be: for ſeed conjoin'd 
Lets into nature's work th* imperfect kind. 

© But fire, th* enliv*ner of the gen'ral frame, 

es one, its operation ſtill the ſame, 

[ts principle is in itſelf; while ours 

Works, as confed'rates war, with mingled pow'rs : 
Or man, or woman, whichſoever fails: 

e And oft the vigour of the worſe prevails. 
Ather with ſulphur blended alters hue, 

(Aud caſts a duſky gleam of Sodom blue. 

(Thus in a brute their ancient honour ends, 
And the fair mermaid in a fiſh deſcends : 

The line is gone; no longer duke or earl 

F But, by himſelf degraded, turns a churl, 

F Nobility of blood is but renown 

Of thy great fathers, by their virtue known, 

| And a long trail of light to thee deſcending down. 
fin thy ſmoke it ends, their glories ſhine ; 
But infamy and villanage are thine. 

Then what I ſaid before is plainly ſhow'd, 

: The true nobility proceeds from God : 

Not left us by inheritance, but giv'n 

By bounty of our ſtars, and grace of heav'n. 


K 2 | Thus 


And 
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© Thus from a captive Servius Tullus roſe, 
© Whom for his virtues the firſt Romans choſe, 
Fabricius from their walls repell'd the foe, 
© Whoſe noble hands had exercis'd the plough, 
© From hence, my lord and love, I thus conclude, 
© That though my homely anceſtors were rude, 
© Mean as I am, yet I may have the grace 
© To make you father of a gen'rous race. 
© And noble then am I, when I begin, 
© In virtue cloth'd, to caſt the rags of fin : 
If poverty be my upbraided crime, 
And you believe in heav'n, there was a time 
When he, the great controller of our fate, 
* Deign'd to be man, and liv'd in low eſtate: 
Which he, who had the world at his diſpoſe, 
© If poverty were vice, would never chooſe. 
* Philoſophers have ſaid, and poets ling, 
That a glad poverty's an honeſt thing. 
* Content is wealth, the riches of the mind; 
* And happy he who can that treaſure find. 
© But the baſe miſer ſtarves amidſt his ſtore, 
© Broods on his gold, and griping till at more, 


« dits ſadly pining, and believes he's poor. 
| « The 
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© The ragged beggar, though he wants relief, 
Has not to loſe, and ſings before the thief. 
Want is a bitter and a hateful good, 

| © Becauſe its virtues are not. underſtood : 


Vet many things, impoſſible to thought, 


© Sharpneſs of wit, and active diligence : 
(Prudence at once and fortitude it gives, 


For ev'n that indigence that brings me low, 
Makes me myſelf and him above to know: 


chooſe ; 


A fair poſſeſſion, which mankind refuſe. 
If we from wealth to poverty deſcend, 


If I am old and ugly, well for you; 

No lewd adult'rer will my love purſue. 

Nor jealouſy, the bane of marry'd life, 

(hall haunt you, for a wither'd homely wife: 
For age and uglineſs, as all agree, 

Are the beſt guards of female chaſtity. 


The K 3 


3 


© Have been by need to full perfection brought: 
The daring of the ſoul proceeds from thence, 


And, if in patience ta'en, it mends our lives: 


A good which none would challenge, few would 


Want gives to know the flatt'rer from the friend. 


© Yet, 
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C Yety ſince I ſee your mind is worldly bent, 
I'll do my belt to further your content; 
© And therefore, of two gifts in my diſpoſe, 
© Think ere you ſpeak, I grant you leave to chooſe: 
© Would you I ſhould be ſtill deform'd and old, 
© Nauſeous to touch, and loathſome to behold ; 
On this condition, to remain for life 
A careful, tender, and obedient wife, 
© In all I can contribute to your eaſe, 
© And not in deed, or word, or thought diſpleaſe ? 
* Or, would you rather have me young and fair, 
© And take the chance that happens to your ſhare? 
© Temptations are in beauty and in youth ; 
© And how can you depend upon my truth ? 
© Now weigh the danger with the doubtful bliſs, 
© And thank yourſelf, if aught ſhould fall amiſs.” 

Sore ſigh'd the knight, who this long ſermon hear, 
At length, conſidering all, his heart he cheer'd; 
And thus reply'd : My lady, and my wife, 
To your wiſe conduct I reſign my life: 
ce Chooſe you for me; for well you underſtand 
“The future good and ill on either hand: 
ce But, if an humble huſband may requeſt, 


ce Provide, and order all things for the beſt: 
« Your: 


een 


00 


60 
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« Yours be the care to profit, and to pleaſe ; 
« And let your ſubject- ſervant take his eaſe,” 
Then thus in peace, quoth ſhe, concludes the ſtrife, 
© Since I am turn'd the huſband, you the wife: 
| © The matrimonial victory is mine 
Which, having fairly gain'd, I will reſign. 
Forgive, if I have ſaid or done amiſs, 
| © And ſeal the bargain with a friendly kiſs : 
I promis'd you but one content to ſhare ; 


Zut now I will become both good and fair. 


No nuptial quarrel ſhall diſturb your eaſe, 
| © The bus'neſs of my life ſhall be to pleaſe. 1 
And for my beauty, that as time ſhall try; ; | 
(But draw the curtain firſt, and caſt your eye,” 
He look'd, and faw a creature heav*nly fair, 
In bloom of youth, and of a charming air. 
Wich joy he turn'd, and ſeiz'd her iv'ry arm | 
And, like Pygmalion, found the ſtatue warm. {8 j 
dmall arguments there needed to prevail, 4 I | 
A ſtorm of kifles pour'd as thick as hail. 
Tus, long in mutual bliſs they lay embrac'd, 
| And their firſt love continu'd to the laſt : 
Une ſunſhine was their life ; no cloud between ; 
Nor ever was a kinder couple ſeen, 
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F ULL on the Sumner lour'd the licenc'd Fryar, « 
And, ſuffocating, boil'd and burn'd with ire. 6] 
Vet, caution'd by our Hoſt, nor rule he broke, I 
Nor, till the Dame had finiſh'd, word he ſpoke. « 
Then threw he, as he thought, a lucky hit; 
For, of his houſe, he was a parlous wit. = : þ 
« Dame, you have led, quoth he, a merry life; (] 
« Happy the man, that marries ſuch a wife | 47 
« Wedlock's a knotty, point, I mult declare; 10 
« But you have touch'd it to a ſingle hair: 1 
« And, may I die, though canvaſs'd in the ſchools, 7 
«© ?T was never ſettled yet by juſter rules. 9 
« Here let me only tell you, by the way, Pp 
« Though right in moſt that you was pleas'd to ſay, 6 
Vet in your free citations you are wrong; 25 
«Ts little leſs than petulance of tongue. 11 
.« Beneath your feet be the ſiæth huſband trod; 
« But uſe with due reſpect the word of God, 5 
6 ie 
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« 'Tis what no layman ſhould preſume to name: 
« But, for a woman —madam, fye, for ſhame | 
« Texts and authorities are ſacred mines: 
Leave quoting Scripture to us ſound divines. 
« Ey'n I myſelf a Sumner's ſtory chooſe, 
Not aiming to inſtruct you, but amuſe. 
« Nam'd I a Sumner ? be it underſtood, 
mean not of the man to ſay much good: 
« [ke Tyburn Jack, you know him by his ſtation : 
A Sumner is a bawd for fornication !* 
Hold] ſaid our Hoſt; a Churchman ſhould be meek; 
(A Chriſtian you! and with ſuch rancour ſpeak *? 
Be courteous, humble, as becomes a prieſt 
* Abuſe no friend in company at leaſt. 
This the forbearance of a Fryar profeſs'd ?— 
ell on your tale, and let the Sumner reſt. 
« Nay, quoth the Sumner, give him length of rope, 
* Pardie ! my ſtaff ſhall tally with his cope 
For I will bring a licens'd Fryar to view, 
A pattern he of all the fawning crew. 
The merit of their function I will ſhow, _ 
And where they hold their office all ſhall know.” 
No more of this, our Hoſt in fury ery'd: 
'Sepin, I fay, fir Fryar ' The Fryar comply'd. 
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] 
T HE ; 
( 
| SUMNER AND THE DEVIL : ; 
| \ 
ON, THE a 
FRYAR'S TALE. 
A Rigorous Archdeacon whilom liv'd, 7 
From whom ſevereſt juſtice guilt receiv'd; F 
Him no evaſions ever could elude ; þ 
Offending ſinners ſtrictly he purſu'd, F 
But fornicators were in greateſt awe : F 
On them he always put the penal law. / 
And they whoſe tythes were flow of coming-in, LH 
(To cheat the clergy is a crying fin ]) S 
Them oft with mulcts pecuniary he fin'd, 7 
Nor let them cheat the church, howe'er inclin'd. A 
For ere the biſhop caught them with his hook, F 
They were firſt enter'd in th' archdeacon's book. U 
Ile had a Sumner, bred to pious guiles, T 
To fraud, and true eccleſiaſtic wiles ; N 
To none in craft inferior; none ſo fit wt 
To burleſque virtue, by defending it. A 
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| His maſter thought he moſt uprightly liv'd, 
Nor ever found wherein he was deceiv'd. 


And ample bribes, to drop the cauſe, receive. 
| Who, to preſerve his ſoul, would grudge his purſe ? 


| Thus ran he on, intrepid in deceit, 


A downright Thief, a Sumner, and a Bawd. 
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Immoral actions lily could he trace 

Through ev'ry path of the diſſembler's maze. 

One or two leachers he would gently uſe, 

If they as many dozen would accuſe : 

Whene'er a criminal impeach'd did ſtand, 

Pimps, bawds, and ſly informers were at hand: 
Whate'er was urg'd, or right, or wrong, they ſwore, 
And, conſcience-proof, falſe witneſs gladly bore. 
They gave him informations not a few, 
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dome of imaginary crimes, ſome true; 

And new reviv'd the Devil's part of old, 
Firſt tempted wretches to oftend, then ſold. 
For his advantage they took mighty pains, 
And ſhar'd ſome little portion of his gains. 


Oft would he iſſue ſummons without leave, 
For when men ſtand in danger of a curſe, 
Nor fear'd to be detected of the cheat. 


He was, to give him his undoubted laud, 


He 


BD 
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He true-bred harlots always kept in pay, 
Who lily told if any went aſtray. MF 
No ſooner did he know th' offender's name, _ 
But out a forg*d mandamus quickly came: 

For diff' rent ends the guilty two appear; 
Her, her own profit brings; him, conſcious fear. 


Th' event, as he deſign'd, was ſtil the ſame, 
The man to pill, but to excuſe the dame. 
Then ſmoothly would he cry, “ Your honeſt look 2 


<& Prevails; Ill crofs you in th' archdeacon's book. 
& Henceforth beware, and never more offend ; 
« Believe me, much I hazard for my friend.“ 
Thus gravely poor delinquent would he fright, 
Till a ſufficient bribe ſet all things right. i 
It fo befel, that on a certain day, 


et 


This Sumner, ever waiting for his prey, 
Tow'rds a poor widow's with a ſummons went; N 
Whate'er the cauſe, a bribe was the intent. 


And riding gently by a foreſt-ſide, 


A jolly yeoman he before him ſpy'd ; 2 
Whoſe dapple grey in haughty manner pranc'd, 7 
And to the muſic of his own hoofs danc'd. 5 


The Sumner kindly hail'd ; he gently ſmil'd, 
And greeted him with ſalutation mild. | it 
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The yeoman aſk d, Proceed you far to-day ?” 8 
No, ſaid the Sumner, but a little way: 

At a ſmall diſtance hence, is my intent, 

« To gather for my lord a little rent.” 

« Are you a ſteward then ?” the yeoman faid : 

He anſw'ring, © Yes,” conceal'd his proper trade: 
He was a little modeſt ; and, for ſhame, | 
Would not profeſs th* unreputable name. 

A ſteward ! faid the yeoman ; let us greet, 

« ['m overjoy'd a brother here to meet: 

& For I'm a ſteward too, no leſs than thou, 

« Though in this country unacquainted now. 


* Howe'er, I hope we ſhall familiar grow, 


When we each other ſomewhat better know. 
Then, pr'ythee, mutual friendſhip let us ſwear ; 


„Silver and gold I have enough to ſpare. 


And if you hap to come within our ſhire, 
All ſhall be thine, right as thou wilt deſire.” 
© Done, quoth the Sumner, brotherhood I {wear ; 
Henceforth a mutual friendſhip let us bear. 
And whoſoe'er in love is firſt remiſs, 
Partake he nought of heav'n's eternal bliſs.” 
Thus travell'd they together, fide by fide, 


The Sumner pleas*d, the Yeoman ſatisfy'd. 
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The Sumner next began t' inquire his name, 0 

© Whither his journey tended ? whence he came? . 

© And where, ſaid he, may J a viſit pay, F 
If cer my kinder fortune lead that way? 

He anſwer'd, “Brother, hence, far low, I live, 4 

c 


«© Where I to friends no cold reception give. 
« But of the road I'll draw you ſuch a chart, 
« You ſhall not miſs the way—ere we depart” 
© Now, brother, quoth the Sumner, as we ride, 
Since in your honeſty I may confide, 
(Since you're a ſteward too) I do beſeech, 
That you ſome fraudful arts of gain would teach, 
Inſtruct me to make profits of my place, 
© Without unſeaſonable checks of grace. 
Tell, in mine office how I moſt may win, 
© And ſpare not, or for conſcience, or for ſin.” 
„ Troth, brother dear, I'll tell a faithful tale; 
« My wages, I confeſs, are ſtrait and ſmall : 
« My lord is careful, vigilant, and cloſe, 
And avarice in all his actions ſhows; 
« Therefore I ſtudy firſt for his content; 


« 'Then levy ſupernumerary rent. 


In ſhort, I chiefly by extortion live, 
« And gladly pocket what the tenants give : 
| « From 
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« From year to year I win all my expence, 
« Sometimes by ſlight, ſometimes by violence. 
« ] plainly tell my mind, and nothing ſpare,” 
© Right ſo, the Sumner anſwer'd, I do fare: 
My conſcience ne'er prohibits me to get; 
© But, right or wrong—all's fiſh that comes to net. 
But for extortion, I ſhould ſurely ſtarve, 
And they deſerve no meat, who cannot carve, 
Let ſqueamiſh ſtomachs fly ill- gotten feaſts ;' 
(Jive me the man, that what he eats, digeſts. 
eln ſhort, a thouſand reaſons I could give; 
The mighty law of nature bids us live, 
And all our means are honeſt, if we thrive, 
| © But little need requires that I ſhould preach 
| © To one, much better quality'd to teach. 
Well are we met, by holy ſweet St. Jame; 
And, brother, by your leave, I crave your name. 
My name, the yeoman, ſmiling, ſaid, Þll tell; 
Lam a fend, my dwelling is in hell. 
And here I ride about, like you, in queſt, 
* As you yourſelf not long ago confeſs'd. 
My purchaſe is th' effect of all my rent: 


And ride not you upon the ſame intent ? 


« You « 
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« You ſeek for lucre, never caring how: 


ce Tuſt ſo, with ſuch deſign, I travel now.” : 
Ah! bleſs us! the affrightod Sumner cries, . 

© How has your cloven foot eſcap'd my eyes ? 7 
© Can you thus ſhrewdly mortal actions ape? a 
© For you, as well as I, have human ſhape, 2 
© Or ſerve you any form determinate, = 
© Whilſt you remain in your infernal ſtate ?” 1 
No, certainly, he anſwer'd, we have none; (s 

« But at our pleaſure we can take us one, 6 
© Or come an immaterial, ſeeming ſhape > | « ] 
« Appear a boar, a lion, man, or ape. 10 
Or like an angel we can ſometimes go: T 
« Nor is it wondrous if we can do ſo; 61 
« When paltry jugglers can mankind deceive, 0 
« By cant aſſiſted, and an open ſleeve. 6 7 
« What pow' r is his, who, maſter of hell's tricks, «7 
„Can form, on whate'er ſhape his fancy fix?“ « A 
© But, ſaid the Sumner, why do you thus frame «KT 

© So various forms, nor always uſe the ſame ?” 0 4 
« Becauſe, quoth he, our forms we always make «T 

«© The readieſt our intended prey to take. «A 
«© Nor are we troubled much: the hope of gains «T 
“Takes off the weight of our induſtrious pains. « 
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| « Sometimes a glutton-belly does confine, 

« Guzzling us up, inſtead of vintners' wine; 

« Till, by exceſiive drinking over-charg'd, 

« The gorge o'erflows, and we're again enlarg'd. 

« Thoſe who enjoy us, we by turns entrap, 

« And many a drunkard proves the Devil's chap. 

« Sometimes, like ivory, with number'd ſpots, | | 
« We breed loud ſtrife amongſt contentious ſots; 

| © Or at Groom-Porter's, rattling all the night, 

| © Brawls, oaths, and deep-mouth'd blaſphemies excite ; 
{ Ruin young ſquires and tradeſmen in a trice : 

«© Hence men exclaim, The Devil's in the dice] 

Oft rule we ſtateſmen's, oft directors dreams; 

& Hence plots, conſpiracies, and South-Sea ſchemes. 

& When hatch'd rebellions firſt are ſet on foot, 

And diſcontent in ſubjects? hearts takes root, 

The chief, by us beguil'd, deſtroys their lives, 

And he betrays itfrſt, who firſt contrives. 

*Thus we concerted projects often ſtate, 

And ſpoil a nation's views of growing great. 

The greedy kingdom hugs the airy cheat, 

© And the directors thrive by the deceit; 

Till, having loſt the entertaining hope, 

Me leave them to the mercy of a rope. 
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« Some, not unwiſely, have th' occaſion gueſs'd; 
« Who, but the Devil, could theſe things ſuggeſt ? 
« Sometimes expreſsly pow'r to us is giv'n, 
« And we are made the inſtruments of heav'n. 

ce The body by afflictions oft we tempt, 

« But the immortal ſoul is ſtill exempt. 

& Sometimes by black deſpair we try the ſoul, 

« But leave the untouch'd body healthy, whole, 
46 Then, if our arts are vig'rouſly withſtood, 

« Man's former evils turn to future good, : 
“ The ſlaves to man we oftentimes are made, 

« As when the great apoſtle I obey'd: | 
4 Nor dare we their ſuperior pow'r oppoſe; 

« Thus Dunſtan took the Devil by the noſe.” 

+ But, faid the Sumner, do you always thus 
Take forms ſubſtantial, when you viſit us? 
« No, no, the Fiend reply'd, ſometimes we feign, 

« And but appear imaginary men; 

„ As, when through clefted floorings we ariſe, 

% And, vaniſhing, beguile poor mortals” eyes. 

<« Sometimes from graves dead carcaſes we hire, 

« To anſwer what our votaries require; 

And dark futurity with truth foretel, 


« As formerly the witch rais'd Samuel ; 
: cc Vet 
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« Yet boldly ſome aver, it was not he; 4 
« But I'll not here enforce divinity. 
« Yet thee with ſober ſeriouſneſs I warn, 
« Thou wilt erewhile have little cauſe to learn; | 1 
« For I have hopes, my deareſt friend to ſee, | 
« Where *twill be needleſs to enquire of me. 
« But let us on: I've travell'd all the day, 
„Without the ſmalleſt hopes of any prey: 
«If now my company you will receive, 
„Forward I' ride, until your friend you leave.“ = 
© Nay, faid the Sumner, that ſhall ne'er betide, f 
My well- try'd honeſty is known full wide: 
I will preſerve my faithful promiſe well, 
© Although thou wert the emperor of hell. 
Friends we'll continue, as we lately ſware, 
And by accord our booty thus we'll ſhare : 
Content yourſelf with whatſoe*er you gain, 
And I'll receive the product of my brain. 
hut if one of us ſhould have more than tother, | 
Let him be true, and part it with his brother.” qJ| 
« With all my heart, the Devil anſwer'd ſtraight, 
Hence quickly; let's purſue our better fate.” 


Thus they proceed, till coming near a town, 
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148 THE SUMNER AND THE DEVIL : on, 


They met a cart, full heavy charg'd with hay; 


The carter driving through a dirty way. 
Deep were the tracks, uneven was the road, 


And the tir'd horſes droop'd beneath the load: 


"The carter ſtroye, and plentifully ſmote, 


What, are you jaded ? Stir you not a foot? 
The Devil himſelf e'en carry you away; 


I freely give him horſes, cart and hay.“ 


The Sumner liſt'ning, to his friend drew near, 
And, ſmiling, told him ſoftly in his ear, 

* Hearken, my brother, you have got a prey; 
Did you not hear th' unthinking carter ſay, 


He gave em you ?—Prevent a ſecond word; 


No better prey your fortune will afford. 
« Nay, quoth the Devil, tis not his intent; 
© Whate'er he ſaid, far otherwiſe he meant. 
« Aſk him yourſelf, if you believe not me z 
&« Or ſtay a little longer here, and ſee.” 

Ti impatient carter, joining all his force, 
With utmoſt fury whipp'd the foremoſt horſe. 


He ſtoop'd, and ſtretch'd, and quickly freed the cart: 


* Heit | ſaid the carter, bleſſings on thy heart! 


Well haſt thou drawn, and freed us at a jerk ; 


* Jeſu preſerve thee for thy helpful work.” 


cc Now, 
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« Now, faid the Devil, credit what I told ; 
« | knew his words, their purport would not hold: 
« Whate'er he ſpake, he never did deſign : 
« Thus words and actions very ſeldom join. 
« But let us forward towards yonder plains ; 
Here we but get our labour for our pains,” 
No ſooner paſt the town a little way, 
The Sumner call'd, © My deareſt brother, ſtay 3 
Here lives a widow in this little houſe, 
Would ſooner die than give away a ſouſe. 
Obſerve how furiouſly ſhe*ll rant and ſwear; 
(|! extort twelve-pence, though I leave her bare. 
That I've th' archdeacon's ſummons I'll pretend, 
Although I never knew her once offend : 
perhaps you know not how we Sumners thrive z 
So take example here how well we live.“ 
The Sumner loudly rattled at the door ; 
Come out, old double-devil, bawd and whore; 
Come forth and ſhew yourſelf, you filthy beaſt |! 
What! you're ſolacing with ſome pamper'd prieſt !' 
« Sweet fir, reply'd the widow, what's your will!?“ 
'] ſummon you, he anſwer'd, by this bill: 
On pain of *curring, for your diſreſpect, 
*You muſt your ſentence of my lord expect; 
No fine excuſe will palliate this neglect. 
L 3 At 


W. 
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© At nine to-morrow morn preciſely come.” 


% Now, Lord! ſaid ſhe, J cannot ſtir from home; (c 
Long ſickneſs has confn'd me to my room; 1 
« ] cannot walk, and leſs endure to ride, & 
ce I have ſuch pains and pricking in my ſide. . 
« May I not aſk a libel in this caſe, (] 
ce And let my proctor anſwer in my place? 1 
It won't be repreſented as neglect, 1 


<« If he may anſwer what my foes object.“ 
My friendſhip, he reply'd, I'll let you uſe; 2 

© For twelve-pence your appearance [I'll excuſe: 

© I would not your expences ſhould be large, 

Or let your fees run up a needleſs charge : 

For proctors, when they get a client in, 

© Fleece him to nakedneſs, to bones and ſkin : 

© And through all ages this has been confeſs'd, 

© 'T hat lawyers are but villains at the beſt, 

© Therefore, that this affair no noiſe may breed, 

© And fave your money *gainſt the time of need, 

© You for the ſum I mention'd I'll acquit ; 

©? Tis more, indeed, than e'er I ventur'd yet; 

© And I no more than half the profit get; 


One moiety th' archdeacon has for fees; 8 
© Diſburſing therefore twelve-pence, be at eaſe.” He 
« FHeay'n 
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- 


« Hcav'n ſo protect me from all future fin, 
« Said ſhe, if I the univerſe ſhould win, 

« T have not twelve-pence I can call my own: 
« Alas! I'm needy, and paſt labour grown, 

« Beſtow your charity on me poor wretch.“ 
Fruitleſs, he ſaid, is this thy idle fetch 

ye noted thee, thou old contriving jilt!ꝰ 

« Yet, ſhe reply'd, I'm ignorant of guilt.” 
Pay me, he loudly cry'd, or by St. Anne, 
II carry off by downright force your pan. 
(You were indebted to me long before, 

For being cited when you play'd the whore. 
IJ kindly paid your fees, ungrateful traſh, 

Or you had ſmartly undergone the laſh,” 


« Thou ly'ſt, faid ſhe; and *tis a ſorry trick, Al 
«To chouſe an honeſt woman, poor, and ſick. 1m 
Never was I, whilſt widow, maid, or wife, | | | 
« ummon'd before your maſter in my life. | nn 
Nor was I ever known to have the way ih | 
Of uſing filthy tricks in filthier play. ] | 
And he that ev'ry thing doth timely fend, 15 
Take thee—and give thee to the fouleſt fiend,” 118 
Soon as the Fiend her hearty curſes heard, | | 
tle nearer drew, and aſking, thus conferr'd ; | | 
L 4 | « Tell 118" 
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152 THE SUMNER AND THE DEVIL, 


6 Tell me, my deareſt mother, do you joke, 

& Or is this kindly wiſh in earneſt ſpoke ?*? 
< I fpeak, ſaid ſhe, with bitterneſs of heart, 

© The Devil take him hence before we part, 


My pan and all, except he doth repent.” 


< Nay, quoth the Sumner, that's not my intent, 
© This pan I'll never part with; *tis my own: 
Would I poſleſs'd each rag that thou haſt on.” 

« Now, ſaid the Devil, brother, you ſhall hear; 
ee This bus'neſs I am able beſt to clear. 
« Our bargain was, each freely ſhould poſſeſs 
« Whate'er was giv'n him; I expect no leſs : 
< Your title to this pan you muſt reſign : 
de For by the owner's gift *tis fairly mine. 
« You'll never part with it; your word's of force; 
« Your body therefore is my own of courſe, 


ce Beſides, I think you equally my claim, 


« As being giv'n me by this injur'd dame. 
Her pow'rful wiſhes critically fell: . . 
« So, faith, fir Sumner, you may go to hell.“ 


PRO- 
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PROLOGUE 


TO THE 


SUMNER*'S TALE. 


Hes E paus'd the Fryar, to laugh at his own wit, 
As having ſent the Sumner down the pit: 


«There lies the heritage of proctors civil! | 19k 
I give thee, ſoul and body, to the Devil!“ Roe 1 »}] 
But yet, though prieſt of prieſt has much to ſay, 


fe judg*d it meet to trim it with the lay: 
And having vented firſt his ſpleen and ſpite, 1 
Aſſum'd the look forbearing and contrite! b 1 | 

«Repent, ye Sumners ! Quit this ſinful road! 
Nor make the fiery gulph your laſt abode ! ö ji 
And, oh! preſerve us he, from guides ſo blind, ; 0 
Wo after his own image form'd mankind. 
For, of that tribe had I full room to ſpeak, 
"tell would appear the manſion that they ſeek. 
* This could I prove by texts, one after one, 
To Mark from Matthew, and from Luke to John; \ 
And ſhow you, from the very words of Chriſt, 
"That millions periſh, by theſe fiends entic'd. 
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f 
i « Fathers and councils was I here to name, * 
[| | < You'd find no end of everlaſting flame: | « 
al For there they draw you by a borrow'd ſign, Ws « \ 
Wit « Whence Jeſus turn you, of his grace divine. 4 
. j 4 'Then truſt not you to a miſleading pow'r, I 
1 | « Who, like the Devil, {till watches to devour. . 
Fi ; « To Sumner when was high commiſſion giv'n ? 6 
"0 « Ev'n he muſt frſt confeſs, to go to heav'n. 2 
. No, would you ſurely 'ſcape eternal fire, c 
| 4 « A Fryar your interceſſor make; a Fryar ! « \ 
4 c Take unction from a Mendicant unſhod; = 
Wh « He is the true ambaſlador of God.” Wu 
i i The Sumner, while the Fryar his tale purſu'd, 50 
1 At heart not eaſy, view'd him, and review'd: Wl 
i Rais'd on his horſe, and longing to engage, (At 
= He trembled, like an aſpin-leaf, with rage. 1 


© Now, Sirs, he ſaid, as with the Fryar you bore, « 


4 So bear with me, and I will quit the ſeore. * 
1 Our good Licentiate talks of fiends below, «A 
4 © As freely as we talk of friends we know. 10 
j e © Nor I] to doubt their intercourſe pretend: = 
11 For fiend to fryar is juſt as friend to friend. . 
0 Who has not heard, how, fleeping in his cell, ee 

A Fryar was in a viſion rapt to hell? An 


6 W ne e, | 
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(Where, as an angel led him up and down, 
| © He look'd, but could not ſpy one ſhaven crown. 
Numbers of ev'ry ſex and age he ſees, 
All ranks and ations, functions and degrees; 
y'n crowds of old acquaintance round him came, 
«Full many a toping friend and tickling dame. 
« Now, Sir, quoth he, have Fryars ſuch gifted grace, 
That none deſcend to this infernal place?“ | 
Not ſo! (the angel ſtrait the point explains) 
Not ſo! here millions ſuffer endleſs pains.” 
Then down he led him to th* abyſs profound, 
Where Satan lay at ſtretch along the ground; 
So broad his buttock {not to rouſe our tar) 
Twould meaſure with a fr{t-rate man of war; 
(And long as is a main-maſt was his tail, 
Which, when he cock'd, he look'd a ſhip in fail. 
« Up, firrah (cry'd the angel), Satan, riſe ! 
" Erect thy tail! ſhew where the Friery lies 
6A brother craves the converſe of a brother; 
" Ope wide, and let him know his nurſing mother: 
«Thy neſt of Fryars diſcharge upon the wing; 
"Riſe up.” And up he riſes at a ſpring, 
Trects his tail, to pow'r ſuperior meek, 0 
And opes a gap as wide as that of Peake. 
Enſued 
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156 PROLOGUE TO THE SUMNER'S TALE, 


© Enſued a rumbling ſound and brimſtone-ſmell, 

Then forth they came in crowds too large to tell, 

« Fryar urging Fryar, from out the Devil they drive, | 

« As faſt as bees that quit a ſwarming hive ; | 

Full twenty thouſand follow'd ev'ry blaſt, 

© And faſt as out they came, went in as faſt : 

For Satan roar'd: © Fryars, liſten to my call, 

ce Back to your dormitory, one and all.” 

© All enter'd, black, or brown, or white, or prey ; 

© He clap'd his tail between, and down he lay. 
The Fryar long ruminates the darkſome hole, 

© When to his body God reſtores his ſoul. 

The matin-bell was ſounding as he wak'd, 

While ev'ry limb with ſecret horror quak'd ; 

© For once a true devout he left his bed, 

So ran the Devil's poſteriors in his head. 
Whence heav'n preſerve us all, except the Fry; 

© Be that the lot of ev'ry convent- lyar. 

Nor, firs, condemn me, if I turn the ſcale: 

But as you took my prologue, take my tale.” 
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FARMER AND THE FRYAR: F 
OR, THE _ = 
SUMNER'S TALE. 1 
WHERE Humber's ſtreams divide tlie fruitful in 
plain, | | 5 1 
There liv'd a Fryar of the begging train ; . 441 
Who, licens'd, hypocritically bold, 488 
Would give his pray'rs, his maſs, his heav'n for gold. ; | 4 
As once, his gown high-tuck'd, his ſcrip new hung, N | 
Pois d on his ſtaff, he penſive trudg'd along; ] | ' 
| A door ſtood ope, where oft the beechen bowl, | 1 
dmiling with nut-brown ale, had cheer'd his ſoul: | Wight 
Gently he tapp'd, then cry'd, May here content f [| | 
(With peace for ever dwell !” and in he went. 14 
ck lay the Hoſt; the Fryar growl'd a pray'r, 11 | 
ind with an Ave Mary told his care. It 
ere down he laid his ſtaff, there hung his hat, [| 
Hulle d from the wicker- chair the tabby cat, | F | 
| And with a ſolemn leiſure down he ſat; | 1 
RG 118 
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158 THE FARMER AND THE FRYAR: on, 


l MI 
l > 8 , 


Then thus began : © To-day I preach'd in town; « 
gut kept not ſervile to the text alone. « 
Ah! Thomas, had you heard my ſubtile wit, f 
My gloſs, my comments on the holy writ ; « 


Though well I know 'gainſt Fryars you incline, « 

© You'd own that Fryars were of right divine.” ? 
The Hoſt reply'd, © In comments I've no {kill 

© By comments prieſts can prove juſt what they will, WM 11 


Of reasning deep, ſome clerks to ſhew the force, pr 
From head to head drawl out the long diſcourſe; Ar 
On this fide now, and now on that diſpute ; Ti 
© Are now confuted, now again confute ; Hi 


© Make faint with ſaint, father with father vie, 
Till gloſſes prove the Scriptures all a lie.“ 
& Ah! friend, the Fryar cry'd, you'll nought believe 
« But what your ſimple reaſon can conceive : 
e Laymen muſt credit, though the doctrine's new; | 
« The text may vary, but the comment's true. 
The wife tripp'd in, and ſtopp'd th? haranguing 
prieſt; 
A court'fy dropp'd, and welcom'd ey'ry gueſt: 
Slow from the chair the ſmiling Fryar role, 
And made with awkward air his ſolemn bows: 
Nor there he ſtopp'd ; but, to enlarge his bliſs, 
Squeez's her ſoft hand, and ſmack'd a hearty kils. 
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« Ah | friend, quoth he, how happy is thy life ! 

« Not the whole town can boaſt ſo fair a wife : 

« At church I view'd her, as high maſs was ſaid; 

« Soft roll'd her eye, and gently wav'd her head; 

« Fach dame was envying, ſighing was each ſwain, 

© While ſhe ſhone faireſt of the fairer train.” 
The ſweetly- ſimp'ring dame new pleaſure found, 

With greedy ear imbib'd the flatt'ring found : 

Prink'd up her tucker, ev'ry charm ſhe try'd, 

And by her little arts reveal'd her pride: 

Then thus addreſs'd him: Would you taſte our cheer ? 

(The fair is homely, but the heart ſincere 

{What could you cat, Sir?“ —“ Nothing, cry'd the 

prieſt, 

gut a thin flice of a fat capon's breaſt ; 

A brace of woodcocks, of a pig the head, 

With a nice pudding of the whiteſt bread : 

My ſqueamiſh ſtomach loaths a ſumptuous treat; 

Learn'd clerks, who ſtudy much, but little eat.” 
dwift tripp'd the dame away, and ſeem'd to fly, 


I Briſk as a colt, and jolly as a pie. 


as the Fryar's mind on int'reſt chify ran, 
abſent the wife, he thus accoſts the man : 

s not our drder pious ? ours, which ſhares 
Tue day in faſting, and the night in pray'rs ? 


0 Than 


' 
1 
4 
-4 
" vt 
Y 
— 
o 
þ 
* 
4 
5 
7 
* 
LY 
x f 
TS 7 
. 14 r \ 
” . T5 8 
b * 
* 1 
7 } 
ud 4 
= . ; 
1a 1 
— 4 
-_ 
. on 
1 = 3 
= l 
Be | \ 
= : 
'# 
P 
* k 
4 
8 » 


141 


FS : * 0 1 
ws tit ov 
— 
erer ö 
hes 
— , E 


Oe 5 th; 
r 

0 * — * 4 
. 


1 — — 2 


ann 


! 
za 
* — 


— 
Pry ry \ 


— ne 
— LO. 


nog 
— \g-"< n 
" 


— 
—— * 
— 


—ů— nmrgnntie } qe — 


3 ˙—— — 


* — 
_" * — 
* 4 


— N C WD Io > _—— 
4 ; . wt; - . - =_ 
* nao SES rr 0 l He 22 
2 * — - \ Yo 2 * — ers 2 28 * + RE mn 
„ 8 — 7 * — 4 5 0 _ bs Ke - > wy. 
5 : - : 6 _ 8 
. r *. n we x - * e 7 2 
2 —— — ” —— > by — — — — —— vs 1 - — — by 
1 1— — a . = 0 Fed 1 


* 


ras is © 
3 —— — 


a — . 
2 - <— 


"I Panic Lol - PO ge. n n 2 
2 * 2 N 5 
— 


Wr 4 hs 
—_— —_— — — — — 1 


IF NT 


— nd. eo 1 eee ne. 
2 <4 - 


r 


K Err e 
— —— — — — — . * 2 - Le I ond _ r 
——— > 
* 


* 


19 ay,” = 
y mr , cy a * 
3 — . 
Freren 


vl — dt,” RT Pg: 


Pp > — TY 
* 


. rr 2 - ? : — J — — 2 
r ² 


r 

7 ; - an aan =>y i 
— 2 — - 
F — 55 - — * m 


— My I * by ade * 9 * 2 * * 
. No; Oo” AF ET —— IIS To - 


. APES cow onates, Fit 


——— * 


+ lt” 2 * * by a, 4+ — 
. p 
* a * -_, a — 5 4 * * 


* 
— 


— 


. 
— 
. — 42 * fo 5 85 — — * 
= on — — WWY Y . 4 
SY » 9 4 5 — — Fa 
2 — : 
* 


LE» : 
nf — —_ tx 4 


160 THE FARMER AND THE FRYAR! OR, 


« Than thoſe more pious, whom baſe trifles win, 
« Who hold pluralities to be no fin ? 
« For why ſhould country-pariſh claim their care ? 
« Curates perform the drudgery of pray'r. 
Though their whole ſtudy is © increaſe their ſtore, | 
« 'T hey talk fine things in praiſe of being poor ; 
« With mock-humility of faſting preach ; 
« Though their fat ſides deny "wy practiſe what te 
teach. 
« All 3 ſhould be vm but when there 
{een 
ce The roſy prebend, and the pamper'd dean, 
ce Stalk to th* expecting choir with front elate, 
ce Inall the grandeur of cathedral ſtate ; 
„There doze in ſtalls, or o'er a ſermon nod, | 
Can we ſuppoſe them meek, or thoughtful on ther 
God ? j 
% 'Thus they :—Ah | Thomas, Thomas, by St. Iv ” | 
« *Tis from the Fryar's zeal the laymen thrive. WM 
Hence by our convent's pray'r you're bleſt with 
wealth, | 
Hence by our maſſes you'll regain your health.“ 
The churl in bed reply'd, © I have been told, 


The whole purſuit of prieſthood is for gold. | 
« ThusY 
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(Thus ſome have ſaid; this I myſelf aver, 
m not a jot the better for their pray” : 
To Monk, to Fryar, and to Prieſt I've givin; 
All were divine ambaſſadors from heav'n. 
But late, alas! I found this truth confeſt, 
(The man that gives the leaſt, ſucceeds the beſt.” 
« Well, well (reply'd the prieſt) appeaſe your rage, 
« War with my patron never will I wage. 
«Some fools indeed will ev'n with kings contend, 
« To laſh their vices, or their morals mend. 
, to reform a prince, would never arm 
My tongue with thunder, or with threats alarm; 
& Harſh precepts in a court can never charm. 
There not one vice I'd laſh, nor tedious dwell 
On ſtings of conſcience, or on pains of hell; 
But gentle rules in gentle words convey, 
Till ev'ry conſcious fear in hope diſſolv'd away. 
eln ſhort, I ne'er with patrons diſagree ; 
lf they're reſolv'd for hell, what's that to me? 
But that your ſoul to heav'n may be conſign'd, 
* Confeſs to me your crimes, and calm your mind.” 
Faith (cry*d the churliſh Hoſt) by good St. John, 
ve once before to-day been ſhriv'd by one ; 
Vo, II. M © And 
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162 THE FARMER AND THE FRYAR! on, 


© And once a day's enough. ©« Enough indeed: 
« (The ſneering prieſt reply'd, more ſure to ſpeed; 
Vet to our convent ſcmething you may ſpare, 
© And bounteouſly reward a Fryar's prayer: 
« For ſhould you fail, ah! what I dread to tell, 
<« Saints we muſt pawn, and fathers we muſt ſel}, 
The layman's loſt, if loſt that learned ſtore 
« Then ſermons, comments, lectures are no more: 
*« In vain you'll wiſh, you had a Fryar to preach; 
For who, dear fir, can like a Fryar teach!“ 


He.ends : But ah! th' harangue no convert gains; 


Thomas the ſame gruff churliſh wight remains: 
So daring impious, that he thought the Fryar 
A canting hypocrite, a fawning liar. 


Then thus. D'ye think, fir, that J ſure hal un 


ſpeed ?? 
« Hoſt, I as much believe it as my creed; 
% Nay, I am poſitive, the Fryar cry'd.“ 
Thomas ſeem'd pleas'd, and with a ſmile reply'd, 
© Perſuaſive are thy words; while yet I live, 
© In thy own hand, fir Fryar, a boon T'll give; 
* On this condition, and on this alone, 
© That the whole convent equal ſhares the boon. 


0 Era T 755 ; n 
2 the 85 Sh 3 1 * 
bs 22 4 5 1 I LP 
ol 7 1 


3 


TION 7 Fa tC 
Fs g ie 
. 


1 2 * * . 2 \ x x , 
| 2 N . 
TY 8 
N Wh Ne ONS ES: 
8 1 
of cx 


© Th 


THE SUMNER'S TAL. 163 


This thou ſhalt ſwear.” Eager he plights his troth, 
lis maſs-book kiſs'd more firm to bind the oath, 
Then Thomas : © Here, thruſt down thy hand behind, 
«Worthy your convent there a gift you'll find.” 
\lown he thruſts his hand into the clift, 
\nd gropes around to find the wiſh'd-for gift. 
Deluſive hope ! ſomething too cloſely pent, 
Hoarſe-rumbling from within demands a vent: 
It burſt ; then diſſipated here and there, 
And fll'd th* expecting hand with empty air. 
F: , Amaz'd, the Fryar ſtarted with ſurprize, 
ei glow'd his cheeks, and ardent flaſh'd his eyes: 
«Is thus, he cry'd, thy penitence confeſs'd ? 
«1s this, falſe churl, thy duty to a prieſt ?” 
Nor there he'd ended; but, to ſtop the fray, 


len, maids, and wife ran in, and chas'd the Fryar 
away. 


= 


The prieſt enrag'd, now meditating ire, 
ith haſty pace trudg'd to the neighb'ring ſquire ; 
1 quorum juſtice of a ſober life, 
the pariſh-umpire, to compoſe their ſtrife. 
Ah! Benedicite, the Juſtice cry'd, 
hat evil could to Fryar John betide ?? 
M 2 John 
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164 THE FARMER AND THE FRYAR: on, 


John raving ſtamp'd, before he ſilence broke; 
At laſt, with raving paſſion thus he ſpoke: 
« Nivines agree, and ſages have confeſs'd, 
The church herſelf is wounded in her prieſt,” 
Again he roar'd. Pray, ſir, your patience hold, 
The juſtice cry'd, till all your tale is told.“ 
The Fryar the fact relates, as told before, 
And as the ſtory heighten'd, rag'd the ore; 
And ever and anon abruptly mix'd 
Revenge, pray'rs, prieſts, and holy church betwixt. 
ce Sancta Maria] cry'd the ſquire's fair dame 
« Is this, fir Fryar, all the crime you blame ? 
ec In my opinion, as I hope to ſpeed, 
« A churl has only done a churliſh deed,” 

Not fo the ſquire, with ſager wiſdom fraught, 


But gravely paus'd, and ſeem'd quite loſt in thouehth 


In mind revoly'd the ſtatutes o'er and o'er, 
If ever ſuch a caſe occurr'd before: 


Then thus reply'd : Good Fryar, that ſound and ar 


Should be divided in an equal ſhare 

Among thirteen No- not the utmoſt {kill 
© In Euclid's problems could perform this will : 
© The fact, as to a prieſt, I own uncivil, 
The inſpiration of ſome freakiſh devil. 
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Ne'er let the madding churl perplex thy ſoul; 

(dit down, and drown thy ſorrow in a bowl.“ 
Jenkin, the clerk, who heard the whole diſaſter, 

And thought he had more wiſdom than his maſter, 


pertly addreſs'd the ſquire—* Sir, 1 believe, 


Would you, and your good confeſſor give leave, 

ed ſhew a way by which the pious tribe 

This comic gift ſhould equally divide: 

And though I ne'er Euclid's deep problems knew, 

(You'll all allow, *tis as an axiom true. 

Here, in the parlour, from the air cloſe pent, 

d have a cart-wheel with twelve ſpokes be ſent, 

(Which is, ſave one, the number of the tribe, 

Mongſt whom I equally this gift divide: 

Then to each ſpoke each lays his rev'rend beard, 

Like ſome wiſe ſeers of yore, of whom I've heard 

Your noble confeflor, whom heaven fave, 

mall hold his noſe upright into the nave z 

' The churl be brought; and could it hap'ly ſpeed, 

That he could there repeat his churliſh deed ; 

Tris demonſtration, that each ſpoke around 

(Would equally convey the air and ſound. 

Indeed, the F ryar here would firſt be ſerv'd; 

But, ſure this holy man has beſt deſerv'd.“ 
M 3 The 
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THE FARMER AND THE FRYAR, &c. 
The Fryar's frown betray'd his troubled mind; 


But ſquire and lady thus in judgment join'd, 


With a new coat that Jenkin ſhould be clad, 


And that the churl was neither fool nor mad. 
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PROLOGUE 


TO THE 


CLERK OF OXFORD'S TALE. 


WE AN TIME our hoſt, the ſtudious youth ſur- 
vey'd : 
« You ride as coy and ſtill as any maid, 
That fits new married at the bridal board: 
„What! one whole day, and not one ſingle word? 
„With ſome hard ſophiſtry, I doubt, you ſtrain, 
And a new world of logic fills your brain. 
© But Solomon, in proſe if not in rhyme, 
«Declares that all things have their place and time. 
Sir Clerk of Oxford, brighten up your face; 
To ſtudy here is out of time and place. 
© Who joins in ſport (no matter what his coat, 
Or character of note, or not of note) 
* dhould uſe his freedom, or relax his pride, 
And by the compact, he ſubſcribes, abide. 
* Then add your ſhare of pleaſantry and joke, 
And, as becomes a ſubject, bear the yoke, 
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168 PROLOGUE ro 


ce But preach not you, like ſtarving Fryar in Lent, 


« Numb'ring our fins, and damn, though we repent, ö 


« Tranſgrefions, with omiſſions, old and new: 

« Then ſowſe in hell, without a heav'n in view! 

ce Nor yet perplex your text; this counſel keep 

te In mind : for if you nod, we well may ſleep; 

ce Tell us a tale, but not of prieſts or popes, 

And ſpare your figures, and forbear your tropes ; 

ce Keep theſe in ſtore, to kings till you indite ; 

« Then flouriſh ev'ry ſentence that you write 

46 Then ſtretch your fancy ! then exalt your ſtyle! 

« Here all we aſk, is but a laugh or ſmile ; 

c But hold ! I bar all Latin, and al! Greek 

g peak plain, that we may know what *tis you ſpeak.” 
Mine hoſt, the worthy ſcholar mild reply'd; 

As free from bookiſh ſpleen, as prieſtly pride; 

<< I bow beneath the rod; allegiance pay; 

« And, far as innocence permits, obey. 

« I but demand free liberty of voice; 

ce Light is the tribute, that is given by choice. 

« A tale I bring, but not from ſtreets or ſtews, 

At . Padua learnt, and of no vulgar muſe. 

« Tis what Petrarch in friendly converſe taught, 

« Petrarch ! who purely wrote, and nobly thought; 
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THE CLERK OF OXFORD'S TALE. 


« Whoſe works and manners, delicate as ſage, 
« Charm'd ev*ry ſex and ſtate, from youth to age. 
« This ſhall his works to future times atteſt ! 

« His manners are no more—with him they reſt : 
« Illuſtrious bard, with laurePd honours crown'd ! 
And, was it juſt thy boundleſs praiſe to bound, 
«Thou, Sun of Italy! whoſe piercing light 

« Diſpell'd the ſhade, forbade it to be night! 
Oh! that on me thy rays had longer ſhone ! 


Joo ſoon departed | and too lately known! 
No deep intombꝰd the glorious poet lies; 
To death a prey, a leſſon to the wiſe | 

« Far as a friend might yet correct a friend 
Juſtly to blame, is juſtly to commend !) 
High though I prize the work, and lov'd the man; 
His proem ſeems too copious for his plan. 
l would the lengthened prologue ſuit your taſte; 
"You'd think it diſproportion'd, and miſplac'd. 
And much I err, indur'd you the delay; 
" Iir'd with the prelude, you'd demand the play, 
Piedmont he ſketches, with a maſter hand 
"daluzzo paints; and Eden is the land! 
"Extends the Appenines; with theſe you riſe ! 
Wen Veluſus erects; you touch the ſkies | 
le” | | « Here 


Od 


yo _ PROLOGUE TO 


e Here from a narrow ſpring, the ſtreams of Po 
« Take birth, and gather vigour as they flow 
6% You hear them downward drive, an eaſtern courſe, 4 
& Grown to a torrent from a ſcanty ſource |! 3 
« Faſt to Emell their progreſs you purſue ; 

&« A while you keep Ferrarian tow'rs in view; 


& Thence, chace through flow'ry meads the wat y | 
train: 
1 « Till Venice ſees their paſſage to the main. 
„ « This is the ſum ; and this I dare to ſay: 4 
5 | None ever err'd ſo ſweetly from his way. 
1 | <« Yet though he leads us through inchanted ground, 
i f | „ Tis ſtill a needleſs journey; round and round. 
Wh © The goal in view, tis worſe than death to ſtay; 
0 & We ſtray, yes, though through Paradiſe we ſtray. G 
| « Such noble errors of exalted wit, - 
ft | &« ] dare not copy, though he dare commit. 
1 We know our force, know where our ſtrength may F 
-<v fail, i 13 
1 | « And paſs the preface, to commence the tale.” 
| 
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| Where firſt through ſubterraneous caverns led, 


Happy in him : he rul'd with eaſy hand. | 


199 
GUALTHERUS AND GRISELDA : 


o R, THE 


CLERK OF OXFORD'S TALE. 
Do WN at the foot of Veſulus the cold, 


(Thus ancient bards the moral tale unfold) 


The ſprings of Po expand their filver bed ; 
And Italy from Italy divide: 
There lies a diſtrict, on the weſtern fide 
Where, rich in flock and herd, in fruit and grain 
Abundant, nature ſpreads an ample plain. 
Here, travel'd eyes the varied ſcene admire, 
The rounded turret, and the gradual ſpire 3 
From towns and caſtles that aſpiring riſe, 
Proud of their wealthy ſeats, and claim the ſkies. 
At once for pleaſure and for plenty fam'd, 
The country all around Saluzzo nam'd. 
A Marquis rul'd this happy tract of land; 


Full ready were his ſubjects to obey _ 
The mild indulgence of his gentle [Ways 


Obedient 
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Obedient to his will, he govern'd all ; 
Both orders, the great vulgar and the ſmall. 
Whether from merit due, or lucky fate ; 

For worth not always can ſecure the great. 
Well was he born, his anceſtry to trace, 
No Lombard prince could boaſt a nobler race, 
And fair of face, his face was fair as young ; 
Though ſtrong of body, delicate though ſtrong, 

Nor was his beauty to his form confin'd, 

His perſon was the image of his mind. 
Where courteſy, alike, and honour meet. 
Active, but wiſe ; indulgent, but diſcreet ; 
In camp or council, equal to preſide ! 

Direct in battle, and in law decide | 

In this I blame Gualtherus (ſuch his name) 
In this, and almoſt this alone, to blame. 

But free from love, from error who is free ? 
( The ſofter ſex will ſure admit the plea !) 
Heirs, to ſupport his name, he never. ſought, 
But turn'd to lighter ſport his daily thought, 

He never weigh'd, how early or how late, 
He ſat on matters that concern'd the ſtate, 
But thence releas'd, to hawk or hunt prepares; 
And well nigh quite neglects all better cares. 
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For cares, he deem'd the joys of married life. 
Fall what might fall, he would not take a wife. 

This ſpecious cauſe new diſaffection draws. 
And when could ſubjects find no ſpecious cauſe ? 
Oft falſely feign'd, but here ſincerely meant: ) 
So flocking on a day, to court they went. 
And one, in form, they choſe from out the reſt 
The common voice! to utter their requeſt ; 
Whether, as wiſeſt, to themſelves preferr'd, 
0: deareſt to their lord, and better heard. 
Thrice noble Marquis! (thus with humble air, 
(And ſuppliant voice, he ſpoke the publick care) 
«If thus aſſur'd we meet that honour'd face; 
«Tis due to thy humanity and grace, 
Theſe princely qualities our fears repel ; 
* You prompt to eaſe our griefs, as we to tell. 
My lowly pray'r then take not in diſdain 
For love and duty force me to complain. 

“Rut why ſhould I my pray'r, preſumptive, call 
This univerſal ſuit, the pray'r of all ? 
elf from my lips theſe words of licence break, 
* Thy faithful ſubjects dictate what I ſpeak, 
Oft have I gain'd before like audience here; 
Nor wer't thou wont to give an heedleſs ear. 
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« Then let me till find favour in thy fight, 
« Still, pardon my requeſt, if not requite, 
« While to the gen'ral good I paint the way; 


« And we, but wait your judgment to obey. 4 
Such is thy rule, and ſuch is our content, 4 
« Ovght to correct not envy could invent. 2 
ce But itill forgive, if here with fad preſage 3 
« We doubt the equal bliſs of future age; 4 
« And wiſh thoſe virtues rare, continued down F 
« To lateſt times, that dignify our own. « 
To ſerve thee, in thy heirs, thy people want XY - 
Nor think this royal gift too much to grant. * 
& Then bow thy neck beneath the bliſsful yoke ; 0 
c The ties of wedlock are not eaſy broke: 6 
t But love to marriage lends a ſilken rein: 
« Tis not a ſervile bond, but virtuous chain. 0 
Then, oh ! reflect (for here the danger lies !) 0 
% Reflect, that time with haſty pinions flies, 0 
« Time, ever on the wing, time ſtays for none; « 
Whether we ſleep or wake, or ſtand or run. 0 


Though blooming now thy youth, thy vigour green 0 


« Age, ſilent as the night, creeps on unſeen; = © 
% And threatens ev'ry ſex, and ev'ry ſtate: | 
No pow'r can ſhun the certain doom of fate. A | 
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« Certain the doom that he muſt yield his breath ! 
« Uncertain yet the day afſign'd by death. 
« If life's a bleſſing of ſo ſhort a ſtay; 
judge what yourſelf muſt ſuffer by delay! 
judge what we ſuffer ! for in this we claim 
An equal int'reſt; to preſerve your name 
« Preſerve your worth! here ev'ry voice conſpires, 
To leave our ſons as happy as their fires ! 
lf never yet we diſobey'd your will, 
Accept our offer! be our parent till ! 
«Ourſelves, to do thee fame, will make the choice; 
«A worthy bride, confirm'd by publick voice 
Such as deriv'd from ſome exalted line, 
«Is; fit, and only fit to match with thine | 
« For this, in full aſſembly, we appear, 
Then pardon our well-meant, though needleſs fear. 
" Better declare the grievance than conceal ; 
«If 'tis a forward, *tis an honeſt zeal. 


May to ſome new, ſome foreign lord deſcend. 
Our free but duteous care, dread liege, excuſe 
What much we value, much we fear to loſe.” 
Their honeſt plea, in modeſt ſpeech addreſt, 
Touch'd with paternal care his gen'rous breaſt. 
By 
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We fear your ancient rights (which heav'n defend !) 
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By reaſon and by duty they were mov'd; 
But more than life his liberty. he lov'd. 
That he could eaſe their grief, exalts his mind; 
The manner only leaves a ſting behind. 
A doubtful courſe propos'd, through which to run, 
Of rough and fmooth ; a courſe he wiſh'd to ſhun ! 
At length the father o'er the man prevails, 
And publick int'reſts turn the private ſcales, 
e Full dear (he faid) is future welfare bought, 
« Conſtrain'd to act the thing I never thought; 
« Forego my peace; my freedom lay aſide ; 
« Peace all my pleaſure ! freedom, all my pride 
« Freedom and peace! in marriage rarely found 
« Then what is to be wiv'd, but to be bound? 
« For woman 1s at beſt a pleaſing cheat; 
« Her look is counterfeit, her heart deceit: 
« All ſhe affects, to catch our ears or eyes, 
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« Nor think I aggravate ; when here I view 


So many married, and content ſo few. 1 
And moſt would own, were but the truth confelt, NA 
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. « That ſtate is an incumbrance at the beſt. r. 

4 « From infancy the knowing dame prepares r. 
1 f « The child to lay her baits, and ſpread her ſnares; 0 
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« Man is their prize, and till the prize they find, 
« No fault appears of body or of mind. 

« But ſay fincerely, you that have been caught, 

« Which of you boaſts a wife without a fault? 

« A thouſand I could count you in a trice, 


« Of folly, noiſe, impertinence, and vice; ti 

What you may gueſs, but what I ſpare to name: | | 

«Tis my deſign to reaſon, not declaim. 0 
© Some failures of each kind in men we ſee 3 ad, 

gut in one failure the whole ſex agree: 

ln this, they drive at univerſal ſway 3 

& Unbleſt till they command, and we obey. 

Wrong I the ſex ? By married men be try'd 

The cauſe.” He paus'd for anſwer.— None re- 

ply'd. 5 

Vet to your good my quiet J reſign, 

"And yield my liberty. Your good is mine. 

Not born to govern for myſelf alone, 

J eyer held your int'reſt as my own. 

Then what you kindly aſk, I freely give, 

And this the laſt and ſureſt proof receive; 

This friend or foe; this good or ill of life; 

"This ſpecious charge; this doubtful chance, a wiſe 
Yor. II. N. « But 
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178 GUALTHERUS AND GRISELDA : OR, 


ce But for the choice; be that our proper care; 

« This mark of duty and affection ſpare, 
Nor think it matters aught, whate'er ſhe be, 
% Of rich or poor, of high or low degree; 

« Aught, to the preſent or ſucceeding age, 

e What parents for their children can engage ? 
6 The ſon or well or ill ſupports his race, 

As heav'n directs ; the glory or diſgrace : 

« Nor vice nor virtue, rightly underſtood, 

“ Deſcends like titles, running with our blood, 
„ Was honour but entail'd upon our kind, 

« No well-born prince could ſhew a ſlaviſh mind, 
« Nought could the ſeeds of infamy reclaim, 

« No vulgar progeny could riſe to fame. 
Het ſay what houſe obſerves an equal mean? 
«© Where fix'd was vice or virtue ever ſeen ? 
“View ſire and ſon with various ſouls endu'd; 
The poliſh'd fire begets a ſon as rude. 

© Yet oft the circle ends where it begun, 
And the rude ſquire begets a poliſn'd fon, 
No human care can deftiny controul; 

« Superior is the pow'r that guides the whole. 


« From ſprings unknown are nat'ral talents givin; 


« Call it the force of fate, or will of heav'n. 
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Our lives are ſubject to divine decrees; 
« Man only acts as providence foreſees. 
« Qur part perform'd, let providence prepare 
Here all precaution fails) the future heir, 
«& Your weal pr woe to fruſtrate or advance: 
« Sprung from what line, you take an equal chance, 
too the ſame reſiſtleſs law obey, | 
«For ev'ry happy or unhappy day. 
«The pains or pleaſures of the married ſtate 
Hang on the ſame neceſlity of fate. 
« Yet far as human prudence can ſecure, 
There let your common oath my peace enſure. 
wear - hen in form my plighted hands 1 bind, 
& (Whate'er the object that ſhall take my mind) 
All due obeiſance to the choſen maid 
he fully ſhown ; all homage freely paid: 
Her right acknowledg'd, from the nuptial hour 
* As juſt, as had ſhe brought the world in dow'r. 
"And further; be it ſolemnly agreed, 
* That none in thought, or look, in word, or deed, 
Or of her fortune grieve, or birth complain. 
Oppoſe me here, I hold the treaty vain. 
"This I exact ; and juſtice this requires : 
Freedom and peace I yield to your defires ; 
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« Reſign my body; ſo the public voice 
« Demands ; but never will reſign my choice, 
« Whate'er concerns the ſtate is not withſtood ; 
« Slave I will be, with pleaſure, for her good. 
“Vet as a royal ſlave my port maintain, 
« And to my fancy fit the faſhion of my chain.“ 
Aſſent from all the juſt propoſal bore, 
And ſolemnly the tender'd oath they ſwore ; 
Praying, ere yet they took their ſev'ral way, 
To fix the ſpouſal, and aſſign the day: 
Still dreading that Gualtherus would not wed; 
For when could ſubjects find no cauſe of dread ? 
To leave no doubt of his determin'd mind, 
He fix'd the ſpouſal, and the day aſſign'd: 
Term of his future war, or future reſt! 
A chance incurr'd (he ſaid) at their requeſt. 
Full low they thank him on their bended knees ; 
For vulgar minds well-tim'd conceſſions pleaſe. 
And home again all merrily they tend; 
Proud, by their conduct, to have gain'd their end. 
Meantime their lord (as marriage form requires) 
Appoints his privy knights, and truſty ſquires, 
As well for pomp as order to provide, 
To grace the rite, and dignify the bride 
Strick 
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TE CLERK OF OXFORD'S TALE, 181 11 
Strict charge on every chief attendant lays, . Wi 
And eager ev'ry chief the charge obeys. i890 
. 
Nor aught was ſpar' d of ſervice or delight, A 
To dignify the bride, or grace the rite, B38) 1197 
The day appointed for the nuptials came; 1 
The feaſt prepar'd ; the Marquis ſtill the ſame. 4} 


Not one the choſen conſort could deviſe. 
Though what eſcapes the courtier's buſy eyes ? 
To blame their lord the vulgar much incline ; 
do cloſe his ſpeech, ſo covert his deſign ! 

And where they durſt, in ſecret, or alone, 
Impeach his good intent, becauſe unknown, IF) 
* dlave to his eaſe (in murmurs thus they ſaid) 1 | 
«© Imagin'd eaſe ; he ſtill forbears to wed ; 

Our ſuit, and ev'n his word, forgot the while: 
„Why will he thus himſelf and us beguile?“ 

The morning paſs'd ; approach'd the noon of day; 
The ev*ning came; and ſtill the ſame delay. 

No name went round; no bride appear'd in fight : 
Yet were the nuptials fix*d to crown the night. 

lll could the crowd (ſuſpended to deſpair) 
Indure ſuch myſt'ry, ſuch deluſion bear. | 
For till the palace ſeem'd the promis'd word 
To keep, and juſtify its thoughtleſs lord, 
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There neat in ſplendour, pompous in array, Ri 
Each ſpacious hall and princely chamber lay, And 
Rich furniture in coſtly order plac'd ; A nc 
Never was ſeat of marriage nobler grac'd. And 
Spread ev'ry table; ev'ry office ſtor d; A da 
With delicates to load the bridal board. 5 Early 
All that the compaſs of Italian ground Nor 
Could yield, or might in foreign lands be found, Well 
But why prepar'd ? No mortal could decide : And 
For what was bridal pomp without a bride? In he 
Atlength appear'd Gualtherus, richly dreſt, Thro 
And dawning hope revives each anxious breaſt, True 
So wand'ring travellers hail the bluſhing ray, Unaſſ 
That firſt forebodes the kind return of day. And t 
And forth he rides : while all the royal court Ah 
Attend ; all bidden to the nuptial ſport. *All 
With many a noble dame of beauty bright, do 
And many a ſprightly peer, and valiant knight; «Wh 
And all the choſen gentry of the.land, BL 
Common or ſquire, an honourable band : * Anc 
With theſe, his truſty guard, and houſhold train: “ On: 
And manfully their foaming ſteeds they rein; He 
Who, ſnorting to the muſic's mingled ſound, W” Hap 


| Paſs to the vales ; the neighb'ring hills rebound. , {MW Ane 
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Rumour the while their cloſe attention drew, 
And buſily from fide to fide ſhe flew. 
A noted dame attracts their ears and eyes, 
And mingles many truths with many lies : 
A dame, long practis'd in intrigues of court; 
Early in youth ſhe try'd the am*rous ſport ; 
Nor late in age could wholly quit the trade. 
Well could ſhe prompt the half-conſenting maid, 
And to the wiſhing youth ſage counſel lend: 
In her each found a moſt convenient friend. 
Thrown out of play, ſhe overlook'd the game ; 
[True friend to love: Bauderia was her name. 
Unaſk'd though high of rank, ſhe join'd the throng, 
And thus ſhe tattled as ſhe pac'd along. 
| © Well ! now the Marquis has reveal'd his mind. 
(All hear, on right, on left, before, behind.) 
Soon as you paſs the wood, and reach the lawn, 
„Where oft in file the marſhal'd troops are drawn, 
* You from your ſteeds, fair ladies, muſt alight, 
And ſingle paſs review within his ſight. 
* One he will chooſe. For though he ſeems to fly, 
He loves the ſex: you read it in his eye. 
Happy the fair, to fix his choice aflign'd ! 
And great his ſingularity of mind! 


1 « He 


a " * » T 
— * — 4 x — o - 
- \ * * — x a 
82 = 1 4 = a * d * 8 R ES , 
— ̃ ᷣ Qi; as > Woo or gee 2 - 
K 4 17 ant th ls that <4 PET 


— n 


PO _— _ 4 - * = * 4 8 * 922 @ 
. 1 7 _— e 
— rr r 
„ 8 8 Was, K . 
— 4 2 8 > 0 * 
4 = & Pr — * 


* op et GW 7 RW 5 © 


— 


—— v7 r 
24 5 an — q - — 


1 

2 —. 

2 * 

— —— — _— 
* . 


< — 
+ = > > 


. 
0 " —_— 7 \ 
„ Fe = Ce. 4+ G 
F 7.9% ' 
4 18 
3 1 = 4. l 
2 4 p \ 
7 2.28 
e * 
2 | 
71 1 
- CHED VU 1 1371 
* 1171 
2 3 | 
4 1 7 
13. f f 1.4 
* * +] 7 1 
/ q 0 
Tf i 
V 932 « h \ 4 
be. Er 
+Y; I 11 
"18 1 
. | 4 q 
. N 
0 : % 
Ms © © . 1 
: h ' . 
4 > « \ y 
7; FY £ 
. 0 4 
1 
\ * 
518 
1 4. 
ö - 4 A 5 
2 4 8 & 8 x 
* þ ; 
1 oy * = 
i? : CY 
* 3 1 + 
4 F-- 
3 $ £44 19 
4 SMT 
. 0 4 . 
7 Z * 
4 þ [ [ 
1 17 
» 1 7 7 4 
"Sy 4 hl 1 
bs „ * (I 1 [ 
: 9 * 
> d > 
k \ 4 
1 . 
"3 4 l d z 
£ 7 i * * 
F N o 
* : « 4 
4 t 
. — ; 
4 „ oi 
"3 3 # 
*Þ 3 > 
"Y - I 
8 x G 
* * 
bs r l 
. = i» Y 3 
4 
N 72 ; 
| - + * 4 b 
a - 
2” * N 
= © 4 
ö = 2 : \ ; 
: = G 1 * 
1 ' * q 
#1 ® j \ 
+ ER 
ö » 1 1 17 
7 1 4 
* 
p . . 
» bj ” 
* 1 18 
7 x 1 47 ” 
* 8 Le 
4 * 7 0 
X l £3 3 © 
b 34-3 
N be q o © > 4 5 
7] © | 
k \ 1 
<8 0 8 3 
1 0 vt Mx. 
+ #3 * 8 
1 " 
8 \ > \ 4 
1 Pl 7 
1 * „ 
7 1 » 4 
2 « 1 
s k I 4 
= x HET 
-— J 3 S 8 4 
4 vi I ek * {4 
13 W- 'Y 
- & 0 
2 T; 0 q 4 
$ . 
. + is Suk a 
F 4 * 
| 1 
19 
+ © * © 
; % \ F ? 
© 8 , 
4 1 5 
. 4 Wn * 
1 ! p 
bo if A ® q 
4 #- . 
"= Bn BP 
4 4 LR. - Ve 
3 is | 
7 A * 
1 * 
4 8 1 2 
Lb it. 95 a bs 
4 I p : 
* 1 
on 1 J 
l Ol A : 
J pL 0 ! of 
| S its 
8 * 
* . 
"4 I * 
Sy” + L 
»* - "f 
* p 7 4 
If $ I g 
*x * 
- 84 Cy 
4 \ * f 
* 
7 1 : a 
4 % 
4 £ 
2 £ 7 
8 
* a 0 
$ * 
4 "y 
; * 1.5 
» | 
4 q \ 
"> &, 1% ; 
« 3 
4 7 7 
0 a 3 * % 
"s od , 
* 4 
* i . 
* _ * 4 
2 „ * o 
on 0 - . 
® 2 > 2Y 
nt 2 
4. 5 
5 — 
14 
N 
v 
a [4 - 
: * * 
Fs. Kd 
”% „ 
= "> . 
76 A 
4 p 
{i & 
1 i 
x 
L * . 4 
y 
4 fog 
5 
* 
5 * 
* 3 
"fi $ 
9 he 
I'S 14 
2&' i 
„ 
* 
* 4 
b 
f *S 2 
: IM 
. U 
4 18 
x 3h \ 
os * 
5 — 
0 12 
* a P 
l - 
C 1 
4 7 
= 
$3 
: 4 
74 y 
= 
1594 
"8 
#2 1 
* of i | 
"13 
- 
8 = 
MN 1 
© if * 7+ 
Mi | 
M57 9 
My 8 
K+ — 
x „ 
* 5 
10 s ; 
A 
4 = 
8 4 
** 
* 
* { 
= | 
6; I 
. 


= 
* n, 


— be 
_ 


184 GUALTHERUS AND GRISELDA: OR, 


& He lays his crown and ſcepter at her feet, 

« For unexpected good comes doubly ſweet, 

& This he devis'd, for he is good as great, 

& In honour to the ſex, and to the ſtate ; 

© Nor fought a foreign fair to deck his throne, 

* Proud to diſplay the luſtre of his own, 

& This he declar'd the cauſe of his delay; 

„ Declar'd in council, and declar'd to-day. 

e But *twas a ſecret kept by his commands; 

ce know it to be fact, and from good hands.” 
From fair to fair the pleaſing rumour ſpread ; 

Hope fills each female heart and female head. 

Daughters of avarice his wealth devour ; 


Swell the ambitious with the thoughts of pow'r ; 


Rank fires the proud, and equipage the vain 
But ſelf- opinion ſeizes all the train. 
Hence, faſt they fall to ſcandal and ſurmiſe; 


As who might claim, but who muſt loſe the prize: 


And ſtrait each beauty ev'ry beauty nam'd; 
And ev'ry beauty ſtrait each beauty blam'd. 
The mart of female cenſure knows no glut; 
Bring what you will, they tax it with a but. 
While thus, in ſcrutiny, all ſentence all : — 
Daphne is handſome ; but ſhe is too tall ! 
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And honeſtly to judge *twixt friend and foe, 
Sylvia is pretty; but as much too low! 
Delia, men fay, is faſhion'd for a wife; 

But ſure it is a piece of mere {till life! 

And Chloe affable, ſhe knows no pride 
But is ſhe not too free, or much bely' d? 
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Aminta has a voice, divine to hear; | 17 
But then a mouth that gapes from ear to ear ! li 
Ard Amarillis has a world of fire; i 
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But then a tongue that Socrates would tire! [| 
Flavia has beauty; but her look is mean 

Ah think, my dear, how ſhe would act the queen ! 
And Myra, dignity of voice and air 

But, oh ! the colour of her teeth and hair ! 

Trivia is delicate; but then too lean, 1 
A living corpſe ! half malady, half ſpleen ! vl 
And, full of health Nerina, tis confeſt ; | 
but 'tis a beaſt of burthen at the beſt | 
Nature in Phillis made not one miſtake ; 
But ſhe is young; who knows what ſhe may make? 
ind Phcebus in Serpilla's eyes may ſhine 

ut you will grant *tis Phcebus in decline! 

e only charm of Sapho is her mind; 

Put to get lovers ſhe muſt liſt the blind 
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And Glaura's only merit is her ſhape ; 
But if you are not deaf, you muſt eſcape |! 
Czlia—(ſcarce envy here a fault could ſpy) 
Yes, 'tis not ſeen, but Cælia is awry | 
Not one was worthy (for, the truth to own, 
Each priz'd herſelf) or 8Fhhis bed or throne. 
And well I ween, were they to chooſe the wife, 
Full long the prince might lead a ſingle life. 
Meantime in royal pomp, and proud array, | 
Along the dale Gualtherus ſhap'd his way, 
To where a low but cleanly village ſtood, 
Waſh'd by a ſtream, and border'd by a wood; 
Of homely cots compos'd ; for ſuch as fed 
The fleecy kind, or lowing oxen bred ; 
For ſuch as mow'd the meads, or plow'd the fields, 
And liv'd on what induſtrious labour yields, 
Here, lov'd by all, an honeſt ruſtic dwell'd, 
Of all the poorer ſwains the pooreſt held; 
Bleſt with a foul ſuperior to his fate: 
For all his wiſh was ſuited to his ſtate. 
Here in this narrow circle could he find, 
What not the world can give, content of mind: 
But yet what all may on themſelves beſtow; 
And here it left the high to bleſs the low 
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The princely palace for the oxen ſtall, 
Him good Janicola the neighbours call. 

A daughter crown'd his age, of ſpotleſs fame, 
Though noted form; Griſelda was her name. 
A fairer not the journeying ſun ſurveys, 

Or with his rifing, or his falling rays. 

Achaſter never happy mother bore, 

In days of preſent, or in days of yore. 

Strict in her duty, faithful to her truſt, 
She ſhunn'd temptation, ſpecious lure to luſt, 
Yet, far as virtue may, ſhe ſought to pleaſe ; 
And honeſt toil preferr'd to dang'rous eaſe, 

Of diet temp'rate, cautious of exceſs, 

Drank oft'ner of the ſpring than of the preſs. 
for wine adds fuel to the tender breaſt ; a 
The ſprings of youth not motion want, but reſt, 
Wiſely ſte ſhunn'd all adventitious heat: 

dimple her dreſs, but yet, though ſimple, neat, 
Though bleſt of face, and of a tender age, 
dhe would not be engag'd, nor would engage. 
free from the dart of love ſhe kept her heart, 
Nor yet at others ſtrove to throw the dart. 

(Such ſwains as ſought her father's voice to gain, 
In birth not ſoul her equals, met diſdain, 
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Baſe commerce with ſuperiors ſhe declin'd, 
For conſcious worth fat ſcepter'd in her mind, 
Her aged father was her tend'reſt care, 

His failing nature ſtudious to repair 

And oft his life her diligence repriev'd, 
Repaying back the breath ſhe had receiv'd. 

And next to that her duty was to keep, 

Nor great the charge, his ſcanty flock of ſheep : 
And forth ſhe led them, ſoon as day begun; 
And home ſhe drove them, with the ſetting ſun. 
'Then was ſhe wont with filial joy to bring, 
Whate'er produc'd the ſummer, or the ſpring, 
Of herbs, or fruits; what autumn might afford, 
Or winter ſpare, to ſpread the frugal board. 
In houſhold thrift ſhe ſpent each vacant hour, 


Arm'd againſt pleaſure, for ſhe fear'd the power. 


Hence no falſe bait could her chaſte heart entice: 


For floth ſhe counted the firſt ſtep to vice. 


Her, as he uſed to croſs the neighb'ring green, 
Gualtherus joy'd to fee, and oft had ſeen. 
Her matchleſs beauty took his wand'ring ſight, 
And hap'ly miniſter*d unknown delight. 
T was the firſt dawn of paſſion in his breaſt ; 
And neither ſettled care, nor total reft, 
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More frequent came he here, the various game 
To rouſe ; nor knew himſelf why here he came. 
Twas thought the near adjacence of the place, 
The country round commodious for the chace, 
still to this ſpot his courſe inclines and draws 3 
Or any thing beſide the real cauſe. | 
Yet hither when he led the ſportive train, 

A ſecret pleaſure thrill'd in ev'ry vein ; 

Bit if averſe he turn'd the flying prey, 

Tedious the courſe, and joyleſs was the day. 
Next, as ſhe charm'd his eye, ſhe charm'd his ear 5 
Twas ſweet delight her modeſt voice to hear; 

he native language of an artleſs mind, 
Inpractis'd in the trains of womankind. 

ft by deſign he from the crowd would ſtray, 

nd oft pretend occaſions of delay; 

Lols of the ſport; or failure of his horſe; 

ind tempt her to more free, but chaſte diſcourſe. 
till pleas'd (whate'er ſhe ſaid, whate'er declin'd) 
n humble ſtate exalted worth to find, 

nd note each decent look, and juſt reply, 

Vith glad attention, but with watchful eye: 
Vatchful, leſt ev'n to diſtant view betray'd, 

y might wrong the inoffenſive maid, 
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Prudential cares the beſt affeCtion prove; 

No vanity he knew, nor yet knew love. 
Sincere regard protects the fair from blame; 
Hence what he priz'd, he dreaded to defame. 
Then, home as he returns, his thoughts retrace 
Her winning innocence, her baſhful grace, 
Her pious care; her unaffected mien, 
(Beauties in courtly dames too rarely ſeen) 
Her form, not ſpoil'd by art, by nature wrought; 
And far above her ſex her manly thought; 

No poverty of language to expreſs ; 

No, nought of poverty but in her dreſs. 

Thus homeward muſing was he wont to ride; 


And thus himſelf, himſelf unknowing, try'd. 


<< Bleſt is the ſwain, that to his faithful breaſt 


This virgin joins, could marriage make him bleft 
Les, I will own, was I reduc'd to wed, 


« Or fear'd not, more than death, that bondage bed, 
« None but Griſelda would I chovſe for wife: 

& But ah | what woman anſwers {laviſh life ? 

« Not for the cauſe, the many may miſguide, 

« That in our ancient anceftry I pride; 

* And rather than their dignity diſgrace, 

« Would torture nature, than demean my race. 


«« Thougl 
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Though this be common ſenſe, tis without 
ground; 

« Senſe is by truth, not by opinion bound. 

Much faſhion'd vice from falſe opinion ſprings; 

«& But laſting virtue from the truth of things. 

«Let vulgar ſouls the worldly worth define, 

« Of hoarded wealth, or long-continued line; 

«With me, to be well-born, is to be good ; 

«And merit, the pure ſtream of noble blood. 

But ſwhither would theſe wild concluſions drive ? 

To where I neither tend nor can arrive. 

„Full happy may the maid (where'er her fate 

6 Beſtows her) make, and find that caſual ſtate 

« A bliſs, ſo dear the price, by me unſought : 

An idle queſtion, and a wand'ring thought!“ 
Thus would he war, to ſtrong miſtruſt inclin'd, 

Twixt ſenſe of love, and prejudice of mind. 

bit now, to quit his boaſted peace conſtrain'd, 

Now, that no hope of liberty remain'd ; 

Theſe barriers of his paſſion once femoy'd, 

Wich rapture he reflects on her he lov'd. 

Then the fair object, rooted in his breaſt, 

Þtood forth, in all the pow'r of fancy dreſt. 
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So the pent ſtream, obſtructed in his courſe, 
The dams o'erthrown, pours with redoubled force. 
So the tam'd ſteed with fury ſcours the plain, 


When from the curbing hand he ſnaps the rein. 


Meantime the maid, full innocent of mind, 
Nor knew the ſmother'd flame, nor grace defign'd. 
With ſnow-white pail ſhe ſought the filver ſpring, 
Thence nature's pure munificence to bring; 

Or for her own, or for her father's need : | 


And home return'd with more than wonted ſpeed. 


For now ſhe heard her ruſtic neighbours ſay, 

Her lord would wed, and this the promis'd day. 

And though gay ſport was not her fond delight, 

Full fain would ſhe have ſeen this courtly fight. 
For this, with haſte ſhe bears the limpid freight, 

Nor dreamt, how near ſhe verg'd on better fate; 

How ſoon to change her cottage for a throne; 


And celebrate no nuptial but her own. 
She but propos'd to end without delay 


The houſhold labours of the ſhort'ning day; 
Then at her homely gate reſolv'd to ſtand, 
And with her equals view the royal band ; 
While to the lawn their ſplendid courſe they hold: 
As ſwains returning from Saluzzo told. 
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Yet ſomething here ſhe found, nor yet could find 

The cauſe, that pain'd her heart, and griev'd her 
mind; 

domething, that ſeem'd to trouble and perplex : 

Envy, you'll ſay, inſep'rate from the ſex : 

x virtuous envy ſtill, and well refin'd: 

Corrected vice, uncommon to the kind. 

Twas not, that others? pleaſure gave her pain; 

'Twas not, that his regard had made her vain ; 

Nor malice to the bride, to her unknown; 


Yet could ſhe wiſh her any other throne. 
Gualtherus too, her innocence confeſs'd, 
dhe could not wiſh debas'd, to have poſleſs'd. : 


but had, revers'd, their diſtance been as great; 

fis low as hers, and high as his her ſtate 3 

lis worth, ſhe inly thought, had fix'd her choice; 
No pow'r or wealth had brib'd her partial voice. 
His ſteed Gualtherus quitting at the gate 

Gaye to a ſquire, and bade th' attendants wait. 
arce had he enter'd, when Griſelda came, 

it diſtar.ce known : he call'd her by her name. 
Ihe down her pail beſide the oxen ſtall 


Naſtes to depoſe, and on her knees to fall: 
Vol. II. 
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And thus in humble guiſe continues ſtill, 

As one that waits to hear the royal will. 
Though fix'd all ſign of paſſion to withſtand, 
Forward he ſtepp'd, and rais'd her with his hand: 

While all, that of her innocence or truth 

He fram'd, or of her beauty felt, or youth, 

Fell ſhort, to what his preſent thoughts admire 

Her eyes ſo full of modeſty, yet fire 

The diſcompolure of her face and frame, 

Bluſhing and trembling with ingenuous ſhame 

% Say—Ils—Janicola ?*—His tongue affords 

Uneaſy utt*rance to theſe eaſy words. 

And, cover'd with confuſion as ſhe ſtands, 

« He—1s (ſhe cries) he waits—his lord's commands,” 
Within the homely cot not long ſhe fought, 

And to his lord her ancient father brought. 

Him by the hand he takes, and leads aſide; 

Then thus: „In me, Janicola, confide. 

« My faithful vaſſal wert thou wont to reſt; 

Nor let the father with the prince conteſt. 

<« No longer will I boaſt the pow'r or art, 

To check my will, or to diſguiſe my heart : 

« 'Thy daughter, chaſte of fame as fair of ſight, 


* claim, but would not claim by force but right.” 
| On 
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On earth the honeſt ruſtic fix'd his eyes, 
Gock'd with miſtruſt, aſtoniſn'd with ſurpriſe : 
At length he rais'd, unable to controul 
The pow'r of virtue working in his ſoul : 
«My ſov'reign liege, oh! pardon (he reply'd) : 
To ſerve you, was my joy; to pleaſe, my pride; 
Jo pleaſe you, and to ſerve you, as I ought. 
gut ſure my ignorance miſtakes your thought 
If my Griſelda may ſome merit claim, 
dhe ſhould not paſs through infamy to fame. 
Not ſuch my early care, not fuch appears 
Her cautious youth: ſhe will not wrong my years; 
«Nor wrong her own. Though daughter of a ſwain, 
And bred in want, ſhe lives without a ſtain. 
* And may J, of thy ſlaves the meaneſt ſlave, 
Ere virtue ſhe forſake, prepare her grave. 


Here, in this narrow compaſs, fortune grants 
dufficient for her wiſhes and my wants; 


* 


duficient yields our flock, though ſmall our fold, 
To guard both her and me from heat and cold. 
The ſtream gives liquor, and the foreſt fire. 

| Poſſeſs we little ? Little we deſire. 

'L/n this to your benevolence we owe; 

hut rather re- aſſume what you beſtow, 
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© Than we from ſimple honeſty depart, MF 4nd 1 
And know a mind corrupt, or vicious heart. i Pale g 
« Still may we live in innocence and eaſe, WE 
« Pleas'd with our charge, nor baſely ſeek to pleaſe, And t 
« And, if ſo far a father may preſume, n 
« Bear her to court, you bear her to her tomb.“ 4 And 
The pleaſure that from virtuous action flows, = © Th) 
The man of virtue only feels and knows. WE 
Gualtherus own'd a joy that roſe to pain, 4 „Aug 
To find ſo worthy, yet ſo poor a ſwain. ad 
He ſmil'd; and to himſelf in ſecret ſport: All t 
„Few had return'd this negative at court.“ Ther 
Then to Janicola: © My fair deſign : The 
« Miſtake not, friend. By right I claim her mine; Wl You! 


= 
4 


„With me (conſent but thou) to lead her life, : o ſ 
Not, as you wrong my ſenſe, but as my wife.” Wl” Time 


Mute with amaze, and with confuſion red, 0 © wer 
Thy will be mine,“ was all the father faid. 1 «Like. 

Gualtherus ſtrait, purſuing his intent, u pr 
Within the lowly cot full humbly went ; 1 All t 
The baſhful maid he bade approach him nigh; WW 4! 
(All this he will'd beneath the father's eye). Wl © Nor « 
Surpris'd ſhe ſtood with wonder and delight, Nor: 
For never had ſhe ſeen ſo fair a fight: an, 


And | 
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and unaccuſtom'd to ſo great a gueſt, 
Pale grew her cheek, and much diſturb'd her breaſt. 
He mark'd the ſweet diſorder of the maid, 

And thus completes the plan, maturely laid. 

« Griſelda, know, my purpoſe is to wed, 

© And make thee partner of my throne and bed. 
Thy father yields conſent our hands to join; 

& What more remains but to ſolicit thine ? 

& Aught need I add? The offer ſhews my love; 
„And time, I hope, thy conſtancy will prove. 

„All that I aſk, is quietly to live. 

Then freely give, what only, you can give. 

The match, 'tis true, too much of haſte requires ; 
«Your thoughts I know not, though I feel my hires. 
To ſpeak my paſſion, or thy truth to try, 

Time fails; then let me add this further tie: 

* Swear, that with ready will, and honeſt heart, 
Like; or diſlike, without regret or art, 

In preſence, or alone, by night or day, 

All that I will, you fail not to obey ; 
* All T intend, to forward that you ſeek, 
Nor ever once object to what I ſpeak. 
Nor yet in part alone my wiſh fulfil ; 
Nor, though you do it, do it with ill-will; 

O 3 Nor 
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« Nor with a forc'd compliance half refuſe ; «N 
« And acting duty, all the merit loſe. «N, 
& To ſtrict obedience add a willing grace, « Fe 
e And let your ſoul be painted on your face, * 
ce No reaſons giv'n, and no pretences ſought, | KS 
To ſwerve in deed or word, in look or thought.” Wl © 10 
Hard terms, I doubt, may judge the modern mad © Þ) 
Marriage dear-bought | and grandeur overpaid | Ne 
Not fo Griſelda. And obſerve her life, Ha 
All that the maid propos'd, perform'd the wife. 4} 
e How much thy vaſlal falls below thy care,” Ther 
(This juſt reply ſhe made with modeſt air) Acco 
« T own; in indigence begot and bred : *He 
ce Stain to thy race, diſhonour to thy bed! ak 6; 
6 This known, was neither oath nor vow to bind, 6 To 
*© What honeſt heart could ſtray, what virtuous mind! * All 
Had fortune join'd me to the meaneſt ſwain, | Tt 
<< That tends your lowing herd, or bleating train, (Reti 
* Him to obey had been my choice in life; And! 
c The meaneſt ſwain had found a faithful wife. Nor! 
Thus honour'd, ill I merited to live, Reſol 
« Gave I not that which only I can give; Her b 
&« What ev'ry ſlave might claim. But if thoſe eyes Her r 
Firſt : 


© Have found aught here to prize, myſelf I prize: 
„ Mindf 


— 
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« Mindful to whom I owe my happier fate; 

Nor yet forgetful of my former ſtate, 

« Senſe of your worth, and gratitude conſpire 

« To firm this bond ; I ſwear, as you require : 

« Still to remain obſervant of your will, 

« Your ev*ry charge religiouſly fulfil; 

« By that ſole rule my future life to lead : 

« Nor ſwerve in thought or look, in word or deed,” 
« No other dower I aſk (Gualtherus cry'd) : 

The world ſhould tempt me to no other bride.” 

Theri*led her to the door: and thus aloud 

Accoſts the menial and the noble crowd : 

Here, on this ſeat of hope, I reſt my life; 

«This maid, and none but her, I take to wife. 

To this, my better part, that homage ſhow, 

All that you owe your prince, or think you owe.“ 
The ladies then he bade reform her dreſs, 


| (Retir'd within the cot's remote receſs) 


And richly deck, as princely rites require, 

Nor leave one remnant of her old attire ; 

Reſoly'd, that ere ſhe reach'd the royal gate, 

Her bridal pomp ſhould ſuit her wifely ſtate : 

Her mind ſo noble, and her form fo fair, 

| Firſt fix'd his choice; and Jaſt requir'd his care. 
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In flock the fair, to dreſs the rural maid, | 
On nuptials pleas'd to lend their uſeful aid : 
Some mov'd by duty; by good nature ſome : 
Some meditating marriages to come; 

And ruminating ſome on pleaſures paſt : 
Some curious, and ſome envious : moſt, the laſt, 
But all, on entrance, loud ſurpriſe expreſs'd, 

To ſee the courtly bride ſo country dreſs'd. 

For nobly born, and delicately bred, 


Her rude apparel rais'd a gen'ral dread. 


Such linen, never felt! ſeen garments ſuch ! 


So rough! ſo coarſe | they almoſt ſwoon to touch, 


Deep-principled in vain affected airs, 
Of framing fears, and counterfeiting cares; 
Of feigning woe, where they rejoice at heart ; 


And pain diſſembling, where they feel no ſmart ; 


Not one leſs horror witneſs'd than the reſt, 

Not one ſo low, as not to ſeem diſtreſt. 

Each, as the painful office they purſue, 

Oft gave her injur'd hand, and oft withdrew ; 
Oft turn'd her head, ev'n in Griſelda's ſight, 
Left other dames might think her leſs polite, 
Unleſs ſome ſign of cenſure ſhe had ſhown, 
That any thing ſo dreſs'd ſhould mount a throne : 


Then 
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Then ſends the ſpeedy embaſſage of eyes, 
To prove her taſte, and witneſs her ſurpriſe; 
Then, ſtarting back, her ſupple body bends, 
As if infection the vile work attends. 
For ſofter taſks their poliſh'd limbs were made; 
This was mere drudg'ry ! mere mechanic trade! 
Il could their whiter fingers bear the ſoil 
Or weaker arms ſupport the grievous toil. 
« But this the OAT = he is free to chooſe, 


«And none in common manners can refuſe.“ 


This vaſt fatigue with mighty pain ſubdued, 
More eaſy was the charge that next enſued. 
The fight of rich apparel glads the fair, 
Fond to admire, though deſtin'd not to wear! 
for now more ſumptuous clothes th* attendants 
brought, 
In ſecret, by their lord's direction wrought ; 
dhap'd to the faireſt maiden of the court: 
(The meaſure gaily taken as in ſport) 
Cælia the maid; alike her turn and ſize. 


duch juſt obſervers {till are lovers? eyes! 


Full well each faſhion'd dame performs her part; 
*ill'd in the myſt'ries of the toilet art. 


By 
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That prominent with gems a mingled luſtre ſhed, 
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By each ſome happy maſter-ſtroke was ſhown, 
The flowing robe adjuſting by her own, 
Rich was the robe, and glorious to behold, 
Beſet with coſtly ſtones incas'd in gold; 
The plainer ground of pure cerulean dye; 
And oft the hand was ſtopp'd to feaſt the eye. 
Her hair they comb'd, that rudely lay untreſs'd, 


But ſoon reclaim'd, and in new order dreſs'd: 
And ſtore they had of adventitious charms, 

Rings for the hands, and bracelets for the arms ; 
With pearly rows, with golden bands was grac'd 
The riſing boſom, and the falling waiſt ; 


And laſt a crown was plac'd upon her head, : Wit 


Patient beneath their hands Griſelda ſits, ; Wh 
And to their various wills her limbs ſubmits; | 


But ſecret wiſh'd leſs pomp had been prepar'd, By 
And much of their polite exactneſs ſpar'd. 

The vain with ſudden change are ſoon elate ; Tra 
The ſtupid have no reliſh of their fate : _ BY 
The two extremes ſhe wiſely ſteer'd between; | 

Her rule of action was the golden mean, Wh 


She nor with idiot- laugh her bliſs proclaims, ue 
Nor with vain triumph treats the courtly dames; 


Not 
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Not though ſhe ſaw her fortune inly vex : 
the mild forgave the failure of the ſex. 

And yet not ſenſeleſs of her good remains; 
But riſing pleaſure prudently reſtrains. 

The wiſe their bliſs in contemplation find; 
Joy is not of the tongue, but of the mind. 
vet oft with quicker throbs her boſom roſe, 
And oft her face with warmer bluſhes glows ; 
And ſofter ſmiles to paint her lips ariſe, 

And brighter rays to animate her eyes. 

The fair themſelves, that joint aſſiſtance lend, 
Not apt the charms of others to commend, 
With looks of filent praiſe, alternate thrown, 
Well nigh prefer her beauty to their own, 

Who (Kill improv'd beneath their forming hands) 
At once their love and their reſpect commands. 
But loud applauſe (produc'd in publick view) 

The vulgar add, {till fond of what is new ! 
Transform'd (they thought) a new Griſelda ſhown : 
dlaves to appearance, not transform'd but known |! 
Not ſuch material change their lord confeſs'd, 

Who boxe her fairer image in his breaſt ; 

Who not by outward ſhow her form ſurvey'd, 


And more her merit than her beauty weigh'd. 


Yet, 
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Yet, for he knew that dreſs improves the face, 
(As eloquence: to ſenſe adds better grace) 

Her juſt adornment pratify'd his ſight, 

Pleas'd to behold her in the faireſt light. 


He on her hands, uprais'd with decent ſhame, 


Afﬀix'd the ring, that binds the nuptial claim; 


Then on a ſnow-white ſteed the virgin plac'd, , 


With crimſon reins and ſilver trappings grac'd, 

Loud ſhout the coming and returning throng, 

As to the royal court they paſs along ; 

In revel there the finiſh'd day he ſpends ; 

Till down the weſtern ſteeps the ſun deſcends. 
But not on things minute to dwe!l too long — 

(For copious is the remnant of our ſong) 

The new-made bride with ſuch true merit ſhone, 

She gave (not borrow'd) luſtre from the throne. 

So form'd her ſpeech, ſo faſhion'd was her mien ; 

So juſt, but mild! ſo awful, but ſerene ! 

Not envy in her look or ſoul could trace 

Her low condition or ignoble race. 

In nought ſhe ſeem'd by ruſtic parents fed, 

In meanneſs nurtur'd, or in rudeneſs bred ; 

No daughter of a cottage humbly born, 

But ſprung a princely palace to adorn ; 
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Nor only to adorn, but to ſupport ; 
Not only fill, but dignify a court. 
Her ſpreading fame the crowd with wonder hears, 
(Who knew her birth) and ſcarce believe their ears; 
Gaze the nobility with like ſurpriſe, 
And doubt the nearer evidence of eyes. 
For though her lowly virtue was the ſame, 
Exalted thus it ſhow'd a brighter flame. 
Virtue lies undiſcover'd when confin'd, 
Unfelt the will, unleſs the power be join'd. 
Her known example may this truth declare, 
So witty, yet ſo wiſe ; ſo chaſte, yet fair 
do ſtrictly merciful, ſo humbly great 
duch winning grace, and ſuch complying ſtate ! 
Her looks their love, her words their wonder won, 
Diffus'd on all, indulgent as the ſun |! 
Not only through Saluzzo ſpread her fame, 
But diſtant regions heard her bounteous name; 
And ever laviſh on her praiſes dwell: 
Well as one ſpoke, another ſpoke as well. 
And thouſands came, alike the young as old, 
Women as men, to hear her and behold. 

Thus honeſty for once and honour wed, 
And humble fortune decks a princely bed. 
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The diſbelieving lord himſelf confeſs'd, 

*T was poſſible in marriage to be bleſt. 

At home his peace preſerv'd the prudent wife, 
Abroad his wealth ſupply'd the wants of life; 

And more than life requires, For kept from waſte, 
Enough remains for elegance of taſte. 

And for that worth, through poverty's diſguiſe, 
Diſcern'd their lord, the people held him wiſe, 
This as no common incident be told; 

»Tis what the people are not apt to hold. 

Yet not in houſhold cares (though theſe alone 
Are worthy praiſe) her excellence was ſhown: 
Abſent her lord, full wiſely could ſhe guide 
The public ſtate, the common good provide: 
In judgment equal, eaſy of acceſs, 

Complaints to hear, or errors to redreſs; 
And ready, as ſucceſsful, to aſſuage, 

Or private diſcontent, or public rage. 
Of counſel prudent, ſteady to her truſt, 


: o * * p 
Strong in perſuaſion, in diſcernment juſt : 


And when at ſtrife (for ſtrife all ſtates afford) 

She reconcil'd the people to their lord ; 

So ſought his peace, and ſo their welfare ſought, 
Urg'd with ſuch pow'r of ſpeech, and ſtrength of 
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That rarely was her judgment found to fail: i 10 
nd if he held the ſword, ſhe held the ſcale. "+ 108 
Hence all degrees, the ſenate and the crowd, & f 
Her juſtice own'd, her clemency allow'd ; q | | 
A gift of heav'n their fortune to attend, 10 
Not only to preſerve the ſtate, but mend. 11 
Bleſt was the ſubject, and the ſov'reign bleſt; 10 
All ſhar'd her worth, he all her worth poſſeſs d. | i; YU F 
Nor yet the ſun had fill'd his annual round, N | | | ; 
Fre a new pledge of love the nuptials crown'd : q/ i} 
A daughter crown'd ; whoſe ſweetly-op*ning face | ; 1 ; ' 
Adorn'd the bed with near-reſembling grace. 10 
And though (the better to reward her care) i ; 1 
The anxious mother wiſh'd a manly heir ; ;if | a | ö 
Peas d was Gualtherus, nor diſpleas'd the ſtate, 1 | ö ö 
To find their wiſhes half indulg'd by fate: N 


for, from that ſample of inferior kind, 
The promiſe of a nobler—they divin'd. 

The charge Griſelda, miſtreſs of a throne, 
Lntruſted to no care, beſide her own. 
bualtherus long oppos'd, at length comply'd, 
Viſenting moſt from love, but much from pride. 
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He preſs'd their common dignity and eaſe, 
And yielded but to humour, and to pleaſe. 


Yet ſhe maintain'd (her argument was ſtrong) 


« Whole nature bias'd to preſerve their young, 


« Of all the habitants of earth and air, 

c Shall human kind take leſs than ſavage care? 

« I own (ſhe ſaid) this ſeems a country ſtrain, 
The language of the daughter of a ſwain; 

« What to the crowd may furniſh mirth and ſport, 
% And give diſtaſte and wonder to the court. 

« Yet will I ſay (for this you taught my youth) 
ce Truſt not to ſhow of things, but to the truth. 


he truth the rule; polite or impolite, 


J weigh not what is thought, but what is right. 
c The point let courtly dames with leave conteſt: 
«© This lovely child ſhall never quit my breaſt. 
«?Tis vice of faſhion; *tis neglect of kind; 
«Tis indolence ; *tis cruelty of mind.“ 

To ſuch a huſband added ſuch a wife; 
What fairer ſcene could yield domeſtic life ? 
Each ſeems of each the fortune to controul, 
Each worthy each in body as in ſoul. 

So fair the road, and ſo direct to bliſs, 
Their way a pair ſo form'd could hardly mils; 
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Unleſs with open eyes they go aſtray, 

And wilfully their fated joy betray. 

And ſo it chanc*d; to plain conviction blind, 
Gualtherus makes the ill he could not find. 
Though never had ſhe ſhock'd his ear or fight, 


Her duty laſt he weighs; no failure paſt 
Appears : yet reſtleſs there he ſettles laſt. 
ler former conduct was not void of praiſe ; 
but never was ſhe put to hard aſſays. 
perhaps *twas indolence ; perhaps *twas art; | 
Intreſt or fear: ſhe ated well her part: [ 
Content in trivial things is eaſy ſhown ; 1 
Obedience by the proof is only known. 
Vol. II, P To 


No woman could be always in the right. i ; 
This was his pain; to ſtrong miſtruſt inclin'd, HAY 
No proof could turn the bias of his mind. 11 it | 
But where to fix a fault he ſeem'd diſtreſt: {| in ; 
Vas ever huſband ſo ſeverely preſt ? 1 | | 
Firſt for her beauty; that was free from blame; | ö 7 | N | 
Nature ne'er faſhion'd a completer frame f 1 i | 
Next for her mind; that gave him leſs pretence 3 1 | 
Nought but her wit was equal to her ſenſe | 1 | | 4} 
Then o'er her virtue quick his ſcruples run; n e ö 
Nair as the light, and ſpotleſs as the ſun ! l | 
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To vain diſquiet of their common lives, 


But obvious (duly judge) the error lies, 
Miſchances numberleſs, to cauſe debate 

On either ſide, affords the various ſtate ; 
This want to aggravate, that ſenſe to vex. 
The leſſon we apply to either ſex. 

Some heedleſs word or action may offend, 
Speak ne'er ſo kind, and ne'er ſo juit intend ; 


Thus tyrant-huſbands tempt their ſubject-wives: 
Full unadvis'd we deem; ſome think full wiſe : 


Whence noiſe and ſtrife, miſtruſt, averſion ſprings ; 


Add here the common caſualty of things, 
Each to the other by alliance bound, 

But then each borders on the other's ground, 
On truce howe'er let marriage-warfare ceaſe; 
Act not hoſtilities in time of peace. 

Till provocation raiſes freſh alarms, 

Let neither rouſe the boſom foe to arms. 
When ſafe aſhore, thy ſhatter'd bark repair; 
The gale of Hymen blows not always fair. 
Pierce not in wanton ſport her weaker ſides; 
Enough has ſhe to bear from winds and tides. 
If then thoſe ills, that neither can prevent, 


Wives ſuffer patient; huſbands, live content. 


Alone 


THE CLERK OF OXFORD'S TALE» 1T 
Alone by night, where lay the royal dame, 
With viſage ſternly- ſad Gualtherus came; 


Whom in unwonted terms he thus addreſs'd: Aan 


& Griſelda, ſay, retains thy faithful breaſt | 7 1 | 
dome juſt remembrance of that golden-day, 1 | l i 
« When firſt I threw your rural weeds away; 1 4 ; 
And with more fitting pomp and ſplendour grac'd ? 44 4 | 

Or, ſay, has time the grateful thought eras'd? 9 116 ö 

And dignity, by uſe familiar grown, © 19108 
Made thee o'erlook the cottage in the throne ? 644 
Vvet not ſo many glorious months have run, 


« Since this thy new - created pow'r begun. 

Review thyſelf, and by reflection know, 

0 High as you ſtand, that once you ſtood as low. 

6 Tis thine this grace with duty to requite : 

For that, I choſe the ſilence of the night, 

\ Safe from each liſt'ning ear and prying eye, 

«Thy conſtancy to prove, thy truth to try; 

bay you juſt faith, or feign'd regard pretend. 

*'Then know my will, and ftri& attention lend. 
« F*er ſince the day that firſt preferr'd you here, off 

Not by thyſelf thy life was held more dear: 

* Part of my own | but far the better part 


vou ſhar'd not more my fortune than my heart. 


P 2 « Not 


\ 


. AND GRISELDA: on, 
Not ſuch the love you from the ſubject claim, | 
« Grievous they think the load, and great the ſhame ; 
* Uprais'd from humble ſtate thy worth to ſee, 
(Thy worth unknown) uprais'd to high degree; 
« Begot in ſlay'ry; in a cottage born; 


“ Their private laughter, and their ſecret ſcorn! 
« But ever ſince that hapleſs child you bore, 


Loud are their plaints, not wholly dumb before. 
My rule in ills, is ſtill to make the beſt, 
(G Some eaſe may follow, if not total reſt) 
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7 bh And preſs, or yield, ambitious of repoſe, 
« Tuſt as the tide of faction ebbs or flows. 
« Thy daughter now (and ſince the child was born 


— * 
— 
8 1 i — 


« Not thrice the moon renew'd her ſilver horn) 
« Thy daughter now their tumult muſt appeaſe— 
“Not as I would—but as my people pleaſe. 
« How loath to act the deed, bear witneſs heav'n— 
„ Nor will I a&t—unleſs your voice be giv'n.— 
An equal ſhare you claim. But fully know— 
And here your wonted ſoul, Grifelda, ſhow) 
e Know, your concurrence is my ſtated will 
. © Yield, and by deed your plighted word fulfil: 
« Act what you ſwore upon our marriage-day : 


Mine then was to command, your office to obey.” 
She 
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Che all unmov'd the hard condition hears j 9 | 
Nor aught concern'd in look or thought appears. A 444 
No change his ſtrict enquiring eyes could read, 1 1 Fi 
Much leſs oppos'd ſhe or in word or deed; 1 


But ſaid : “ My child, myſelf too I reſign: iy 


This neither change nor fortune can diſplace ; 

Nor length of time, nor fear of death deface.“ 
Pleas'd was Gualtherus againſt nature's laws. 

Could pleaſure ſpring from ſuch an odious cauſe ? 

Prepoſt'rous joy! by virtue not refin'd ; 

Unworthy of himſelf or human-kind. 


Yet long his thoughts ſeem'd with themſelves at ftrife, 
As doubtful to pronounce for death or life: 


& Diſpoſe at will, my lord: your will is mine. 5 1% 
«In you juſt property of either lies; 1 110 
& And either, for your good, or lives, or dies. | | | | | 
My ſoul (as love and gratitude require) if 14 
Likes what you like, deſires what you deſire. f # i 0 
© Beſide yourſelf nought elſe is left to chooſe ; | | N | | | 
And nought beſide yourſelf ſhe dreads to loſe, _ ae 
This (by your grace ſince firſt our hands were join'd) Il | 1 
Has been her firſt fix'd principle of mind. 1 ii 449. 
val 
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Thence ſped, a meſſenger of death he ſought, 
To whom he full reveal'd his ſecret thought ; 
Before prepar'd, at diſtance due to ſtand, 

And ſtrictly execute his lord's command. 
Much oli his faith and oft had he rely'd ; 
But in leſs ſanguinary ſervice try'd. 
Whate'er the order giv'n, he ſpar'd no pain, 
For from his diligence accru'd his gain: 
When need or danger call'd, was ever near, 
From love or duty, from reſpect or fear ; 
The'greater the attempt, the bolder ſtill ; 
And there is but one ſtep from bold to ill: 

Strait to the chamber where Griſelda lay, 
Commiſſion'd by his lord, he took his way; 
And, ſternly turning from the infant maid, 
Humanely as his nature could, he ſaid: 

« Diſpleaſe the act, neceſſity may plead 
© Excuſe; not choice, but force exacts the deed. 
« And well the wiſe Griſelda underſtands, 
« That royal mandates claim obedient hands. 
«© Much may we grieve the while, and long complain; 
ce But to object, or to reſiſt, is vain ; 
ce Tis loſs of time, *tis ſorrow thrown away: 
& The ſooner eas'd, the ſooner we obey. 
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« Such is my fate; commanded by my lord 

« To ſeize this child,” —He ſeiz'd her at the word, 
The tender infant, innocent of harm, 

smiles on his griefly beard, and hugs his boiſt'rous 


arm. | 
To few ſuch energy of ſoul is giv'n, | 
As ſhow'd Griſelda; 'twas the gift of heav'n. 
At once ſhe ſummon'd every pow'r of mind, 
And ſtood the ſtreſs; foreboding, but reſign'd. 
The man ſhe knew; ſuſpicious was his name: 
Suſpicious was his office and his fame : 
Nor leſs ſuſpicious was the time and place; 
But more ſuſpicious ſtill his ſpeech and face. 
What ſhe muſt feel (the wretch fo arm'd and dreſt) 
| caſter to be fancy'd, than expreſs'd : 
All that the prince in dubious words let fall, 
All that reflection could to mind recal, 
feem'd true: (her apprehenſion wrong or right) 
All that ſhe fear'd, ſeem'd acted in her ſight. 
a bloody ſcene of innocence diſtreſt ! 
An infant torn, and murder'd, from her breaſt ! 
an infant, by her hourly tendance fed | 
dyeet inmate of her chamber and her bed | 
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Add here, juſt cauſe of horror and affright, 

The ſilence and the darkneſs of the night! 

The ſtrange neglect of him her ſoul approy'd, 
The man ſhe honour'd, and the man ſhe lov'd. 
To crown the whole, this ruffian guard appears ; 
Who can conceive it without ſighs or tears? 
Black were his locks, and nigh upright they Rood; 
Smear'd were his hands, as exercis'd in blood. 
But, to do juſtice to the virtuous tale, 

Supply in mind, where J in language fail; 
Think by the wife and mother what was borne, 
By duty there, here by affection torn; 

And be the ſtrife, if not deſcrib'd, conceiv'd: 
Tis ſcarce to be imagin'd, or believ'd. 

Yet, as recorded rolls the fact relate, 

She bore the ſtorm, collected and ſedate ; 

And ſince her lord had doom'd the child to die, 
Nor from her boſom ſtole one ſtifled ſigh, 

Nor from her eye eſcap'd one ſecret tear ; 


'Though never mother held a child more dear. 
'The meſſenger of death ſhe mildly pray'd 

To reach the child ; whom on her lap ſhe laid ; 

And gently begg'd, © Ere yet her ſentence paſt, 


One kiſs ſhe might beſtow, fince *twas the laſt.” 
Then 
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Then with ſuch firmneſs, as no tongue can tell, 

« Farewel, my child, ſhe faid ; my child, farewel ! 
Full long a flight thy thoughtleſs ſoul muſt take, 
« Conſtrain'd to ſuffer for thy mother's ſake.” 

A ſtate ſo woful who could ſee or hear, 

Without a ſocial ſigh, or friendly tear? 

What nurſe, that turns her tendance to a trade? 
What mean domeſtic ? . mercenary maid ? 

Well might the ſuff' ring mother feel diſtreſs ! 

Yet no concern her looks or words expreſs. 

o ſtrongly love and gratitude could bind! 

And ſuch her force and her command of mind! 

She to the guard, whoſe aſpect horror bred, 

& Here, take thy little charge,“ compos'dly faid; 
“Go! act thy office, as thy lord commands, 
Ves, royal mandates claim obedient hands. 
“And what is his deſire, is my content: 
* Yet, with his leave (nor will he here diſſent), 
* Depoſe her body in ſome ſacred place; 
* Where neither birds may touch, nor beaſts deface.“ 

To this, no word the ruffian deign'd to fay ; 
But ſeiz'd the child, and ſternly ſtalk'd away. 

Strait to his lord the meſſenger repair'd, 
And faithfully what he obſerv'd declar'd ; 


And, 
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And, far as tenderneſs could touch his breaſt, 
Told all, he thought, ſhe ſuffer'd, or expreſs'd. 
Gualtherus, who eſteem'd him plain, but Juſt, 
In the recital loſes his diſtruſt : 

Till, freſh poſſeſſion, prejudice regain'd ; 


« Go, execute (he cries) as I ordain'd. 


=? Convey the child,” —A trial fo ſevere 


Sure mother never felt ; as you ſhall hear. 

Ev'n theogh his heart, inclining to relent, 

Oft ſeem'd to diſapprove it, and repent ; 

Firm he maintain'd his ſettled purpoſe ſtill, 

And, as the great are wont, would have his will, 
The part aiſign'd, at forfeit of his life, 

'The guard performs, Gualtherus ſeeks his wife, 

Full faſt imagining, in ſecret thought, 

Or in her looks to ſee ſome ſtrangeneſs wrought, 


Or ſome confuſion in her words confeſt; 


But ſmooth he found her brow, and calm her breaſt : 


Collected in herſelf ſhe reſts ſedate ; 


Nor ſwell'd with high, nor ſunk with adverſe fate: 


Submiſs and cheerful, as ſhe wont to prove; 


In duty faithful, diligent in love: 
Unchang'd her turn of ſpeech and bent of mind; 


Wiſe, as agreeable ; diſcreet, as Kind: 


Nor 


e 


THE CLERK OF OXFORD's TALE. 219 


Nor mention'd once her tongue her daughter's name; 

4 loſs ſhe could not praiſe, but would not blame. 
Hence the fourth ſun had fill'd the year complete, 

And vary'd the due change of cold and heat. 

Unchang'd to her the varying ſeaſons run; 

With peace concludes the day, with joy begun. 

The only cauſe that could diiturb her breaſt, 

Was that ſhe found Gualtherus ill at reſt, 

A child he wiſh'd. Nor could Griſelda find, 

Why that unvalu'd wiſh ſhould pain his mind. 

do free to part with what was in his pow'r ; 

Yet now he counted every day an hour. 

At length heav'n gratify'd his full deſire; 

And doubly bleſs'd the mother and the lire, 

A ſon was born. All hail the hopeful boy; 

Their common ſafety, and their common joy! 

All, that their country love, and faction hate; 

All, that wiſh'd well to ſov'reign, or to ſtate, 

Uriruitful deem'd the wife, the daughter dead; 

The want of iſſue new commotion bred. | 

The next ally'd in diff'rent parts divide, 

And draw the giddy crowd on ev'ry fide. 

Pride and ambition no occaſion loſe, 

To fcaſt on heirleſs crowns with eager views; 

While 
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While fuel ev'ry neighb'ring pow'r ſupplies, 
And hlows the blaze in hopes to reap the prize, 
When now a ſon appear'd, oppos'd to all, 

The factious from their high pretenſions fall. 
This turn their pride, if not their cauſe, befriends; 
Each ends the conteſt where his rival ends. 

The loyal joy'd to ſee the tumult ceaſe ; 

A firm foundation laid for laſting peace; 

All diſagreeing int'reſts reconcil'd, 

And hail'd with kind preſage the royal. child, 
Lovely the child, and manly to behold ; 

Mild as his mother, as his father bold. 

Scarce the third year began with full repoſe, 
When, to diſturb the calm, Gualtherus roſe-; 
Hapleſs in this, that happy was his life; 

Again muſt he aſſay the patient wife. 
Capricious huſband, to conviction blind 
What proof could fix that doubtful turn of mind ! 

If long experience but augments your care, 
Muſt man provoke, and woman ever bear ? 

Survey the ſtate of wedlock at a view, 

A caſe ſo'ſtrange who ever heard or knew? 

The huſband. lives diſfatisfy'd in thought, 

Becauſe the wife lives guiltleſs of a fault. 
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Tempt her he muſt ; full vainly, dare I ſay: 
Men keep no bounds, where women will obey, 
[Imperious moſt to thoſe that moſt endure : 


duch he: but patience is a ſov'reign cure. 


When night had ſpread her ſable umbrage round, | 


Grifelda hanging o'er her boy he found. 
„Know (he began) but this thyſelf muſt know— 
„Thy marriage has produc'd a world of woe. 
The ſubject ill our firſt affiance took, 
6& With lying voice, and counterfeited look. 
A daughter born they leſſen'd their diſguiſe; 
« Their ſpleen aroſe apparent in their eyes: 
“A ſon, their open malice kept no bound; 
And on the mother their diſtaſte they found. 
is true, not yet the clamour ſtrikes our ear, 
© With terror yet the bad report J hear. 
„Though, ill or well, the prince obſerves his trult ; 
Faction is dang' rous, or unjuſt or juſt. 

„What flav'ry (thus the diſaffected cry) 
"Attends Saluzzo, ſhould Gualtherus die | 
Then ſhall Janicola's mean blood ſucceed, 
His baſe-rais'd offspring! his opprobrious breed! 
Then ſhall they lord it! hold the foremolt place 
* What hope of other rule, or other race? 
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& Then well may villagers our rights ſupport ; 
« And ſlaves receive the honours of a court 

cc Though diſtant yet the voice of diſcontent, 
« Thus warn'd, let prudence the increaſe prevent; 
cc Ere yet in open audience they complain: 
« That done, the terms propos'd may then be vain, 
ce For judge but of the future by the paſt, 
« All private murmur will ſpeak loud at laſt. 
« What need of words? To open all my ſoul— 
c Better reſign a part, di loſe the whole.“ 

He paus'd, and ſighing—“ Yes, it muſt be done; 


e The fate your daughter found attends your fon— 


« By the ſame hand, on the ſame hour of night, 


« Torn from your boſom, carried from your ſight— 
« Harder the trial, with the boy to part, 

& Longer in view, and nearer to your heart— 

« He grew to ſenſe, was knowing, and was known— 
6e The loſs a parent well may feel and own, 

« For this I came, to warn you and perſuade, 

« To ſummon ev'ry virtue to your aid: 

& Leſt, hurried from yourſelf, you quit the rein, 

& And ill your truſt and character maintain.“ 

Thus he: the wively patience thus rejoin'd : 


& This have I faid, and this I bear in mind: 
« Your 


„ For 
« Slat 
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« Your will is mine; your pleaſure mine I make: 
« Forſake me, life, ere I this rule forſake. 

« Slain as your daughter, let your ſon be lain ; 
Confirm his being, or his death ordain | 

„In her, in him, no claim Griſelda knows, 

« But her long vigils and maternal throes. 

What but a ſhort amuſement was her gain, 

For previous ſickneſs and ſucceſſive pain? 

«All other right belongs to you alone 

«Yours be it to conduct what is your own. 

& Conſider my content below your care; 

In neither child Griſelda claims a ſhare. 

* | too am yours, in all and ev'ry part; 

For when you gave your hand, I gave my heart. 
Not that I plead affection, yet deny 

* Ubedience due; I own the forceful tie. 
From that then bleſt to this ſtill happy day, 
(E'er ſince you threw my rural weeds away) 

© Then I acknowledg'd, and acknowledge ſtill, 
That with my habit J depos'd my will, 
Freedom of action, liberty of choice 

Griſelda's voice muſt ſtill confirm your voice z | 
* Urge what you urge, forbear what you forbear: 
wait your order, as your dreſs I wear, 


CC Nay 
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« Nay more: had I your thoughts by preſcience 
known, | 

« Such paſlive duty had not now been ſhown, 

« With your felicity I could not part, 

« Though ev' ry ſtring it tore that brac'd my heart. 

&« Myſelf had been as forward to propoſe, 

And quell the tumult, ere ſo high it roſe, 

is fully told, 

my purport hold, 


<« But now that your reſolv 

% Determin'd as your ow 

And were my death but wanting to your eaſe, 

« Death would I bear to ſerve you, or to pleaſe. * 

% For death, that weak or wicked minds may move, | 

c Makes no compariſon to loſs of love.“ 
Her ſteady virtue fill'd him with ſurpriſe ; 


Long on the ground he look'd with muſing eyes: 


Then left her preſence, in appearance fad ; 
But glad at heart. Could ſuch a heart be glad ? 
And ſtrait the ill-prefaging ruffian came, 
'The ſame in geſture, and in face the ſame. 
Rude, as he ſciz'd the ſiſter where ſhe lay, 
He ſeiz'd the brother, or in ruder way; 
Worſe than before, if worſe he could deviſe, 
More infolent his ſteps, more ſtern his eyes. 
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A (cene all human nature muſt deteſt ! 
Yet could the feeling mother ſteel her breaſt. 
the claſp'd the boy, then (wonderful to tell!) 


he gently kiſs'd, and mildly bade farewel ; 
und thus addreſs'd the miniſter of death: 


This let me crave, when he reſigns his breath, 
„This (if your lord object not) let me crave : 


provide my little ſon a decent grave; 1 
His tender limbs, full delicate to ſight, "1 
protect from birds by day, and beaſts by night.” [ 
the humbly aſk'd; he no return affords, i | 
Unleſs in looks, more horrible than words. ar 
Her ſtrength of ſoul Gualtherus more and more : 4 40 
Aimir'd 3 a pure, but inexhauſtleſs ſtore ! 144 
ike gold extracted from long-hidden mines, 6 ; 
That ſtill the more tis try'd, the more refines. 3 | 
Yet was he not content: to ſuch a bent | | | ; 
Of fix'd miſtruſt-no proof could give content. | a | || 
for now, his quiet ſtudious to perplex, | 5 
le ruminates the malice of the ſex ; 1 1 
The ſace of eaſe, that hides the ſecret ſmart ; py | iN 
The tongue, {till ready to bely the heart. i} 4; 
And oft, had there been room, he ſeem'd inclin'd " © | 
Toterm her patience cruelty of mind, | | i | 
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Such dread effuſion of her infant's blood, 0 
Unmov'd what tender mother had withſtood ? F 
And though he knew (by ſtrict obſervance proy'd) A 
That next to him each tender child ſhe loy'd ; 8 
And, but that him ſhe lov'd, lov'd more than life; 1 
He doubts the woman, forc'd to praiſe the wife. 80 
He waited, if in look or word eſtrang'd, B 
Her fondneſs leflen'd, or her temper chang'd. T 
But neither word nor look admit a doubt, gh 
For all ſeem'd peace within, and joy without. Fe 
One harmony of face and ſoul appears; H. 
Days following days, and years ſucceeding years. du 
More true as ſhe advanc'd in age ſhe grew, I 
(Could genuine truth be ſaid to grow more true?) I Fe 
As if by nature, not by marriage join'd, BY 
Two forms were influenc'd by one ruling mind. ; Of 
Whate'er he ſought, ſeen or unſeen his aim, e 
Same as his will, her pleaſure was the ſame. No 
She thought *twas not her province to conteſt, WL 
Her ready faith ſuppos'd it for the beſt. | N 
Whether the lovely offspring liv'd or dy'd, . 
Much though ſhe fear'd, ſhe could not well decide: An. 
But ſtill her ſoul this principle maintain'd, d 
That if they dy'd, Gualtherus was conſtrain'd. ue 


She 


8 4 
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She judg'd it his misfortune, not his fault; 
For much of his humanity ſhe thought; 
And much of her concern this thought remov'd, 
She knew he could not part with what he lov'd. 
This ſacrifice if boiſt'rous faction claim'd, 
She own'd he muſt aſſent, nor could be blam'd. 
But was it poſſible to ſteer between 
The father and the prince, and guard the mean ? 
She could not frame the riſque he had not ran; 
For ſo ſhe took, nor ſo miſtook the man: 
Hoping the beſt, and to the worſt reſign'd ; 
duch was her force and confidence of mind. 

Through all this mild complacency of life 
Fell ſhe as mother, yet ſhe roſe as wife. 
No other good, beſides his good, ſhe knew, 
Of worldly int'reſt, or of private view. 
No loſs, beſide his loſs, could give her pain, 
No gain advantage her, beſide his gain. 
Theſe were her rules, theſe hard but golden rules, 
Not well obſerv'd in matrimonial ſchools. ) 
Wives on their huſbands ſhould rely alone, 
And by maturer judgment mend their own. 

Not ſo the ſubje& ; where his conduct fail'd, 
More ſtrict to mark, than where his worth prevail'd : 
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Fond of complaint, and ready of ſurmiſe, 

Each princely virtue they could turn to vice, 

That here much cauſe was giv'n, muſt be allow'd, 

Much to alarm the council and the crowd, 

Dark the deſign, and wide the rumour ſpread, 

And equal horror and compaſſion bred, 

The lilence of the court ſome guilt confels'd ; 

The children miſſing, malice adds the reſt, 

Doubtful as he in conduct, they ſevere 

In cenſure, ſend the tale from ear to ear. 

& Gualtherus, by unthinking love milled, 

« Firſt makes his ſlave the partner of his bed; 

« And then, the ſtain impatient to endure, 

Adds to the vile offence a viler cure. 

ce But what had the long- ſuff'ring mother done!“ 

(O'er things unknown thus knowingly they run) 

“The children, what? Then, ſuch unnat'ral death, 

« Givin by the hand that ſhould preſerve their 
breath,” | | q 

On facts uncertain while the crowd debate, 

They hate, that lov'd; that lov'd not, doubly hate. 

Loud was his infamy, as once his fame 


« A murd'rer ! an accurſt, deteſted name 
« A villain, 


KAy 
(6 Abj 
Yet n 
Gualt 
But 
To cc 
Full f: 
Their 
Decla 
Was! 
Each 
What 
What 
From 
Or br 
May f 
day, n 
What 
To tr 
Great 
But 
That 
And ſ 
Enduc 


THE CLERK OF OXFORD's TALE. 


« A villain, not from paſſion, but deſign ! 
« Abjur'd by laws, both human and: divine!“ 
Yet might the people murmur, or aſſent, 
Gualtherus firm purſued his fixt intent. 
But check awhile, my muſe, thy looſer rein, 
To court the judgment of the female train, 
Full fain would I conſult, in tune and place, 
Their learn'd opinion; doubtful is the caſe. 
Declare, which of the two was moſt to blame ? 
Was he too rigid, or was ſhe too tame? 
Each huſband left ſole arbiter of life, 
What would become of many an honeſt wife ? 
What would ſhe ſuffer ſentenc'd to ſubmit, 
From all his pride of ſenſe, and fpleen of wit? 
Or prant ſuch trials as Griſelda ran 
May ſhow that woman is the flave of man: 
day, might not theſe for any wife ſuffice ? 
What could a harden'd huſband more deviſe, 
To try her faith, her conſtancy to prove ? 
Great, you muſt own, her patience and her love. 
But *tis a truth the ſex need not be told, 
That men are modell'd in a various mould; 
and ſome, as old and new experience finds, 
Endued with moſt perverſe unyielding minds. \ 
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230 GUALTHERUS AND GRISELDA: ox, 

In theſe, whatever ſenſe firſt ſtrikes their thought, 
(Or wrong or right) th* impreſſion deep is wrought, 
Dying, they keep the firſt reſolves they make; 
Bound to opinion, as a bear to ſtake. 

If properly che object ſtrikes his fight, 

"Tis great good luck, the obſtinate goes right. 
But ſure the chance is more than equal found, 
That wrong he goes, yet travels round and round. 
Submit, intreat, diverſify, explain, 

Enlarge, confirm, confute ; the taſk is vain. 

To ſatisfy the purport of his will, 

Th' event muſt follow, be it good or ill. 


Twice, from the nuptial day, ſeven years were told, 


And twice ſeven years the nuptial trials hold. 
Each proof ſevere Griſelda firmly paſs'd, 
Yet one remain'd behind, the worſt, though laſt, 
A doubt he rais'd, and nouriſh'd in his breaſt; 
Nor till he found the truth could think of reſt. 

<© There are (he judg'd) a race of ſelfiſh mind, 
« That own no tie of nature, or of kind ; 
Who rigidly their breaſts to others ſteel ; 
« Yet for themſelves moſt ſenſibly they feel. 
c Such hear, with equal eaſe, the parting groan 


& Of them they never knew, or long have known; 
25 « And 
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60 And view the wreck, without diſtreſs or care, 
« Of thoſe that bore them, or of thoſe they 3 : 
«No partner they of joint affection on; 
« Their pleaſure and their pain is ſelf alone. 
And ſuch ſhe is, or what, I'm yet to learn Jo 
Hence her ſubmiſſion ; hence her unconcern; 
«If, try'd in ſelf, ſhe ends as ſhe began, 
« She muſt be more than woman, more than man.” 
Thus he; ſuch early prejudice he nurſt, | 
That the laſt trial but includes the firſt. 
For this, a meſſenger to Rome he ſent, 
(Now was the time to give the ſcruple vent) 
In legal phraſe, the marriage to annul, 
And counterfeit in form the papal bull. 
His haſty paſſions to this courſe incline, 
The ſhorteſt way to anſwer his deſign. 
* Take for your plan ſome old pontific frame; 
Faſhion'd anew, the uſe will be the ſame.” 
At Rome the meſſenger arriv'd, and ſped ; 
A forging hand he found, and ſcheming head. 
Nor well could fail in that prolific court, 
Where ſurrogates, ſcribes, proQors, prieſts, reſort. 
"Twas modell'd like to like, and word for word: 
tic ſends a formal copy to his lord; 
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232 GUALTHERUS AND GRISELDA : ox, 
Who, as he us'd on points of high debate, 


Conven'd all orders that compos'd the ſtate. e 
Summon'd, they meet; the prince aſſumes the | 


throne :. 
Then thus, with ſterner brow, and haughtier tone: 
& Content, as fortunate, in ſingle life, 
&« You forc'd me on that dang*rous rock, a wife: 


A wife I choſe (nor now diſguiſe the truth) 


From heat of blood, th* intemperance of youth, 
„One, whoſe excelling form my paſſion moy'd, 
« Tlov'd ; and all ſeem'd right, becauſe J lov'd. 
te No other was my motive, or my aim; 
« I neither ſought your intereſt, nor my fame, 

« My riper age this folly would atone ; 

« Strength to your ſtate, and luſtre to my throne, 
« I would acquire, in kindred grandeur ty'd ; 

<« The fair to great Peganus near ally'd. 

ce For this the papal chair our envoy moves; 


The ſtate will ſanction, what the chureh approves.” 


A long and hoarſe applauſe th' aſſembly roars, 
Like rolling waves that murmur to the ſhores. 
Theſe, ſlaves by nature, born to bear the rod, 


Swallow'd his words, as oracles from God. 
| | | Thoſe, 
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Thoſe, from long habit cuſtom'd to the bit, 

Their duty thought, to hear and to ſubmit. 

Others approv'd it not, yet not withſtood, 

From frigid virtue, indolently good. 

But ſome, from ſordid or ambitious views, 

Prais'd the deſign, and pray'd, * No time he'd loſe.“ 

And ſo had acted, was the caſe his own, 

And good Gualtherus ſentenc'd from the throne. 
Yet ſome of nobler foul (but theſe were few) 

Place all Griſelda's merit full in view; 

Her worth of private and of public kind, 

Her blameleſs conduct, and unerring mind; 


And with bold truth and gen'rous ardor plead 14 

Th' injuſtice and diſhonour of the deed. f j 
Though prince and ſubject join'd their gen'ral voice, FRY 
No pow'r could authoriſe the guilty choice. | ; , 5 g 
Let Pope and Synod their whole ſtrength unite, 1 ; | 
That which is wrong, they never could make right. { ; 
{© Repudiate without cauſe the faultleſs dame q 4 


“T was tyranny ; it ſoil'd a life of fame. 
* They humbly differ'd, and the harſh divorce 
“They could not counſel ; *twas an act of force.“ 
Here riſing, *© Tis my will (he faid) ; withdraw” — 
Nor till that hour had urg'd his will for law. 
Meantime 
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Meantime the truſty guard returns from Rome; 
And all Saluzzo mourns Griſelda's doom. 
None penetrate the fraud, or doubt a wile, 
So was it fram'd in true pontific ſtile: 
So fraught with church ſufficiency and pride; ; 
And thus the apoſtolic roll imply'd. 
e That he, the delegate of God, the pope, 
«« Their heav'nly guide, and their terreſtrial hope, 
ce In kind compliance to his ſon's requeſt, 


« (Weighing the people's good, and prince's reſt) 
Did, and hereby authority had giv'n, 

« (In virtue of his right deriv'd from heav'n) 

& 'To nullify the marriage from that hour, 
dave, to the wife whate'er ſhe brought in dow'r; 
ce With ſundry meanleſs items, quaint and old; 

“ So ſign'd, ſo ſeal'd, ſo witneſs'd, ſo enroll'd.”— 
To this was added, for the ſubject's eaſe, 

A load of pardons, and at mod'rate fees. 

Handed from heav'n the ſcroll, the crowd believ'd 
To ſlav'ry prone, and form'd to be deceiv'd. 
Moles, that in darkneſs center'd their delight 
T he day to them had been a pain of fight, 
ce The pope infallible with one accord 
They held, nor leſs infallible their lord. 
| “ For 
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« For what their lord requir'd, the pope allow d.“ 
Take but in largeſt ſenſe the term of crowd. 

Nor try'd by fortune, nor by birth defin'd, 
But honeſty of heart, and worth of mind. 
Without theſe qualities, let princes know, 
They are themſelves the vulgar and the low. 
The rude Saluzzians ſwallow'd all the bait, 
(1 mean the number of the ſmall and great). 
In heav*n, they own'd, all marriages were made 
Vet was the prince by heat of youth betray'd. 
« If then contraCted parties diſagree, 
Apply to whom, but him that keeps the key ? 

„What other power could finiſh the debate, 

And ſhut and ope the matrimonial gate?“ 

There wanted not, in all her doubts and fears, 

Some to convince Griſelda's eyes and ears : 

Prompt to infinuate what the prince intends, 

(And theſe the foremoſt of her female friends) 

With cruel pity they lament her fate, 

« $9 alter'd he, and ſo eſtrang'd of late!“ 

Others, maliciouſly, to hurt her reſt, 

Who thought in ſilence they had read her breaſt, 

* Urge the barbarity, that could deſtroy, 

By turns, the lovely girl, and hopeful boy.” 

| Others, 
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236 GCUALTHERUS AND GRISELDA : OR, 


Others, to like humanity inclin'd, 

« Hint at the bride, and the divorce deſign'd ; 

& And were they bound to lead fo curſt a life, 

« Would rather be the relict than the wife.” 

To this ſhe own'd, «© Appearances were ſtrong, 

& But yet ſhe could not think he could do wrong.“ 
What force of virtue could the {ſhock ſuſtain ? 

Love, ſo ſeverely try'd, yet try'd in vain: 

And, though her looks no change unuſual ſhow, 

Full deep her heart, I deem, was charg'd with woe. 

But, humble though her birth, her ſoul was great; 

Form'd to endure the worſt extreme of fate; 

Fix'd from his pleaſure never to depart, 

To whom ſhe gave her innocence and heart, 

Free was her breaſt from ſighs, her face from tears, 

Though well confirm'd th* unwelcome news ſhe hears; 

Knows on what meſſage, and with what intent, 

The frequent envoys to Bulogna went; 

Where rich Peganus rul'd with peaceful ſword, 

Whoſe wife was ſiſter to her faithleſs lord. | 

This princeſs, with humaner talents bleſt, 

A mind, reſplendent as her ſtate, poſſeſs'd. 

'To learn her manners, foreign dames reſort; 

The virtues, not the vices, of a court. 


Among 
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among the reſt, a maid excelling fair 

Was till diſtinguiſh'd with peculiar care: 

Bred from an infant, though of birth unknown, 

The royal pair reſpect her as their own: _ 

And her, *twas rumour'd, on his change of life, 

The Marquis of Saluzzo choſe for wife ; 

To dignify his ſtate, adorn his bed : 

And wide the fame malicious echo ſpread ; 

« That now Griſelda muſt refign her claim, 

For from Bulogna a new conſort came; 

Bright as the ſun, and youthful as the day, 

« With ſplendid equipage, and rich array. 

The great Peganus, to augment her ſtate, 

„With all his noble lords in order wait, 

The kindred maid reſpectfully to guide, 

And her young brother, riding by her ſide; 

* Who to Saluzzo ſhap'd direct their way, 

The diſtant journey leſſening, day by day.” 
Say, was not this ſufficient to moleſt ?— 

The hard Gualtherus might have ſpar'd the reſt. 

Through filence ſome humanity had ſhone, 

Pity might leſſen wrong, though not atone. 

But he, when full the court, to tempt her more, 

Thus ſpoke in boiſt'rous terms unus'd before. 
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& Not much displeas'd, Oy choſe from humble | 


life, 
« ſaw you fill the ſtation of a wife. 


„Not for your beauty, birth, or wealth, er youth; 


„ But for your duty, faith, and love, and truth. 


e Yet now I find, by fad experience wiſe, 


« That in great lordſhip greater ſlav'ry lies. 

« To this conſpir'd my fortune and my fate; 

« Though prince, yet loweſt vaſlal in the ſtate, 
« Debarr'd, where ev'ry ſwain may uſe his voice, 
“Freedom of will, and liberty of choice. 

« A wife to wed, the public care ordains, 

« And now to quit that wedded wife conſtrains. 
« A new is ſought; nor is the riſing flood 

«& Of factious diſcontent to be withſtood, 
For this, full pow'r to looſe my former vows 
„ Th' indulgent father of the church allows; 
« And a new bride is choſe, and on the way, 
To obviate all ſuſpenſe and all delay. 

« Be ſtrong of heart, and void anon the place: 
Vet this I grant you; take it as a grace; 

« All that you brought me on the nuptial hour, 


« I grant you; take it all; that princely dow'r! 
But 
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« But well would you obſerve what I adviſe ; 
Know, they can never fall that never riſe. 
Then chooſe an equal on the peaceful plains, 
« And live the little princeſs of the ſwains, 
Loſt to a palace, in a cottage reſt : 
« None may preſume for ever to be bleſt. 
« Yet this celeſtial gift to all is ſent, 
To bear the ſtroke of fortune with content.” 
« I am not now to learn (ſhe ſtrait replies) 
« The wondrous diſtance that between us lies. 
Me not your partial choice could worthy make, 
«To ſhare your grandeur, or your bed partake. 
« Yet if this houſe (as heav'n may witneſs bear) 
« [ enter*d wife, I liv'd not miſtreſs there. 
As beſt became, I ſtudy'd to behave, 
As one above your ſlaves, your humbleſt ſlave, 
That there fo long I held the foremoſt place, 
I think it not my merit, but your grace; 
And if a fitter conſort you require, 
“Content to my paternal cot retire 
* Humbly to dwell, where humbly I was bred ; 
Nor ſhare your grandeur, nor partake your bed. 
There, clean of heart, the widow, as the bride, 
* Will live, if not to you, to none ally'd. 
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240 CGUaTTHERUs AND GRISELDA : on, 


Nor ſhall it be my blot, while life remain, 

« To ſoil your choice by any vulgar ſtain, 

« That once you deign'd to join me to your fide ; 

« This thought let me indulge of royal pride; 

« This ſingle thought. May heav'n propitious grant, 

In her you chooſe, the wealth and birth I want. 

< Pleas'd, for your good, the ſtation to reſign, 

«& That was my bliſs, that once, my lord, was thine. 

« 7 hence priz'd by me. Diſturb'd if I depart, f 

« Tis not to loſe your fortune, but your heart. 
Such dower you proffer me as firſt I brought; 

AT hoſe ruſtie weeds: yet where may thoſe be ſought? Þ 

« Well I remember, on the nuptial hour, : 

* With ſcorn you threw aſide that wretched dower. 

“Far other then your geſture and your mind; 

<« In look how gentle! and in ſpeech how kind 

< But I have heard, and prov'd the ſaying true; 

4 Love is not, when *tis old, what *twas when new. 

50 Vet, ſnall no fear of death conſtrain my will, 

« (Death, the laſt line of human good and ill) 

Low as I fall, at fortune to repine, 

c“ Proud of the thought, that once your heart was 

mine. 
ce Then, when you rais'd your, vaſſal to your breaſt, 
« And rudely clad before, full richly dreſs'd, 
Obedient 
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« Obedient duty, and unſpotted fame, 

« Was all I brought: no other dower I claim. 
« But why recall to mind that bliſsful day ? 

I « You wiſh it had not been, and I obey. 

Then down 1 lay this ſceptre from my hand, 

J « (Here never borne as ſymbol of command) 

J « Caſt from my head this decorated crown, 

And from my body looſe this ermin'd gown. 

„And laſt this ring (this laſt let me reſtore), 

„What with unwearied conſtancy I wore. 

Lodg'd in the ſtores, the reſt your orders wait, 

| © Your gifts of love, 'or ornaments of ſtate. 

Naked I came, and naked I return; 

Nor muſt I, ſince it ſuits your grandeur, mourn, 

This only let me beg, nor beg in vain, 

For what I brought, and never can regain; 

For all my duty, faith, and love, and truth; 

J © Untainted chaſtity, unpractis'd youth ; 

J © Years that I paſs'd, and children that I bore ;” 

(The laſt unguarded words ſhe hurried o'er.) 

Grant me ſuch clothes as fit Griſelda beſt, 

"A common garment, and a ruſtic veſt. 

An outcaſt let me be: yet this I pray, 

Let me not, like a worm, go by the way; 
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„The neople's laughter, and their lord's diſgrace : | Fac] 
For this may caſt below my ſervile race; : 


Wh 

Below her ſtate, that once was call'd your wife. | : And 
None with immodeſty can tax my life,” | «WT 
With dignity unalter'd this ſhe ſaid, And 
Her cheeks alone effus'd a warmer red; _ 123 « He 
Compos'd, though pain'd; determin'd, though dif. M 
treſs'd. . | And 
The prince was mov'd, -as every eye confeſs'd, (con 
& Your veſt retain” (impaſhon'd he reply'd) | dhe f 
Hut quit all other marks of ſtately pride.” a. 
He could no more his voice its utt*rance loſt, And 
And this laſt proof he tempted to his coſt. ne 
Silent he ſtood, with agitated breaſt; 3 With 
But his look witneſs'd many a ſigh ſuppreſt. 2.9 
Vet tears would flow a voluntary tidez | I And 
And theſe he ſtrove, and ſtrove in vain to hide, | Dow: 
His heart againſt his ſtubborn will conſpir'd; I Thy | 
Aſide he turn'd, and haſtily retir'd. L Stript 
Her condeſcenſion ſtruck fo ſtrong a light, ran 

It fill'd the court with horror and affright. DSP 
« Nay I be never to ſuch ill betray'd! _ * T The { 
In fence ſigh'd the unexperienc'd maid, I The x 
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Each widow to her ſecret friend alone IN 
Whiſper'd, 4 Thus treated, he had had his own,” 
And ev*ry wife atteſted earth and heav'n, 
«Twas a mean act, a bad example giv'n:“ 
And ancient maid with ancient maid began ; 
How great our *ſcape, who never yet knew man !” 

Meantime Griſelda ſecretly withdrew, 
And difarray'd her ſafe from public view. 
Conforming, far as decency allow'd, 
She ſhunn'd the noble and ignoble crowd, 
All that ſhe could ſhe left of her attire, 
And no intruſion furthering her deſire, 
The poſtern gate ſhe paſs d, the public ſtreet 

With naked head ſhe gain'd, and naked feet. 
hut ſoon the crowd her noted form deſcry'd, 
And pour'd before, behind, on ev'ry fide. 
| Down haſt thou laid, in vain haſt thou laid down, 
Thy robe, thy ring, thy ſceptre, and thy crown. 
Stript of thy ſtate, thy native ſtate they find; 
| Grandeur of mien, and majeſty of mind: 

Lxil'd in thee, thy exile they attend = 
The friendleſs, that in thee {till found a friend; 
The motherleſs, that met a mother's care; 
kor 'twas thy good, thy good with all to ſhare: 
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Hence, barefoot'as ſhe trod the flinty road, 
Their veſtments o'er the rugged way they ſtrow'd. 
And not one breaſt refus'd a pitying figh ; 
Void of a tear was not one melting eye: 
Grief in each voice and face, expreſs'd and ſhown, 
In ev!ry voice and face, except her own. 
Though loud they ſpread her praiſe, and urg'd her 
wrong, 
She curb'd reſentment, and reſtrain'd her tongue. 
Silent ſhe mov'd, majeſtically ſlow, | 
As one in pain that pleafur'd, joy'd in woe. 
But wicked fame precedes with nimbler tread, 
The father reaching in his homely ſtead. 
And though the long negle&, year after year, 
Had caus'd him many a ſigh, and many a tear ; 
Never to touch the court on pain enjoin'd ; 
Whence proud he thought his prince, or child unkind; 
Yet muſing with himſelf, full oft he ſaid, 
« By force of love Gualtherus was miſled. 
« That fire once cool'd, his luſt will yield to pride, 
« And the wife fall a victim to the bride.” 
Though length of time had fortify'd his breaſt, 
The ſudden rumour rous'd him from his reſt. 


His 


THE CLERK er OXFORD'S/ TAE. 245 


lis clothes from off his aged breaſt-he tears, 
From off his aged head his hoary hairs; 
Devotes the light, and deprecates the day, 

And life, impairing with too flow decay.” © © \ 


Then ſeeks with anxious care his ruſtic hoard, 
Where his fond heart her virgin habit ſtor'd; 
Sav'd to indulge his mind, and to employ, 
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In pleaſing pain, and melancholy joy. | 
Now found of uſe. He ſpeeds with feeble haſte, 1 


Cover'd his child, lamented, and embrac'd. 


Here for a ſpace remain'd the patient wife, 
And, thrown from great, returns to vulgar life; 
Yet never once was heard hey lord to blame, 
Though fpirited by many a buſy dame, 
Above the power of fortune, or of fate, 
dne roſe in good or ill, alike ſedate. 
In good, againſt diſtreſs ſhe arm'd her ſtill ; 
And Rill prepar'd her for ſucceſs, in ill. 
This was her character, by all allow'd, | 
" Virtuous, though beautiful; though great, not 
proud, | 
"Diſcreet, as witty 3 ſprightly, as ſerene : 
« dave, but not ſad ; and humble, but not mean.“ 
R 3 On 
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On Job-prieſts' flouriſh ſtill, with wondrous caſe, 
And prieſts on Job may flouriſh if they pleaſe. 
We mean not here to enter the diſpute; 

Vet prieſts can prove a woman is a brute; 

And (when it ſerves their turn) a man, a God: 
But *tis the ſafeſt way to kiſs the rod. 

Yet when the man of Uz, whoſe perfect life 
'They gloſs, and blazon the intemp'rate wite, 
Who bade him to his face, curſe God and die; 
Mean they the ſex ? Sure, prieſts may err or lie- 
Vet, not to ſtab the church, but gently probe, 

I ſay, Griſelda far tranſcended Job 

And faſt as men could women texts expound, 
As many female ſuff'rers would be found z 
Women than men more patient, and more true : 
This is my faith. But then it holds of few. 
 Gualtherus his emotion ſoon repreſs'd, 


Reſum'd his mind, and fortify'd his breaſt. 


« Wondrous her faith, (he commun'd with his heart) 


c Wondrous her love, if free from female art 
« To bear ſubmiſſive ſuch repeated wrongs |! 

ce That temper rarely to that ſex belongs: 

« Nor ev'n to ſeek, from words or ſighs, relief 
Was it exceſs of patience, or of grief? 


Again, 
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Again, not once reproach, not once withſtand! 


«Twas great diſguiſe of ſoul, or great command 


« Suſtain ſuch weight of woe with tearlefs eyes 

« But to the covert for relief {he flies. | 

There, doubtleſs, vents her rage, and makes her 
moan ; 

«Echo pays ſigh for ſigh, and groan for groan, 

Then change the ſcene from privacy of place; 

« Yes, let her ſee her rival face to face,” 

Thus as he meditates the aſſay, 

Arriv'd a courier, and at prime of day, 

To notice, *“ "That the princely youth and dame, 

With great Peganus, from Bulogna came: 

„That ſafely they had paſs'd the rocky way, 

And hop'd to reach him with the ſetting ray.“ 

Meantime the banith*d wife at early dawn 

Unfolds her flock, and follows to the lawn 

To where Gualtherus, loit'ring in the courſe, 

Firſt ſtopp'd, from love, or failure of his horſe, 

There, lowly ſeated on the dewy ground, 

dhe feeds her little charge, that bleats around 

And plies the diſtaff that before her ſtands : 

Let low the widow'd to the virgin hands: 
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She quits the calm reflexion, and attends ; 


%%ͤͤ ( : ˙— -. . me 9 
” FE 2 - " 


288 GcUALTHERUS 'AND GRISEUDA?''6R, 

For though the twine with equal care ſhe wrought, 

Oft would intrude an interrupting thought; 

Oft would her ſoul her former Mate retrace ; 

c Exalted honour is a ſlipp'ry place 

« Though palaces are high, and cots are low; 

<« Here lies ſure peace; there lies deſtructive ſhow. 

« RgRut mind is all to all, mean or ſublime ; 

Mind is not to be chang'd by place or time; 

« In time or place, unbleſt, or bleſt can dwell ; 

© Can make a hell of heav'n, a heav'n of hell.” 
Thus muling : for the proof, Gualtherus ſends ; 


In dreſs a ſhepherdeſs ; the ſame to ſee 
As on her marriage day. She bends her knee. 
But he, more ſlow to raiſe her with his hand, 
Nods and imparts his laſt ſevere command, 

« This day we celebrate the previous rite; 
« Grifelda! know, our nuptials crown the night. 
« Full to profuſion is the palace ſtor'd | 
« With all to deck the bed, or cheer the board. 
« Yet much I fear, the feaſt may wrong my ſoul ; 
« For execution mends or mars the Whole. | 
Though gen'rous the deſign, and large the . 
All beauty is in want of order loſt. 
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Not one through all Saluzzo.can.Lfind;., .. .-- 
That knows ſo well my manner. or my mind, 
« The gueſts, or to diſtinguiſh, or invite 
Put ſhow to uſe, to profit turn delight: 

« But you, long wont this ſtation to ſupport, 
Can beſt adviſe what ſuits the prince and court: 
“Again exert the talents you have ſhown, 

« Diſplay at large the ſplendour of my throne ; 
Add ey'ry. outward inſtance of my love: 
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All that I might omit, but muſt approve. = 


But chiefly turn you to attend the fair, 


« Be that your daily thought, and nightly care. b 


is true, this ruſtic garb may ſhow neglect; 
„But well it ſuits your ſtate, if you reflect. 
For pride of dreſs is ſure a barren curſe; 


1 
Ere fancy you conſult, conſult your purſe. ; | 
« This.is my will. Proceed without delay; | 4 
And do the proper honours of the day.“ pd l 
Much ] rejoice,” the mild Grifelda cries, i 9 | 


That on my faith your confidence relies; 
And hail the cauſe that brings me to the place, 
Where oft at diſtance I may ſee your face; 


And oft your voice with due attention hear: 
Thus far I may indulge my eye and ear. 
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& In honeſt diligence, through ſervile life, 
« Pleas'd will I tend the huſband and the wife; 
ce Aſſiduous to prevent what ſhe. requires, 
& Solicitous to check my own deſires. 
« So will I act (if but my heart allows) 
« As I ne'er knew your flames, or heard your vous.“ 
Her anſwer half defeated his deſign; 
D ur confidence you ſee - the truſt be thine,” 
He ſaid. She mingles with the menial train, 
No ſervice ſhe neglects, and ſpares no pain, 
To grace the bed, .or magnify the throne ; 
And forms a feaſt more ſplendid than her own ; 
Intent, or to diſpoſe, or to provide; 
But pains her moſt, for what concern'd the bride. 
This done, each noted chief, each floted dame, 
She ſummons to the feaſt : ſo call'd, they came. 
'Theſe ſhe receives, as ſuits their rank or race, 
In vulgar habit, but with noble grace: S 
Arranging all (for ſuch her lord's deſire) 
From wealthy citizen to landed *ſquire ; 
Equals in place, not worth : from hardy knight, 
| To him that never ſaw the face of fight: | 
From peer, that builds on anceſtors his fame, 


To him that founds his title and his name: 


From 
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From learn'd and juſt diſpenſer of the laws, 
To him that judges by the bribe the cauſe: 
From ſeer, whoſe charity gives health and eaſe, 
To him that poiſons for the fake of fees: * 
From prieſt, of life unſtain'd, and zeal fincere, 
To him of holy fraud and pious leer. 

Enter, of good and bad, a mingled crew. 
'Tis the true ſtate of things, or old, or new: 
Virtue and vice divides each mixt degree; 
duch was the world; and ſuch will ever be. 

But as her care deſcends from bow'r to hall, 
All {till inſpecting, ſtill amending all; 
Thus to a maid of rank a wife of ſpirit: 
« Say, in her meanneſs ſee you any merit ? 
* 1 vow, by all the virtue of my pride, N 
«Was I Griſelda ſever'd from his ſide; 
Then caſt, as handmaid, to a ſecond wife, 
„Slave to his will, yet truſted with his life; 
« The preſent bondage ſhould redeem the paſt; 
* Bridegroom and bride, this night ſhould'be your 
laſt 

Meantime the foremoſt of the train alight ; 
And faſt the people pour'd to ſee the fight; 

Cloſe, 
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Cloſe, and more cloſe, the murm' ring inſects grew, 


Should' ring for place, and crowding for a view. 
And much they prais'd the ſhow, and much 3 


Ah ! who would reſt upon the public voice? 
Griſelda's riſe with equal noiſe they hail'd; 
With equal noiſe Griſelda's fall bewail'd, 

Be deaf, fair ſtranger, to their ſenſeleſs cries Li 


Thus would they treat thy fall, who treat thy riſe. | 


« Gualtherus is no fool (the crowd.confeſ(s'd): 
« Changing his wife, but changing for the beſt. 
& Grifelda wants no merit to engage; 
« But fairer this, and of a ſofter age. 


„ Griſelda was inur'd to brook command; 


46 And fo may this, when moulded to his hand. 
« From her what heirs will ſpring 1 the throne” to 
grace 
For ſhe deſcends from ſome exalted race. 
The brother comes, as ſample of the line; 
« What lineaments, majeſtic and divine!“ 
O vulgar ſouls, unſtable and untrue | 
Tir'd with the old, tranſported with the new 
Turn'd by each blaſt, as fickle as the fane ! 
And faſter than the moon ye wax and wane ! 
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Hapleſs the prince; whoſe ear delighted drawWs 
The praiſe of crowds, and ſwrallows vain applauſe; 
Whoſe eye tranſported views the ſapple round 
Of courtiers, whom he truſts; yet fails to found. 
His ear may be miſled, deceiv'd his eye; thre 
Crowds can praiſe folly, courtiers look a lie 
Safer, the call gf virtue to purſue, 

That ſep/rates-wrong from right, and falſe from true. 
Though erowds may change, unfaithful as the wind, 
Can they depoſe the monarch from his mind? 
Though courtiers from allegiance may depart, 

Great is the empire of an honeſt heart. 


* 


For inborn worth alone knows no controul; 
Fortune may change the ſtate, not change the ſoul. 
But good or ill as man purſues or flies, a 
So truly he may fall, ſo truly riſe. 
'Tis virtue gives him in high life to ſhine; 
Virtue in low is an unminted mine. 
The force of each was in Griſelda ſhown, 
Great in a cot, and humble in a throne 

Thus of the many mad the ſober few 
Adjudg'd; who lov'd the old, and fear'd the new. 
And fools (they call'd the number) to-diſbwn, 
For good they Know not yet, a good long known.” 
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In ſtate ſhe enters now the palace gate, 


And ent'ring/is-receiv'd with anſw'ring ſtate, 5 
The prince deſcending faſt, to meet the bride, 4 


A dame of high condition join'd his ſide; x; | 
Tongue of the ſex, ſhe faſtens on his ear, a 
And thus expreſs'd her faſhionable fear. 
A ſhepherdeſs,”” ſhe ſaid, “ is ſuch a fight, 
& It ſoils the ſplendour of the nuptial rite. 5 
„ Excuſe me, tis not my peculiar plea ; 
« Here all the ſex in one requeſt agree ; 6 
Me make it our petition and deſire, / 
e Griſelda may re-dreſs her, or retire | 
Nor ſtand to foreign lords a mark of ſport, 
And ſcandal to the ladies of the court.“ 

Nought to his ſcheme ſo croſs as this requeſt. 
He veiPd the truth, and gloſs'd it with a jeſt. 
Known was the dame to love ſupreme command, 
And hold the bridle with a ſteady hand. 
«© Aught to the fair it grieves me to refuſe ; 
*© But 'tis too late another courſe to chooſe. 
„ Grifelda's inward merit well you know; 
And what is dreſs, but a fictitious ſhow ? 
« Yet, ſeek you, why to court this rudely brought! 
„ Young is our bride, and ſhould be mildly taught. 
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« This rural garb As humble, and is plain; 
« In public ſhown, this maxim to maintain: 
« Plain truth and humble duty ſuits a wife; 
« An emblem for the conduct of her life.“ 

I paſs as trivial, nor the tale prolong, 
With maſque or dance, with minſtrelſy or ſong 
Nor, drawn by fancy, deviate from the way, 
For kind reception here, there grand array. 
leave each train, their princes at their head; 
The youth and virgin by Peganus led: 
Whom long Gualtherus faſten'd to his breaſt, 
And all, and each, with kindred warmth careſs'd. 
I dwell not on the maid, in freſh fifteen, 
Whether array'd in white, red, blue, or green; 
Nor count how promiſing the boy appears, 
How manly, meaſuring half his ſiſter's years. 
Here glean, ye bards, who barren ſubjects chooſe z 
Griſelda will admit no wand'ring muſe. 

Short of her virtues though thy numbers flow, 
Muſe, keep her firſt in fight, though laſt in ſhow. 
ter copious mind makes all her fingle care; 

But moſt ſhe ſtrives to ſerve and joy the fair. 


Natives or ſtrangers pleas'd and proud to lee ; | 


he whole the ranges, each in his degree. 
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'The foreign lords a due ſurpriſe expreſs, 
So much her manner ſuperſedes her dreſs. 
Nor ſtints her tongye the youth and maid to raiſe 
With praiſe well judg'd ; for they deſerv'd her praiſe, 
Though not to flattry vile her words deſcend, 
No flatt'ring courtier could her words amend; 
A gen'rous flow of ſoul, that ſcorn'd all art; 
Unſoil'd by envy ; genuine, from the heart 
Some worth it argues, a friend's worth to know; 
Virtue, to own the virtue of a foe. 

Now was the hour the gueſts to entertain, 
And one by one precedes the houſhold train. 
Juſt at that ſeaſon, ere the board was crown'd, 
While all prepar'd to join the ſocial round; 
Gualtherus turns, Griſelda to explore: 
„Seek her,“ he ſaid ; but ſent his eyes before. 
And where he ſpy'd her buſy'd in the hall, 
« Attend,” he calls; and ſhe attends his call. 

“ Grifelda, {with indiff'rence feign'd he ſaid) 
* You ſee the maid I chooſe, and mean to wed. 


& Speak (he continued with a face of ſport) 


© What think you of our bride ? Make juſt report. 


ce How to her form, how to her worth, inclin'd ! , 


« Paſs ſentence on her perſon, and her mind.“ 
She, 
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dhe mildly took the word, and ftrait reply'd ; j it 
lll though the relict might commend the bride, - Will 
No malice of the ſex, no ſpleen of wrong, 0. 
| « My mind ſhall bias, or miſlead my tongue. 
Never theſe eyes in perfect age could trace 
| « A juſter form, or yet a fairer face. 
Never, from youth imperfect, heard theſe ears 
Thoughts fo expreſt, the words of ripen'd years. 
| « Baſe is the office, wrongly to debaſe; 
| « Lefſen her worth, I riſe not in her place. 
With truth J praife her, and without deſign; 
Her want of merit would not add to mine. 
„What fully ſhe exacts, I freely give; 
And map, each bleſt in each, ſecurely live!“ 
Thus as ſhe ſpoke, warm grew the virgin's face, 
1 Roſy her breaſt: ſhe bluſh'd with modeſt grace. 
| Then back retir'd, by her own praiſe ſubdu'd, 
Griſelda ſeiz'd th? occaſion, and purſu'd, 
« 'This let me add, by long experience wiſe, 
* And once preſume Gualtherus to adviſe, 
Judge ne'er ſo hardly of our ſex or life; 
* 11] uſage may pervert, not mend, a wife. 
* When from the bounds of reaſon men depart, 
M hat, but the force of truth, and faith of heart, 
Vo. II. 8 5 Retain 
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. <«« Retains affeCtion, too ſeverely proy'd ? 
« Twice, think not, to be ſo endur'd, and lov'd. 
« 'Try not, as me you try'd, this tender maid, 
« To ſummon more than virtue to her aid. 
« If I to pain was ſenſeleſs, deaf to mirth, 
J owe it to the lowneſs of my birth. 
«© The hand to labour us'd, the heart to care, 


| e IIls I had borne, and ills could know to bear, 
b «© But ſhe was nobly born, and fondly fed; 
| | In plenty nurtur'd, and in grandeur bred : 
g ö « Not like Griſelda, rais'd from low degree; 7 
ö <« By thee to be debas'd, preferr'd by thee ; | Dor 
« She, in the truſt-of innocence and youth, ö r 
« Nor doubts your conſtancy, nor fears your trum. Or 
Soon would ſhe feel diſtreſs, ſoon find a cure; þ FI” 
dhe could not well adverſity endure : 1 
« Well could ſhe not ſuch load of grief ſuſtain; IF: 
C For death would ſoon arrive, and eaſe her pain.” 4 4 
She ſpoke from inward ties of kindred blood, Ney 
Or nobler ſympathy of good to good: | | «KY 
Firm as a column, ſtable as a wall: 1 L « A 
Her grandeur more conſpicuous by her fall. —J «\ 
The gen'rous anſwer, free from ſpleen or art, IF « 
Roſe inly on his mind, and fill'd his heart. 8 
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« Too far, too far (in ecſtaſy he cry'd) 
« Grifelda, was thy wifely virtue try'd. 
« Reſume thy wonted ſtate, thy wonted cheer 
« Reſume z nor think me faithleſs, though ſevere. 
Enough have I aſſay'd thy love and truth; 
« Aſſay'd to riper age from tender youth; 
„So well, as never wife, in pomp array'd, 
Or clad in poverty, was yet aſſay' d.“ 
He ſaid, and by his fide Griſelda plac'd, 
Faſt ſeiz'd her in his arms, and long embrac'd. 
As one, from cumbrous ſleep difturb'd, ſhe ſeems, 
Doubtful if yet ſhe wakes, or ſtill ſhe dreams; 
f real forms ſtand obvious to her ſight, 
Or float the airy ſhadows of, the night. 
He noted her confuſion, ence broke, 
And gently preſs'd her hand, and kindly ſpoke. 
* By him, I ſwear, for man that bled and dy'd, 
Thou art my wife; I ſeek no other bride. 
® Worthy thy praiſe the maid, I muſt agree; 


« Muſt joy to praiſe her- for ſhe comes from thee. 


And thee, in her, through all her form I trace: 
May ſhe in ſoul but match thee as in face 
Thrice five years told (if love not blind theſe eyes) 
States all the diff rence that between you lies 
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« In age or beauty. Oh! that heav'n decreed, 

« Her virtue to thy virtue might ſucceed |! 

« Thy daughter this, firſt object of thy care; 

« And that thy ſon, Saluzzo's future heir, 

« Aſſaſſin d? No! Not ſuch our baſe intent; 

ee Safe were the infants to Bulogna ſent ; 

« To good Peganus privily convey'd : 

« His worthy conſort rais'd the youth and maid. 

« That here they ſtand thus honour'd in thy view, 
« Say, to his gen'rous heart what thanks are due ? 


e That, in thy view, thus poliſh'd, here they ſtand, 


« What thanks are due to her reforming hand: 
« A ſecond mother ſhe, at our deſire, 

« Conceal'd their birth; he prov'd a ſecond fire, 
My motive was miſtruſt, to own the truth; 
4 A ſtubborn prejudice, imbib'd in youth. 

« Wedlock I judg'd a ſtation of unreſt; 

<« ] found no marry'd pair completely bleſt : 

« And, for the male too haſty to decide, 

« Plac'd ey'ry error on the female ſide. 

e] thought your failures to our faults gave riſe, 
4 Your folly, falſeneſs, levity, or vice. 

Hence the firſt trial, hence aroſe the laſt ; 

5 But well the future ſhall amend the paſt, 


Hence 
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| « Hence was you ſworn a life ſubmiſs to lead, 


| 

Ws 
« Nor ſwerve in thought or look, in word or deed. |! 
« Hence with our daughter when conftrain'd to part, | | | 
y 1 | 4 
« ] held your duty indolence or art. il 


« Hence was the fon propos'd ; the ſon reſign'd. | 
«© This proof of love ſeem'd cruelty of mind. | ll! 
Hence was you try'd in felf. With honeſt ſhame, 
| ©I own the crime: Griſelda was the fame. 

« But fixt ſuſpicion is the worſt of woes, 

« And nought but certainty could bring repoſe. 

« Let malice (room there is) our conduct blame, 

« Yet my ſeverity ſhall raiſe your fame. 

| © And could you penetrate my inmoſt breaſt, 
„There would you find indelibly expreſt, 

7 © Griſelda fills my heart: my wealth, her gain, 
My bliſs, her pleafure ; her diſtreſs, my pain. 
“And when moſt calm her breaſt, ſerene her eye, 
“Here many a tear ſhe caus'd, here many a ſigh. 
And let this mitigate, if not atone ; 


* Each trial was not thine, it was my own. 
And if thy virtue thus exalted ſhine, 
«* 'Thine is the treaſure, the diſcov'ry mine.“ 

She that could bear misfortune, that had borne 
Each infant from her tender boſom torn, 


8 3 Could 
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Could to a cottage from a throne deſcend, | 1 * 
And the great bed, ſhe had adorn'd, attend; : E 
From low to high, from high to low retoſt, 5 = 
Could ſee whate'er on earth ſhe valued loſt : : 8 
She that could ſtand the laſt contempt unmov'd, : | a 
Yields to the yielding of the man ſhe lov'd; = * 
| Sinks at the thought of either child reſtor'd, : | s 
Whoſe loſs in ſecrecy ſhe long deplor'd. | 0 
i Patient in ill, in injury reſign'd; 1 \ 
4 Here firſt ſhe quits equality of mind. BE | 0 
| j While all her wiſh in her poſſeſſion ſtood, | ö 
1 Faft flow'd her joy, like the returning flood: f f 
The ſwell of paſſion roſe to ſuch a height, ; | 
*T was painful pleaſure, and ſevere delight. 1 
Kind as he ſpoke, with rapture and amaze, BB 
Her eyes ſhe gives upon her lord to gaze; 
And quits but to ſurvey, with filent joy, 
The lovely maid and near-reſembling boy. 
i All moves her that ſhe heard, or that ſhe view'd; 
1 Strong on her ſoul the tides of joy intrude. 
Fain would her tongue have open'd all her breaſt ; 
| | But there ſhe felt what could not be expreſt ; s ] 
1 Vain the endeavour : for, in tranſport toſt, | 
| | Her voice was ſtopt, her breath in rapture loſt. BB 
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Wound to exceſs of gratitude and love, 

Her pulſe forgot to play, her heart to move, 

No more her form the vital heat retains, 

Slow paſs'd the current circling in her veins ; 

The dews of death her trembling limbs aſſail; 

Her lips grew livid, and her cheeks grew pale. 

Sounds diſproportion'd to her thoughts ſhe hears ; 

Unmeaning murmurs echoing through her ears: 

While miſty vapours, that in fancy riſe, 

Cloud the ſole objects that could charm her eyes. 

She faints ; ſhe falls; but, ſinking to the ground, 

He caught her in his arms. The court ſurround. 
Ye tender youth, in love unbleſt, or bleſt, 

Imagination looſe, and paint the reſt : 

Virtuous or vicious be your courſe of life, 

Feel you no pain, for huſband or for wife? 
Reclining on his breaſt, ſhe pants for breath; 
As pleas'd to die, ſince there ſhe found her death. 
He looks the aid he wants the pow'r to give; 

As in her life alone he wiſh'd to live. 
A gen'ral care the courtly train confeſs, 


Joy mixt with ſorrow, pleaſure with diſtreſs. 

Theſe fann'd her boſom, thoſe her head ſuſtain'd; 

While death o'er life a doubtful conqueſt gain'd. 
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Of art and nature ev'ry aid they bring 

The cool refreſhment of the limpid ſpring 3 

The juice of herbs that noxious ſteams repel ; 

Of ſhrubs the virtues, elegant of ſmell ; 

Of drugs and fimples the ſalubrious pow'rs; 

Extract of ſalts, and quinteſſence of flow'rs. 
Thrice ſeem'd her eyes to aſk the cheer of light, 

Thrice ſeem'd to fink in everlaſting night; 

And thrice he hail'd her as reſtor'd from death, 

Thrice wail'd her irrecoverable breath. 


At length ſhe mov'd, and, wildly gazing round, 


Firſt in her care the pleas'd Gualtherus found; 
Next, weeping o'er her, joy'd the maid to ſee, 
And laſt the boy, that trembled at her knee. 

The fond aſſemblage pour'd, without controul, 
On her weak ſenſe, and mollify'd her ſoul. 

By turns ſhe ſeiz'd them, and by turns ſhe preſs'd 
The father and the children to her breaſt. 


- Adown their cheeks the mingling torrents flow, 


The ſtreams of tranſport, not the ſtreams of woe. 
The ſweet contagion ſpread like tainted air: 


From youth to youth it paſs'd, from fair to fair. 


And many a gen'rous heart breath'd many a ſigh, 
And many a tear ſhed many a gentle eye. 
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A ſcene ſo ſweetly ſad who fail'd to feel, 
Muſt have an eye of flint, or heart of ſteel, 


Long ſilence follow'd. *T was not time for ſpeech ; 


Looks beſt explain what words want power to reach, 
Mirth to reſtore, Gualtherus ſoon began, 
Jronically grave; for that the man. 
« A ſhepherdeſs is ſuch an awkward foil, 
« The ſplendour of the feaſt ſhe needs muſt ſoil. 
That ſhe ſhould change her garb, on me you call ; 
«And J agree; for *tis the plea of all. 
Ladies, with joy I grant you this requeſt; 
«Yes, let our wife retire to be re-dreſt: 
« Nor ſtand to foreign lords a mark of ſport, 
Or ſcandal to the beauties of the court.“ 
Pleas'd ſhe retir'd ; for well ſhe read his mind, 
A train of buſy females flock behind. 
And now more buſy none of all the train, 
Than ſome that witneſs'd pleaſure in her pain. 
But ſhe that office to the bridal maid 
Aſſigns, nor wiſh'd, nor wanted other aid. 
The maiden bride was charm'd with the employ ; 


The ſun ſhe knew muſt ſet in grief or joy: 

Late made no ftranger to her ſire's intent; 

And, as ſhe griev'd, ſhe joy'd for the event. 
Os Soon 
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Soon was ſhe difarray'd, and ſoon attir'd, 
For there lay all or more than dreſs requir'd ; 
All that could wiſh the vain, or aſk the great, 
In aid of beauty, or in pride of tate. 
Nor ſenſeleſs of their value was the dame; 
Not ſenſeleſs, when ſhe thought from whom they 
came, 
Strait ſhe return'd, reſplendent to behold ; 
Of filver was her veſt, her robe of gold. 
'The hoards of ages, that her crown compos'd, 
Took luſtre from the treſſes they inclos'd. 
High in the ſeat of honour was ſhe plac'd; 
T he ſeat her virtue fill'd, and beauty grac'd. 
The gueſts in order rang'd the prince addreſs'd, 


And with a noble freedom op'd his breaſt. 


A gen'rous ſenſe of ſhame unloos'd his tongue; | 
The wiſe and brave dares ſay that he was wrong: 
If virtue errs, ſhe errs againſt her rules; 
Tis ever the reverſe with knaves or fools : 
For wilful faults theſe mend nat, or not own ; 
Too weak to ſee, or wicked to atone. 

« Friends, to the ſelf-accus'd be not unkind ; 
« Full dear I nouriſh'd this diſtruſt of mind. 
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« Had the wife fall'n, the huſband was unbleſt. 
| « Be hers the honour, mine be the diſgrace 3 


« Yet ſhall my choice beam glory on my race. 

Nor friend, nor foe, that act of life ſhall blame; 

4 That was my own; and is my praiſe, not ſhame. 

« Firſt, that beneath low birth, and mean diſguiſe, 

« Beauty and virtue could not ſcape my eyes. 

Next, that I held gentility of blood 

« Confiſts in ſcorn of ill, and pride of good. 

« Laſt, that I prov'd worth equal, whence it ſprings ; 

« From cots of ſwains, or palaces of kings ! 
Remains there aught Griſelda can defire ? 

« Yes, much is due to her neglected fire. 

« What muſt the good Janicola have borne, 

To think his worth the object of our ſcorn ? 

« What not endur'd from ſolitary life ? 

What not expect the father for the wife? 

« To give his innate virtue full ſupport, 

« Be mine the care ; he will not ſhame the court. 

Here ſhall he bear the rank his merit gains, 


— 
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Example to our nobles and our ſwains !“ 
Peganus, by their mutual virtues won, 
Strait aſk'd the blooming daughter for his ſon. 
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With which Gualtherus gracefully comply'd ; 

© If ſo my ſon might call your daughter bride,” 

Aſk you, how led the younger race their lives ? 

Juſt as they ſhould. Mere huſbands and mere wives! 

At rule the women neither aim'd, nor broke 

Their vow ; with equal neck they bore the yoke, 

The men accus'd them not of crimes unknown; 

But, pard'ning lighter faults, excus'd their own, 
Thus found that mournful day a bliſsful end; 

In mirth and revel the glad night they ſpend. 

Short ſeem'd the hours of converſe and delight; 

Ev'n day impertinently roſe on night. 

The coldeſt maids and wildeſt youths confeſs'd, 

So to be join'd was doubly to be bleſt 

With licenſe all their various cenſure paſs'd, 

Some the firſt marriage prais'd, and ſome the laſt. 

The pair of laſt or firſt no diffrence make; 

Still one in ſoul, though ſunder'd by miſtake, 

Each wrapt in each, the concord they improve; 

Their life was one long day of harmony and love. 
I mean not by this tale, I muſt declare, 

What huſbands ſhould exact, or wives ſhould bear. 

That ſenſe would much my gen'rous maſter wrong; 

For thus Petrarch has moraliz'd the ſong. 
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Ye fair | without offence let truth be told; 
This age is not ſo ſtrong as was the old. 
| The proof you could not ſuffer, if you would 
Too much for. human: fleſh, and human blood, 
Yet patience is a good, of aſe in life, 
To youth, or maid ; to huſband, or to wife; 
A virtue to no ſex or age confin'd : 
Our author would extend it to mankind, 
For if ſuch trials bore, ſuch hazards ran, 
Mere force of love) a woman for a man; 
Shall J preſume to queſtion his decree, 
by whom I am; in whom I hope to be? 
Vice luring in the way of virtue lies, 
God ſuffers this; but tempts not, though he tries. 
Go wrong or right, 'tis your own action {till ; 
| He leaves you to your choice of good or ill. 
| Then chooſe the good; the ill ſubmiſsly bear; 
The man of virtue is above deſpair. 
| Gfe on this maxim with Griſelda reſt; 
That all that fortunes, fortunes for the beſt. 
Chaucer who cloſe attended, from the ground 
lis muſing eyes up-rais'd, and look'd around. 
" dpare me (he cry'd) if not our Hoſt oppoſe, 
One word of epilogue before you cloſe. 
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te So rare a coin are true Griſeldas grown, 
« Scarce two are found in any country town. 
“ And bold the man, not wiſe, that dares engage 
1 To warrant one in London in an age. 
e For put the current caſh to full aſſay, | 
« The gold is mix'd with braſs ; a bad allay ! 
« And ſhould it ſtand the touch, or cheat the eye, 
« Truſt me, at laſt, "twill rather break than ply, 
« Hence, let our pray'rs the wife of Bath befriend 
4 Whoſe life and ſect ye pow'rs of love defend. 
e Still may her tongue the ſov'reign rule maintain; 


And never may her hand relax the rein. 
« Free may ſhe live in undiſturb'd delight, 
« All day in revel, and in bliſs all night. : 
& Nor will the modeſt ſcholar think me bold; 
(Who with much decency much truth has told) 
« Or will with me, as with mine Hoſt diſpenſe ; 
For no light humour takes from ſolid ſenſe) 
te If this advice I add, to poiſe the ſcale : 

« A merry moral ſuits a ſerious tale. 
Dead is Griſelda; wifely patience dead; 
ce Both bury'd in one tomb; both laid in lead. 
« For which, ye huſbands, lend attentive ear; 
„Hear me, for it concerns you much to hear. 


« Let 
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« Let none, I warn you, none, on pain of life, 
An ſearch of a Griſelda, tempt his wife. 
« If half ſo far her patience you aſſail; 
« You try her to your loſs ; for ſhe will fail. 
„ And you, ye wives of ſpirit, above wrongs, 
Let no ſuch mean example nail your tongues. 
Let never moral poet of your age 
« Fill with your duty one romantic page. 
« Be pleaſure your purſuit; be pow'r your aim: 
« Make nothing of your virtue or your fame, 
« Of truth and honour, laugh at all he writes; 
« Vain talk for children ! nurs'ry cant of ſprites ! 
„Thus taught, no merit in compliance place 
„ Meanneſs of ſoul think modeſty of face. 
«It matters not, how tender, when alone, & 
The partner of thy life. It ſhould be known; 
« Known to thy friends : nor yet ſhould that ſuffice. 
® To ſtrangers be it known, might I adviſe. 
And now imprint this leflon on your mind, 
The benefit by practice you will find. 
© Truſt not the marriage venture to his hand; 
“Freight he the frigate, thou the ſail command 
« Why to his bluſtry oath ſuch def*rence paid? 
* The huſband why thus dreaded and obey'd ? 
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Make it your rule, to fee and to be ſeen ; 
Abroad in humour; and at home in ſpleen | 
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ce Arm'd though he ſtood, complete in plated mail; 

© The arrows of thy quiver ſhall not fail. 

« Thy crabbed eloquence ſupplies a dart, 

« That, ent'ring at his ear, ſhall pierce his heart, 
If you have beauty, ftrait alarm his love: 

« Be ever on the dreſs, and on the rove. 

& At home would he remain? Abroad then roam 

« Then would he roam abroad? Remain at home | 


tc Touch but his jealouſy, you muſt prevail: 


Ves, you will make him couch like any quail, | 
« The pow'r of form if nature has deny'd ; : 
Though not his love, you may alarm his pride, 


Be open of your houſe, to ſup or dine, 

e Bring company; for all he has is thine. 

To fidlers, prieſts, play'rs, poets, give or lend: 

„Money ſhall win thee many an humble friend. 

« Thy man may fume and fret, and rave, and rail: 

<« But touch his honour, and you low'r his fail, 
For you, the maſculine, to labour bred, 

« When menaces his hand, correct his head. 

& If nature gives the ſinew and the frame, 

« Same as the pow'r, why not the uſe the ſame ? 

| | % Whene'er 
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| & Whene'er your wiſh is wilfully withſtood, 
| « Exert your talent; it will do him good. 


« Stick to your point! Again withſtood, withſtand |! 
« There is no logic like a heavy hand. 


« But for the delicate, the weak in fight, 
© The rich, the great, the tender, the polite ; 


: « Be furious as a tiger; or if that 


« You cannot compaſs, vixen as a cat 

« By tongue reclaim this rebel to your will, 
Loud as the clapper of a drudging mill ! 

« Faſt as the flier of a well-order'd jack, 

« From morn to night keep one continu'd clack ! 
« And went he twice as loud, and twice as faſt, 
« Speak what he will, like echo ſpeak the laſt,” 
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274 PROLOGUE TO 


PROLOGUE 


TO.THE 


MERCHANT'S TALE. 


Thar you need never fear, replied our Hoſt, 
For wives in ſcolding ever rule the roaſt : 

But, Merchant, let me mind you of your tale ; 

My bill is drawn at ſight ; you muſt not fail, 


The Merchant, then—Your mandate I obey; Þ? 
Sir Hoſt ! I hold you ſov'reign for the day. f 
Gracious receive what humbly is addreſs'd, 
So pleaſing one, I hope to pleaſe the reſt. 
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| Yet grant me firſt to wail, if not atone, | | 

| A greater ill; a folly of my on: R 

i For ſtore of rancour, malice, ſpleen, and ſpite, 
Have I, from ev'ry morn to ev'ry night = 


No peace at table, and no reſt in bed 
The caſe of moſt ſo hardy as to wed ; 
For mine, I trow, is not a ſingle caſe : 
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Ev'n here are more, that wear the marry'd face. Wl ! 
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THE MERCHANT'S TALE, 


| Yet am I one of thoſe, ſupremely curſt, 

plagu'd with a wife, of wicked wives the worſt 
To blame her, here or there, would be to wrong 
| The compaſs of her temper, or her tongue 
Nor this, nor that, her ſpecial vice I call; 

| Her firſt, or laſt 3 ſhe is a ſhrew at all ! 


Long is the diſtance, and the difPrence wide, 
Twixt humble Grizild and my haughty bride ! 
Unfetter'd once, ſo may I trade and thrive, 

As nought ſhould teach my heart again to wive. 
Cag'd, ſoon as caught in the connubial ſnare, 
We dance one round of flav'ry and of care. 
Who takes a wife, will find it to his coſt 
The freedom and the eaſe of life is loſt. 

Try he that will the matrimonial ſtate, 

This will he own a truth, or ſoon, or late. 

By holy Thomas, the good faint of Inde, 
Deceitful is the ſex ; a ſlipp'ry kind. 

This of the greater part I mean to ſay; 

For one and all, would be the devil to pay ! 


Here, ſhould you aſk me, my right honeſt Hoſt, 
How long fince I was ſhipwreck'd on the coaſt ? 
AM With 
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With this my ſecond choice what time has paſt ? 
(Peace to my firſt of wives, for this my laſt !) 
How long ? -you ſcarce will take it on my word; 
Two months are paſt, we enter on a third, 

For ſlightlyhere to touch, not fully paint, 

© This marry'd fiend of an unmarry'd faint, 

Who caught me with the farce of love ſhe play'd, 
But ſingly priz d me for my ſtock in trade; 
This ſcold of mine keeps one eternal round; 
Sure never youth to age in wedlock bound 
In courſe of years endur'd ſuch noiſe and ftrife ! 
Her leſſon of an hour would mar his life ! 


We will not doubt your word (our Hoſt reply'd) ; 
Yet ſome their talents in a napkin hide, 
Now you that are a maſter of the art, 
Conceal not all your knowledge, but impart. 


Sir (ſays the Merchant), tis the thing I mean; 
The thing you ſeek; a matrimonial ſcene ! 
Not that my proper farce I will diſcloſe ; 
But laugh, as others laugh, at others“ woes. 
None but the fool his own concern reveals ; 
For who feels pain for what his neighbour feels? 
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Tn ER E liv'd in Lombardy, as authors write, 
In days of old, a wiſe and worthy knight; 
Of gentle manners, as of gen'rous race, 
Bleſs'd with much ſenſe, more riches, and ſome grace. 
Vet, led aſtray by Venus' ſoft delights, 
He ſcarce could rule ſome idle appetites: 
For long ago, let prieſts ſay what they could, 
Weak, ſinful laymen were but fleſh and blood. 
But in due time, when fixty years were o'er, 
He vow'd to lead this vicious life no more. 
Whether pure holineſs inſpir'd his mind, 
Or dotage turn'd his brain, is hard to find 
But his high courage prick'd him forth to wed, 
And try the pleaſures of a lawful bed. 
This was his nightly dream, his daily care, 
And to the heav'nly pow'rs his conſtant pray*r, 
5 Once, 
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Once, ere he dy'd, to taſte the bliſsful life þ | Th 
Of a kind huſband and a loving wife. 3 Au 


Theſe thoughts he fortify'd with reaſons ſtill, 
(For none want reaſons to confirm their will.) 


Grave authors ſay, and witty poets ſing, L So 
That honeſt wedlock is a glorious thing: u 
But depth of judgment moſt in him appears, . 
Who wiſely weds in his maturer years. A 
Then let him chooſe a damſel, young and fair, A 
2 To bleſs his age, and bring a worthy heir; i Li 
To ſooth his cares, and, free from noiſe and ſtriſe, ; Bi 


Conduct him gently to the verge of life. 
Let ſinful bachelors their woes deplore ; 4A 
Full well they merit all they feel, and more: = V 

_ Unaw'd by precepts, human or divine, = L 
Like birds and beaſts promiſcuouſly they join: == O 
Nor know to make the preſent bleſſing laſt, = 4 
1 

A 


2 w 
— — 


To hope the future, or eſteem the paſt; 
But vainly boaſt the joys they never try'd, : 
And find divulg'd the ſecrets they would hide. f | 
The marry'd man may bear his yoke with eaſe, „ 
Secure at once himſelf and heav'n to pleaſe; 
And paſs his inoffenſive hours away 

In bliſs all night, and innocence all day. 
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THE MERCHANT'S TALE, 


| Augments his joys, or mitigates his pains. 
But what ſo pure, which envious tongues will 


ſpare ? 

Some wicked wits have libell'd all the fair. 
With matchleſs impudence they ſtyle a wife, 
The dear-bought curſe and lawful plague of life 
A boſom-ſerpent, a domeſtic evil |! 
A night-invaſion, and a mid-day devil! 
Let not the wiſe theſe ſland'rous words regard, 
But curſe the bones of ev'ry lying bard. 

All other goods by fortune's hand are giv'n; 
A wife is the peculiar gift of heav'n: 
Vain fortune's favours, never at a ſtay, 
Like empty ſhadows, paſs, and glide away. 
One ſolid comfort our eternal wife 
Abundantly ſupplies us all our life : 
This bleſſing laſts (if thoſe who try ſay true) 
As long as heart can wiſh—and longer too. 
Our grandſire Adam, ere of Eve poſſeſs d, 
Alone, and ev'n in paradiſe unbleſs'd, 


Wich mournful looks the bliſsful ſcenes ſurvey'd, 


And wander'd in the ſolitary ſhade : 
The Maker ſaw, took pity, and beſtow'd 
Woman, the laſt, the beſt reſerve of God. 


T4 A wife 
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Though fortune change, his conſtant ſpouſe remains, 
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A wife! ah, gentle deities, can he 
That has a wife e'er feel adverſity ? 
Would men but follow what the ſex adviſe, 
All things would proſper, all the world grow wiſe. 
*T was by Rebecca's aid that Jacob won 
His father's bleſſing from an elder ſon: 
Abuſive Nabal ow'd his forfeit life 
To the wiſe conduct of a prudent wife: 
Heroic Judith, as old Hebrews ſhow, 
Preſerv'd the Jews, and flew th' Aſſyrian foe : 
At Heſter's ſuit the perſecuting ſword 
Was ſheath'd, and Iſrael liv'd to bleſs the Lord, 
Theſe weighty motives January the ſage 
Maturely ponder'd in his riper age; 
And, charm'd with virtuous joys, and ſober life, 
Would try that chriſtian comfort call'd a wife. 
His friends were ſummon'd on a point ſo nice, 
To paſs their judgment, and to give advice; 
But fix'd before and well reſolv'd was he: 


(As men that aſk advice are wont to be.) 
« My friends, he cry*d*” (and caſt a mournful look 

Around the room, and ſigh'd before he ſpoke) : 
“% Beneath the weight of threeſcore years I bend, 
« And, worn with cares, am haſt'ning to my end. 
« How 
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THE MERCHANT'S TALE, 28r 


« How I have liv'd, alas! you know too well 

ce In worldly follies which I bluſh to tell: SY 

« But gracious heav'n has op'd my eyes at laſt; 

« With due regret I view my-vices paſt ; 

And, as the precept of the church decrees, 

« Will take a wite, and live in holy eaſe. 

« But ſince by counſel all things ſhould be done, 

e And many head, are wiſer {till than one; 

© Chooſe you for me, who beſt ſhall be content, 

When my deſire's approv'd by your conſent. 
One caution yet is needful to be told, 

« To guide your choice : this wife mult not be old. 

There goes a ſaying, and 'twas ſhrewdly ſaid, 

6 Old fiſh at table, but young fleſh in bed. 

“My ſoul abhors the taſteleſs, dry embrace 

& Of a ftale virgin with a winter-face : 

In that cold ſeaſon love but treats his gueſt 

« With bean-ſtraw and tough forage at the beſt. 

No crafty widows ſhall approach my bed; 

l | © Thoſe are too wiſe for bachelors to wed : 


e 


: « As ſubtile clerks by many ſchools are made, 

: Twice marry'd dames are miſtreſſes oth? trade: 

: « But young and tender virgins, ruPd with eaſe, 

f We form like wax, and mould them as we pleaſe. 
: | © Conceive 
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cc Conceive me, firs, nor take my ſenſe amiſs; 
ce Tis what concerns my ſoul's eternal bliſs ; 
&« Since, if I found no pleaſure in my ſpouſe, 
ce As fleſh is frail, and who (God help me) knows? 
« Then ſhould I live in lewd adultery, 
« And ſink downright to Satan when I die. 
« Or were I curs'd with an unfruitful bed, 
« The righteous end were loſt, for which I wed ; 
« To raiſe up ſeed: to bleſs the pow'rs above, 
And not for pleaſure only, or for love. 
& Think not I doat; 'tis time to take a wife, 
« When vig'rous blood forbids a chaſter life: 
„ "Thoſe that are bleſs'd with ſtore of grace divine, 
„May live like faints, by heav'n's conſent and 


mine. 


ce And ſince I ſpeak of wedlock, let me ſay, 
« (As, thank my ſtars, in modeſt truth I may) 
« My limbs are active ; Rill I'm ſound at heart, 
« And a new vigour ſprings in ev'ry part. 
ce Think not my virtue loſt, though time has ſhed 
«© Theſe rev'rend honours on my hoary head: 


« Thus trees are crown'd with bloſſoms white as ſnow, 


The vital ſap then riſing from below: 
« Old 
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« Old as I am, my luſty limbs appear 


Like winter-greens, that flouriſh all the year. 


«© Now, ſirs, you know to what I ſtand inclin'd ; 
« Let ev'ry friend with freedom ſpeak his mind.“ 
He ſaid; the reſt in diff'rent parts divide, 
The knotty point was urg'd on either fide : 
Marriage, the theme on which they all declaim'd, 
Some prais'd with wit, and ſome with reaſon blam'd. 
Till, what with proofs, objections, and replies, | 
Each wondrous poſitive, and wondrous wile, 
There fell between his brothers a debate 4 
Jlacebo this was call'd, and Juſtin that. 
Firſt to the knight Placebo thus begun 
(Mild were his looks, and pleaſing was his tone :) 


© Such prudence, fir, in all your words appears, 


* As plainly proves, experience dwells with years : 
Vet you purſue ſage Solomon's advice, 
To work by counſel when affairs are nice: 
But, with the wiſe man's leave, I muſt proteſt, 
* (So may my ſoul arrive at eaſe and reſt, 

As {till I hold your own advice the belt.) 

© Sir, I have liv'd a courtier all my days, 
And ſtudy'd men, their manners, and their ways; 

© And 
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© And have obſerv'd this ufeful maxim till, 

© To let my betters always have their will. 

© Nay, if my lord affirm'd that black was white, 
© My word was this, your honour”s in the right. 
© Th' aſſuming wit, who deems himſelf ſo wiſe, 
As his miſtaken patron to adviſe, 


© Let him not dare to vent his dang'rous thought; 


© A noble fool was never in a fault. 

This, fir, affects not you, whoſe ev'ry word 

© Is weigh'd with judgment, and befits a lord: 

© Your will is mine; and is (I will maintain) 

Pleaſing to God, and ſhould be ſo to man 

At leaſt your courage all the world muſt praiſe, 

Who dare to wed in your declining days. 

© Indulge the vigour of your mounting blood, 

© And let grey fools be indolently good ; 

© Who, paſt all pleaſure, damn the joys of ſenſe 

© With rev*rend dulneſs and grave impotence.” 
Juſtin, who ſilent fate, and heard the man, 

Thus with a philoſophic frown began: 

A Heathen author of the firſt degree, 


© (Who, though not faith, had ſenſe as well as we) 


© Bids us be certain our concerns to truſt 
©'To thoſe of gen'rous principles and juſt, 
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The venture's greater, I'll preſume to ſay, 

© To give your perſon, than your goods away: 

* And therefore, fir, as you regard your reſt, 

© Firſt learn your lady's qualities at leaſt : 

© Whether ſhe's chaſte or rampant, proud or civil; 
© Meek as a faint, or haughty as the devil; 
Whether an eaſy, fond, familiar fool, 

© Or ſuch a wit as no man e'er can rule. 

Tis true, perfection none muſt hope to find 

© In all this world, much leſs in womankind : 

© But if her virtues prove the larger ſhare, 

c Bleſs the kind fates, and think your fortune rare, 
Ah, gentle fir, take warning of a friend, 

Who knows too well the ſtate you thus commend ; 
* And, ſpite of all his praiſes, muſt declare, 

* All he can find is bondage, coſt, and care. 


Heav'n knows, I ſhed full many a private tear, 


And ſigh in filence, leſt the world ſhould hear: 
While all my friends applaud my bliſsful life, 


And ſwear no mortal's happier in a wife 


* Demure and chaſte as any Veſtal nun, i 
The meekeſt creature that beholds the ſun ! 
But, by th* immortal pow'rs, I feel the pain, 
* And he that ſmarts has reaſon to complain, 
| © Do 


And truſt me, fir, the chaſteſt you can chooſe 
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Po what you liſt, for me; you muſt be ſage, 
© And cautious ſure ; for wiſdom is in age : 
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© But at theſe years to venture on the fair 

© (By him, who made the ocean, earth, and air) 
© To pleaſe a wife, when her occaſions call 
© Would buſy the moſt vig'rous of us all. 


Will atk obſervance, and exact her dues, 

If what I ſpeak my noble lord offend, 

po My tedious ſermon here is at an end.” 

_ &?Tis well, *tis wondrous well, the knight replies, 
«Moſt worthy kinſman, faith, you're mighty wiſe | 
We, firs, are fools, and muſt reſign the cauſe 
To heath*niſh authors, proverbs, and old ſaws.” 
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(He ſpoke with ſcorn, and turn'd another way :—) 


ek” A 


« What does my friend, my dear Placebo ſay?“ 
I ſay (quoth he) by heav'n, the man's to blame, 
© To ſlander wives, and wedlock's holy name.” 
At this, the council roſe without delay; 
Each, in his own opinion, went his way; 
With full conſent, that, all diſputes appeas'd, 
The knight ſhould marry when and where he pleas'd. 
Who now but January exults with joy ? 
The charms of wedlock all his ſoul employ : 


Each | 
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Each nymph by turns his wav'ring mind poſſeſs'd, 
And reign'd the ſhort-liv'd tyrant of his breaſt ; 
While fancy pictur'd ev'ry lively part, 
And each bright image wander'd o'er his heart. 
Thus, in ſome public forum fix'd on high, 
A mirror ſhows the figures moving by; 
Still one by one, in ſwift ſucceſſion, paſs 
The gliding ſhadows o'er the poliſh'd glaſs. 
This lady's charms the niceſt could not blame; 
But vile ſuſpicions had aſpers'd her fame: ; 
That was with ſenſe, but not with virtue, bleſt ; 
And one had grace, that wanted all the reſt. 
Thus doubting long what nymph he ſhould obey, 
He fix'd at laſt upon the youthful May. 
Her faults he knew not, love is always blind, 
But ev'ry charm revoly'd within his mind: 
Her tender age, her form divinely fair ! 
Her eaſy motion, her attractive air | 
Her ſweet behaviour, her enchanting face! 
Her moving ſoftneſs, and majeſtic grace 

Much in his prudence did our knight rejoice, 
And thought no mortal could diſpute this choice : 
Once more in haſte he ſummon'd ev'ry friend, 


And told them all, their pains were at an end: 
| « Heav'n, 
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« Heav'n, that (ſaid he) inſpir'd me firſt to wed, 
44 Provides a conſort worthy of my bed: 
« Let none oppoſe th' election, ſince on this 
« Depends my quiet, and my future bliſs. 
& A dame there is, the darling of my eyes, 
© Young, beauteous, artleſs, innocent, and wiſe ; 
« Chaſte, though not rich, and, though not nobly born, 
« Of honeſt parents, and may ſerve my turn. 
« Her will I wed, if gracious heav'n fo pleaſe, 
« To paſs my age in ſanctity and eaſe : 
© And thank the pow'rs, I may poſſeſs alone 
4 The lovely prize, and ſhare my bliſs with none ! 
« If you, my friends, this virgin can procure, 
« My joys are full, my happineſs is ſure, 
« One only doubt remains: full oft I've heard, 
« By caſuiſts grave, and deep divines averr'd ; 
« That *tis too much for human race to know 
The bliſs of heav'n above and earth below. 
«« Now ſhould the nuptial pleaſures prove ſo great, 
« 'To match the bleſſings of the future ſtate, 
© Thoſe endleſs joys were ill exchang'd for theſe ; 
« Then clear this doubt, and ſet my mind at eaſe.” 
This Juſtin heard; nor could his ſpleen controul, 
Touch'd to the quick, and tickled at the ſoul. 


6 Sir 


7 
4 
2 
% 
2; 
5 
* 
% 
42 
15 
1 
3y 


e Tins # 


ſts Ch "PIT -f4 
„ , NT SEE 
* 6 n * 


8 Stan 
A F 


Nee er ag 4; 


COT 


ta „ Eo Re Fs Ste 
r ae e e nn 
* F 8 * 4 


r 
EDT * # 


. 1 r #3 
Ste gens rat VIE. 


„ on 27 
— ae 


e ne Y od es ge fe oa ro er” * g 
EIT en ori Eid | 
e 8 * 6 e r F 


THE MERCHANT'S TALE. 289 


Sir knight (he cry'd) if this be all your dread, 


Heav'n put it paſt your doubt, whene'er you wed ; 
And to my fervent pray'rs ſo far conſent, 
© That, ere the rites are o'er, you may repent | 
© Good heav'n, no doubt, the nuptial ſtate approves, 
© Since it chaſtiſes {till what beſt it loves: 
© Then be not, fir, abandon'd to deſpair 
© Seek, and perhaps you'll find, among the fair, 
© One that may do your buſineſs to a hair: 
Not ev'n in wiſh your happineſs delay, 
But prove the ſcourge to laſh you on your way: 
© Then to the ſkies your mounting ſoul ſhall go, 
© Swift as an arrow ſoaring from the bow. 
© Provided ſtill you moderate your joy, 
Nor in your pleaſures all your might employ : 
Let reaſon's rule your ſtrong defires abate, 
Nor pleaſe too laviſhly your gentle mate. 
Old wives there are, of judgment moſt acute, 
© Who ſolve theſe queſtions beyond all diſpute ; 
* Conſult with thoſe, and be of better cheer ; 
© Marry, do penance, and diſmiſs your fear.“ 
So ſaid, they roſe, nor more the work delay'd ; 
Ihe match was offer d, the propoſals made. 
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The parents, you may think, would ſoon comply ; 
The old have int'reſt ever in their eye. 

Nor was it hard to move the lady's mind : 

When fortune favours, ſtill the fair are kind, 


tw Ys 8 


I paſs each previous ſettlement and deed, 4 
Too long for me to write, or you to read: 5 | 
Nor will with quaint impertinence diſplay 8 

The pomp, the pageantry, the proud array. | 


The time approach'd, to church the parties went, | 3 
At once with carnal and devout intent: : 
Forth came the prieſt, and bade th' obedient wife, © 


Like Sarah, or Rebecca, lead her life : f 
Then pray'd the powers the fruitful bed to bleſs, Þ 
And made all ſure enough with holineſs. - | 

And now the palace gates are open'd wide; | | 
The gueſts appear in order, ſide by fide, | 
And plac'd in ſtate the bridegroom and the bride, | 
The breathing flute's ſoft notes are heard around, 
And the ſhrill trumpets mix their filver ſound ; | 
The vaulted roofs with echoing muſic ring, | 
Theſe touch the vocal ſtops, and thoſe the trembling 

ſtring. 
Not thus Amphion tun'd the warbling lyre, | 
Nor Joab the ſounding clarion could inſpire ; „ 
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Nor fierce Theodamas, whoſe ſprightly ſtrain 
Could ſwell the ſoul to rage, and fire the martial train. 
Bacchus himſelf, the nuptial feaſt to grace, 
(So poets ſing) was preſent on the place: 
And lovely Venus, goddeſs of delight, 
Shook high her flaming torch in open ſight, 
And danc'd around, and ſmil'd on ev'ry knight: 
Pleas'd her beſt ſervant could his courage try, 
No leſs in wedlock than in liberty. 
Full many an age old Hymen had not ſpy'd 
So kind a bridegroom, or ſo bright a bride. 
Ye bards ! renown'd among the tuneful throng 
For gentle lays, and joyous nuptial ſong, 
Think not your ſofteſt numbers can diſplay 
The matchleſs glories of this bliſsful day; 
The joys are ſuch, as far tranſcend your rage, 
When tender youth has wedded ſtooping age. 
The beauteous dame fate ſmiling at the board, 
And darted am'rous glances at her lord. 
Not Heſter's ſelf, whoſe charms the Hebrews ling, 
E'er look'd fo lovely on her Perſian king: 
Bright as the riſing ſun, in ſummer's day, 
And freſh and blooming as the month of May 
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The joyful knight ſurvey'd her by his fide, 

Nor envy'd Paris with the Spartan bride : 

Still, as his mind revolv'd with vaſt delight 

Th' entrancing raptures of th' approaching night, 
Reſtleſs he fate, invoking ev'ry pow'r 

To ſpeed his bliſs, and haſte the happy hour. 


Meantime the vig'rous dancers beat the ground, 


And ſongs were ſung, and flowing bowls went round; 


With od'rous ſpices they perfum'd the place, 

And mirth and pleaſure ſhone in ev'ry face. 
Damian alone, of all the menial train, 

Sad in the midſt of triumphs, ſigh'd for pain; 

Damian alone, the knight's obſequious ſquire, 

Conſum'd at heart, and fed a ſecret fire. 

His lovely miſtreſs all his ſoul poſſeſs'd; 

He look'd, he languiſh'd, and could take no reſt: 

His taſk perform'd, he ſadly went his way, 

Fell on his bed, and loath'd the light of day : 

There let him lie, till his relenting dame 

Weep in her turn, and waſte in equal flame. 
Ihe weary ſun, as learned poets write, 

Forſook th' horizon, and roll'd down the light; 

While glitt ring ſtars his abſent beams ſupply, 

And night's dark mantle overſpread the ſky. 
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=” Then roſe the gueſts; and, as the time requir'd, 
Fach paid his thanks, and decently retir'd. 
9 The foe once gone, our knight prepar'd t' undreſs, 
So keen he was, and eager to poſſeſs: 
But firſt thought fit th' aſſiſtance to receive, 


Which grave phyſicians ſcruple not to give : 


i Satyrion near, with hot Eringos ſtood, | 1 
Ciuantharides, to fire the lazy blood; 1 
Whoſe uſe old bards deſcribe in luſcious rhymes, [ 
g And critics learn'd explain to modern times. | 


By this the ſheets were ſpread, the bride undreſs'd, 
The room was ſprinkled, and the bed was bleſs'd. 
What next enſu'd, beſeems not me to ſay; 


I : ; : fl 
Lis ſung, he labour'd till the dawning day; 

3 
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Then briſkly ſprung from bed, with heart ſo light, 
As all were nothing he had done by night; 


; And ſipp'd his cordial as he fat upright : 


Þ He kiſs'd his balmy ſpouſe with wanton play, 
= And feebly ſung a luſty roundelay : 1 
Then on the couch his weary limbs he caſt; | 
For ev'ry labour muſt have reſt at laſt. { 
; But anxious cares the penſive ſquire oppreſs'd, | l 
. ; 
dleep fled his eyes, and peace forſook his breaſt : 4 
* U 3 The. l | 
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The raging flames, that in his boſom dwell, 

He wanted art to hide, and means to tell. 

Yet hoping time th* occaſion might betray, 

Compos'd a ſonnet to the lovely May; 

Which writ, and folded with the niceſt art, 

He wrapp'd in ſilk, and laid upon his heart. 
When now the fourth revolving day was run, 

('T'was June, and Cancer had receiv'd the ſun) 

Forth from her chamber came the beauteous bride ; 

The good old knight mov'd ſlowly by her fide. 

High maſs was ſung ; they feaſted in the hall ; 

The ſervants round ſtood ready at their call. 

The ſquire alone was abſent from the board, 

And much his ſickneſs griev'd his worthy lord, 

Who pray'd his ſpouſe, attended by her train, 

To viſit Damian, and divert his pain. 

Th' obliging dames obey'd with one conſent ; 

They left the hall, and to his lodging went. 

The female tribe ſurround him as he lay, 

And cloſe beſide him ſate the gentle May: 

Where, as ſhe try'd his pulſe, he ſoftly drew 

A ſpeaking figh, and caſt a mournful view; 

Then gave his bill, and brib'd the pow'rs divine 

With ſecret vows, to favour his deſign, 
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Who ſtudies now, but diſcontented May ? 
On her ſoft couch uneaſily ſhe lay: 
The lumpiſh huſband ſnor'd away the night, 
Till coughs awak'd him near the morning light. 
What then he did, I not preſume to tell, 
Nor if ſhe thought herſelf in heav'n or hell: 
Honeſt and dull in nuptial bed they lay, 
Till the bell toll'd, and all aroſe to pray. 

Were it by forceful deſtiny decreed, 
Or did from chance or nature's pow'r proceed; 
Or that ſome ſtar, with aſpect kind to love, 
Shed its ſelecteſt influence from above; 
Whatever was the cauſe, the tender dame 
Felt the firſt motions of an infant flame 
Receiv'd th* impreſſions of the love-ſick ſquire, 
And waſted in the ſoft infectious fire. 

Ye fair, draw near, let May's example move 
Your gentle minds to pity thoſe who love ! 
Had ſome fierce tyrant in her ſtead been found, 
The poor adorer ſure had hang'd or drown'd. 
But ſhe, your ſex's mirror, free from pride, 
Was much too meek to prove a homicide. 

But, to my tale: Some ſages have defin'd 
Pleaſure the ſov'reign bliſs of human-kind : 


4 Our 
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Our knight (who ſtudy*'d much, we may ſuppoſe) 
Deriv'd his high philoſophy from thoſe ; 

For, like a prince, he bore the vaſt expence 

Of laviſh pomp and proud magnificence : 

His houſe was ſtately, his retinue gay, 

Large was his train, and gorgeous his array, 


 His-ſpacious garden, made to yield to none, 

Was compaſs'd round with walls of ſolid ſtone: 

Priapus could not half deſcribe the grace 

(Though god of. gardens) of this charming place: 

A place to tire the rambling wits of France 

In long deſcriptions, and exceed romance; 

Enough to ſhame the gentleſt bard that ſings 

Of painted meadows, and of purling ſprings. 
Full in the center of the low'ry ground 

A cryſtal fountain ſpread its ſtreams around, 

The fruitful banks with verdant laurels crown'd : 

About this ſpring (if ancient fame ſays true) 

The dapper elves their moonlight ſports purſue ; 

Their pigmy king, and little fairy queen, 

In circling dances gambol'd on the green, 

While tuneful ſprites a merry concert made, ; 

And airy muſic warbled through the ſhade, > 
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Hither the noble knight would oft repair, 
(His ſcene of pleaſure and peculiar care) 
For this he held it dear, and always bore 
The ſilver key that lock'd the garden door. 
To this ſweet place, in ſummer's ſultry heat, 
He us'd from noiſe and bus'neſs to retreat; 
And here in dalliance ſpend the live- long day, 
Solus cum ſola, with his ſprightly May. 
For, whate'er work was undiſcharg'd abed, 
The duteous knight in this fair garden ſped. 

But ah ! what mortal lives of bliſs ſecure ? 
How ſhort a ſpace our worldly joys endure ! 
O fortune, fair, like all thy treach'rous kind, 
But faithleſs ſtill, and wav'ring as the wind! 
O painted monſter ! form'd mankind to cheat 
With pleaſing poiſon, and with ſoft deceit ! ( 
This rich, this am'rous, venerable knight, 
Amidſt his eaſe, his ſolace, and delight, 
Struck blind by thee, reſigns his days to grief, 
And calls on death, the wretch's laſt relief. 

The rage of jealouſy then ſeiz'd his mind: 
For much he fear'd the faith of womankind. 
His wife, not ſuffer'd from his fide to ſtray, 
Was captive kept; he watch'd her night and day, 
Abridg'd her pleaſures, and confin'd her ſway. 

Full 
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Full oft in tears did hapleſs May complain, 

And ſigh'd full oft; but figh'd and wept in vain : 
She look'd on Damian with a lover's eye: 

For oh, *twas fix'd; ſhe muſt poſſeſs, or die! 
Nor leſs impatience vex'd her am'rous ſquire, 
Wild with delay, and burning with defire. 
Watch'd as ſhe was, yet could he not refrain 

By ſecret writing to diſcloſe his pain: 

The dame by figns reveal'd her kind intent, 

Till both were conſcious what each other meant. 


Ah, gentle knight ! what would thy eyes avail, 
Though they could ſee as far as ſhips can ſail? 
*T is better ſure, when blind, deceiv'd to be, 
Than be deluded when a man can ſee. 

Argus himſelf, ſo cautious and fo wiſe, 
Woas over-watch'd, for all his hundred eyes : 
SO many an honeſt huſband may, *tis known, 
Who, wiſely, never thinks the caſe his own. 

The dame at laſt, by diligence and care, 
Procur'd the key her knight was wont to bear; 
She took the wards in wax before the fire, 
And gave th' impreſſion to the truſty ſquire. 
By means of this ſome wonder ſhall appear, 


Which in due place and ſeaſon you may hear. 
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To haſte before; the gentle ſquire obey'd ; 
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Well ſung ſweet Ovid in the days of yore, 

What light is that which love will not explore? 
And Pyramus and Thiſbe plainly ſhew, 
The feats true lovers, when they liſt, can do: 
Though watch'd and captive, yet, in ſpite of all, 
They found the art of kiſſing through a wall. 

But now no longer from our tale to ſtray, 

It happ'd that once, upon a ſummer's day, 

Our rev'rend knight was urg'd to am'rous play: 
He rais'd his ſpouſe ere matin- bell was rung, 
And thus his morning- canticle he ſung : 

« Awake, my love, diſcloſe thy radiant eyes; 
* Ariſe, my wife, my beauteous lady, riſe ! 

« Hear how the doves with penſive notes complain, 
And in ſoft murmurs tell the trees their pain: 


The winter's paſt j the clouds and tempeſts fly; 
The ſun adorns the fields, and brightens all the ſky. 


« Fair without ſpot, whoſe ev'ry charming part 
«© My boſom wounds, and captivates my heart: 
« Come, and in mutual pleaſures let's engage, 
Joy of my life, and comfort of my age.“ 

This heard, to Damian ſtrait a ſign ſhe made, 
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Secret and undeſcry'd, he took his way, 
And ambuſh'd cloſe behind an arbour lay. 
It was not long ere January. came, 
And hand in hand with him his lovely dame : 
Blind as he was, not doubting all was ſure, 


He turn'd the key, and made the gate ſecure, 


Here let us walk (he ſaid) obſerv'd by none, 
c Conſcious of pleaſures to the world unknown: 
So may my foul have joy, as thou, my wife, 
% Art far the deareſt ſolace of my life; 
& And rather would I chooſe, by heav'n above, 
« To die this inſtant, than to loſe thy love. 
ce Refle& what truth was in my paſſion ſhown, 
«© When unendow'd I took thee for my own, 
ce And ſought no treaſure but thy heart alone. 
« Old as I am, and now depriv'd of ſight, 
& While thou art faithful to thy own true knight, 
« Nor age, nor blindneſs rob me of delight. 
ce Each other loſs with patience I can bear, 
The loſs of thee is what I only fear. 

“ Conſider then, my lady, and my wife, 


The ſolid comforts of a virtuous life. 


“e As firſt the love of Chriſt himſelf you gain; 
« Next, your own honour undefil'd maintain; 
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And laſtly, that which ſure your mind muſt move, 
« My whole eſtate ſhall gratify your love: 

« Make' your own terms, and ere to-morrow's ſun 

« Diſplays his light, by heav'n it-ſhall be done. | 
] ſeal the contract with an holy kiſs, 
And will perform, by this -my dear and this | 
Have comfort, ſpouſe, nor think thy lord unkind ; 
% Tis love, not jealouſy, that fires my mind. 
For when thy charms my ſober thoughts engage, 
And join'd to them my own unequal age; 


From thy dear fide | have no pow'r to part, 
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Such ſecret tranſports warm my melting heart. 
For who, that once poſſeſs'd thoſe heav'nly charms, : 
Could live one moment abſent from thy arms?“ 
He ceas'd; and May with modeſt grace reply'd, 
"Weak was her voice, as while ſhe ſpoke ſhe cry'd) : 
© Heav*n knows (with that a tender ſigh ſhe drew) | 
* I have a ſoul to ſave as well as you; | 
* And, what no leſs you to my charge commend, 
My deareſt honour will to death defend. 4 
To you in holy church J gave my hand, 
And join'd my heart in wedlock's ſacred band: 
Vet after this, if you diſtruſt my care, 
Then hear, my lord, and witneſs what I ſwear : 
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© Firſt, 
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« Firſt, may the yawning earth her boſom rend, 
© And let me hence to hell alive deſcend; 
© Or die the death I dread no leſs than hell, 
© Sow'd in a ſack, and plung'd into a well; 
© Ere I my fame by one lewd act diſgrace, 
Or once renounce the honour of my race. 
For know, fir knight, of gentle blood I came 
© I loath a whore, and ſtartle at the name. 
© But jealous men on their own crimes reflect, 
© And learn from thence their ladies to ſuſpect : 


© Elſe, why theſe needleſs cautions, fir, to me? 


< Theſe doubts and fears of female conſtancy ? 
This chime ſtill rings in ev'ry lady's ear, 
© The only {train a wife muſt hope to hear.“ 

Thus while ſhe ſpoke, a ſidelong glance ſhe caſt, 
Where Damian, kneeling, worſhipp'd as ſhe paſs'd. 
She ſaw him watch the motions of. her eye, 

And ſingled out a pear-tree planted nigh : 

”T was charg'd with fruit that made a goodly ſhow, 
And hung with dangling pears was ev'ry bough, 
'Thither th' obſequious ſquire addreſs'd his pace, 
And climbing in the ſummit took his place: 

The knight and lady walk'd beneath in view, 


Where let us leave them, and our tale purſue. 
Twas 
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THE MERCHANT'S TALE. 


*T was now the ſeaſon, when the glorious ſun 


His heav'nly progreſs through the twins had run; 


And Jove exalted his mild influence yields, 
To glad the glebe, and paint the flow'ry fields. 
Clear was the day, and Phcebus riſing bright 
Had ſtreak'd the azure firmament with light: 


rr er rotctys 


He pierc'd the glitt'ring clouds with golden ſtreams, 
And warm'd the womb of earth with genial beams. 


It ſo befel in that fair morning tide, 
The fairies ſported on the garden's fide, 
And in the midſt their monarch and his bride. 
So featly tripp'd the light-foot ladies round, 


— 


The knights ſo nimbly o'er the greenſword bound, 
That ſcarce they bent the flow'rs, or touch'd the 


ground. 


The dances ended, all the fairy train 


For pinks and daiſies ſearch'd the flow'ry plain; 


While on a bank reclin'd, of riſing green, 
Thus with a frown the king beſpoke his queen: 


« *Tis too apparent, argue what you can, 
The treachery you women uſe to man: 


* A thouſand authors have this truth made out, 


And ſad experience leaves no room for doubt. 
« Heav'n reſt thy ſpirit, noble Solomon, 
A witer monarch never ſaw the ſun : 
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« All wealth, all honours, the ſupreme degree 
Of earthly bliſs, was well beſtow'd on thee/! 


== c 

For ſagely haſt thou ſaid of all mankind, | 6 

ce One only juſt and righteous hope to find. Wc 

But ſhould*ſt thou ſearch the ſpacious world around, g . 

Vet one good woman is not to be found. W c 

& Thus ſays the king who knew your wicked- ; c 

N a neſs; aa ö 0 

| « The ſon of Sirach teſtifies no leſs. L : 

ce So may ſome wild- fire on your bodies fall, 4 | 

« Or ſome devouring plague conſume you all; ; | 
« As well you view the leacher in the tree, $ 
% And well this honourable knight you ſee : 9 
| e But ſince he's blind and old (a helpleſs caſe l) ; 
| | His ſquire ſhall cuckold him before your face. 1 
| „Nov, by my own dread majeſty I ſwear, , 
| & And by this awful ſceptre which J bear, | 
| e No impious wretch ſhall *fcape unpuniſh'd long, | 


<< That in my preſence offers ſuch a wrong. 3 
&« I will this inſtant undeceive the knight, : 
And in the very act reſtore his ſight ; 

« And ſet the {trumpet here in open view, 
« A warning to theſe ladies, and to you, | 
« And all the faithlels ſex, for ever to be true.“ F 


And ; 
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© And will you ſo, (reply'd the queen) indeed? 
Now, by my mother's ſoul, it is decreed, 
dhe ſhall not want an anſwer at her need. 
For her, and for her daughters I'll engage, 
And all the ſex in each ſucceeding age: 
© Art ſhall be theirs, to varniſh an offence, 
© And fortify their crimes with confidence. 
© Nay, were they taken in a ſtrit embrace, 
© Seen with both eyes, and pinion'd on the place, 
© All they ſhall need is to proteſt and ſwear, 
Breathe a ſoft ſigh, and drop a tender tear 
Till their wiſe huſbands, gulPd by arts like theſe, 
© Grow gentle, tractable, and tame as geeſe. 

© What though this ſland'rous Jew, this Solomon, 
© Call'd women fools, and knew full many a one ? 
© The wiſer wits of later times declare, 
How conſtant, chaſte, and virtuous women are: 
© Witneſs the martyrs, who reſign'd their breath, 
© Serene in torments, unconcern'd in death: 
© And witneſs next, what Roman authors tell, 
© How Arria, Portia, and Lucretia fell. 

But fince the ſacred leaves to all are free, 


* And men interpret texts, why ſhould not we ? 
VoI. II. X 6 By 
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Who only is, and is but only one. 
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© By this no more was meant than to have ſhown, 
That ſov*reign goodneſs dwells in him alone, 


© But grant the worſt, ſhall women then be weigh'd 


5 
- %, 
. 
5 
7 
"If 
„ 
Ki 
S 


By ev'ry word that Solomon has ſaid? 


© What though this king (as ancient ſtory boaſts) 
Built a fair temple to the Lord of Hoſts ; 
He ceas'd at laſt his Maker to adore, 


And did as much for idol-gods, or more. 


© Beware what laviſh praiſes you confer 
© On a rank leacher and idolater ; 
* Whole reign indulgent God (lays holy writ) 
© Did but for David's righteous ſake permit; 
© David, the monarch after Heav'n's own mind, 
Who lov'd our ſex, and honour'd all our kind. 
Well, Pm a woman, and as ſuch muſt ſpeak ; 
6 Silence would ſwell me, and my heart would break, 
« Know then, I ſcorn your dull authorities, 
Tour idle wits, and all their learned lies. 
* By heav'n, thoſe authors are our ſex's foes, 
* Whom, in our right, I muſt and will oppoſe.“ 
« Nay (quoth the king) dear madam, be not wroth: 
I xield it up; but ſince I gave my oath, 


« That 
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That this much-injur'd knight again ſhould ſee, 
« It muſt be done l am a king (ſaid he), 
« And one whoſe faith has ever ſacred been.“ 
And fo has mine (ſhe ſaid) I am a queen; 
© Her anſwer ſhe ſhall have, I undertake ; 
© And thus an end of all diſpute I make, 
Try when you lift ; and you ſhall find, my lord, 
© It is not in our ſex to break our word.” 
We leave them here in this heroic ſtrain, 
And to the knight our ſtory turns again; 
Who in the garden with his lovely May 
Sung merrier than the cuckow or the jay: 
This was his ſong, “Oh, kind and conſtant be; 
« Conftant and kind I'll ever prove to thee.” 


Thus . inging as he went, at laſt he drew, 


By eaſy ſteps, to where the pear- tree grew: 


The longing dame look'd up, and ſpy'd her love 


Full fairly perch'd among the boughs above. 
She ſtopp'd; and ſighing, Ch, good gods ! (ſh 
© What pangs, what ſudden ſhoots diſtend my 11de”! 
© Oh, for the tempting fruit, ſo freſh, ſa green !— 
Help, for the love of heav'n's immortal queen 
Help, deareſt lord, and ſave at once the life 
Of thy poor infant, and thy longing wife !? 

AA Sore 
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Sore ſigh'd the knight to hear his lady's cry ; 
But could not climb, and had no ſeryant nigh : 
Old as he was, and void of eye-ſight too, 
What could, alas ! the helpleſs huſband do ? 
And muſt J languiſh then (ſhe faid) and die, 
© Yet view the lovely fruit before my eye? 

At leaſt, kind fir, for charity's ſweet fake, 

«© Vouchſafe the trunk between your arms to take; 
Then from your back I might aſcend the tree; 

© Do you but ſtoop, and leave the reſt to-me.? 

« With all my ſoul (he thus reply'd again), 
<« I'd ſpend my deareſt blood to eaſe thy pain.“ 
With that his back againſt the trunk he bent ; 
She ſeiz'd a twig, and up the tree ſhe went. 

Now prove your patience, gentle ladies all ! 
Nor let.on me your heavy anger fall : 
Tis truth I tell, though not in phraſe refin'd ; 
Though blunt my tale, yet honeſt is my mind. 
What feats the lady in the tree-might do, 
]. paſs as gambols never known to you : 
But ſure it was a merrier fit, ſhe ſwore, 
Than in her life ſhe ever felt before. 

In that nice moment, lo! the wond'ring knight 


Look'd out, and ſtood reſtor'd to ſudden ſight. 


Strait 
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Strait on the tree his eager eyes he bent, 
As one whoſe thoughts were on his ſpouſe intent; 


3 

| But when he ſaw his boſom-wife ſo dreſs'd, 
p : His rage was ſuch as cannot be expreſs'd: 
| 


Not frantic mothers, when their infants die, 
With louder clamours rend the vaulted ſky : 
He cry'd, he roar'd, he ſtorm'd, he tore his hair; 
„Death! hell! and furies ! what doſt thou do there?“ 
© What ails my lord? (the trembling dame reply'd) 
© I thought your patience had been better try'd ; 
© Is this your love, ungrateful and unkind ? 
© This my reward for having cur'd the blind? 
© Why was I taught to make my huſhand ſee, 
By ſtruggling with a man upon a tree? 
© Did I for this the pow'r of magic prove? 
Unhappy wife, whoſe crime was too much love !? 
« Tf this be ſtruggling, by this holy light, 
« Tis ſtruggling with a vengeance (quoth the knight). 
« So Heav'n preſerve the ſight it has reſtor'd, 


« As with theſe eyes I plainly faw thee whor'd ; 
© Whor'd by my ſlave - Perfidious wretch | may hell 
As ſurely ſeize thee, as I ſaw too well.“ 
© Guard me, good angels! (cry'd the gentle May) 
Pray Heav'n, this magic work the proper way! 
| 6 Alas, 
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© Alas, my love | *tis certain, could you ſee, 
© You ne'er had us'd theſe killing words to me: 
© So help me, Fates, as tis no perfect ſight, 
But ſome faint glimm'ring of a doubtful light,” 
« What I have ſaid (quoth he) I muſt maintain; 
« For, by th' immortal pow'rs, it ſeem'd too plain—"" 


© By all thoſe pow'rs, ſome frenzy ſeiz'd your] 


mind, | 
© (Reply'd the dame) —Are theſe the thanks I find: 
© Wretch that I am, that e'er I was fo kind! } 


he ſaid ; a riſing ſigh expreſs'd her woe, 
The ready tears apace began to flow, 
And as they fell, ſhe wip'd from either eye 
The drops (for women, when they liſt, can cry). 
The knight was touch'd, and in his looks ap- 
pear'd 
Signs of remorſe, while thus his ſpouſe he cheer'd : 
Madam, tis paſt, and my ſhort anger o'er ; 
« Come down, and vex your tender heart no more : 
% Excuſe me, dear, if aught amiſs was faid ; 
&« For, on my foul, amends ſhall ſoon be made: 
« Let my repentance your forgiveneſs draw; 
% By heav'n, I ſwore but what I thought I ſaw.” 
Ah, 
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Ah, my lov'd lord ! *twas much unkind (ſhe cry d), 
On bare ſuſpicion thus to treat your bride, 
© But till your ſight's eſtabliſh*d for a while, 
© Imperfect objects may your ſenſe beguile. 
Thus when from ſleep we firſt our eyes diſplay, 
The balls are wounded with the piercing ray, 
© And dulry vapours riſe, and intercept the day: 
So juft'recov'ring from the ſhades of night, 
© Your ſwimming eyes are drunk with ſudden 
licat, 


— 


Strange phantoms dance around, and ſkim before 
your light. 
Then, fir, be cautious, nor too raſhly deem 


© Heav'n knows, how ſeldom things are what they 


© Conſult your reaſon, and you ſoon ſhall find, 

T was you were jealous, not IVE wife unkind: 

* Jove ne'er ſpoke oracle more true than this, *. 
© None judge ſo wrong, as thoſe who think amiſs,” 


a 1 


Wich that ſhe leap 


3-3 


a into her lord's embrace, 

With well-diſſembled virtue in her face. 

He hugg'd her cloſe, and kiſs'd her o'er and o'er, 
Diſturb'd with doubts and jealouſies no more: 

Both pleas d and bleſs! d, renew'd their mutual vows, 
A fruitful wife, and a believing ſpouſe. 


Thus 
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'Thus ends our tale, whoſe moral next to make, 
et all wiſe huſbands hence example take ; 
nd pray, to crown the pleaſure of their lives, 


o be ſo well deluded by their wives. 


| 


END OF YOL. Ih 


